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PREFACE 


OR the past twenty-five years the Canadian Hymnal has been 

in use in the Sunday schools and social services of several denomin- 

ations, and has been generally recognized as the best book of its 
kind in existence. 


This new edition has been greatly improved by removing about 
one half of the hymns and tunes that were in the old one and substi- 
tuting newer and better ones. It has been the aim of the Committee 
of Publication to select the very best of the popular pieces which are 
likely to appeal to the young people. So-called “hymns,’’ composed 
of doggerel verse, set to “rag-time’ music, have been rigidly excluded, 
but the new selections that have been made will be found to be 
unusually attractive. 


The book is not one of the many ephemeral publications that 
will be sung out in the course of a year or two, but is intended to 
meet the needs of Sunday schools and churches for many yéars to 
come. On account of the increased cost of printing and publishing 
the price of this new edition of the Canadian Hymnal is somewhat 
higher than the old one. 


Attention is called to the splendid selection of hymns suitable 
tor use in the Primary Department, which will be specially valuable. 
A large proportion of the hymns used in this book are copyright 
property, and it has been necessary in every case to secure permission 
to usethem. A Jarge sum of money has been expended in purchasing the 
publication rights. The Committee is under obligations to various 
authors, composers and publishers for courtesies extended. 


Sunday schools should carefully note that they are not at liberty 
to reproduce any copyright hymn or tune for use in the stereopticon, or in 
any other way, without special permission. To do so is a distinct 
breach of the copyright law, and involves heavy penalties. 


The editorial work in the preparation of this new edition has been 


efficiently done by Mr. J. M. Sherlock. 


1 Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, Lord God Al - might - y! 
2. Ho - ly, howe ely, ho - ly! all the saints a - dore_ thee, 
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Grate - ful - ly a - dor - ing’ our. song shall rise to _ thee: 
Cast - ing down their gol-den crowns a - round the glass -y sea; 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, mer - ci - ful and 
Cher - u - bim and Ser - a i fall - ing down be- 


God in Three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty! 
fore thee, Who wert, and art, and ev - er - more shall be. 
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3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darknesshidethee, |4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may| All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth 


not see, and sky and sea: 
Only thou art holy: there is none beside thee} Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity! God in three persons, blessed Trinity ! 


—Bishop Heber, 


2 All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name 


FIRST TUNE MILES’ LANE W. SHRUBSOLB. 
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1. All hail the pow’r of Je-sus’ name, Leb an-gels prostrate fall; Bring forth the roy - al 


2. Ye seed of Israel’s chos-en race, Ye ransomed from the fall, Hail him who saves you 
3. Sinners, whose love can ne’er for - get’ The wormwood and the gall, Go spread your trophies 


wha pe Pe ge eee oo 
Sy es -—— Ber a pent Bass Sin (Org Ee lg aimee 
nie ate Ea ee tee oe Sate Sa 

12 Sse a ae a seco Pe ee = 
eres Sere Bees Ss ee 


di - a-dem, And crown him, crown him, crown him, crown him Lord of all. 
by his grace, And crown him, crown him, crown him, crown him Lord of all. 
at his feet And crown him, crown him, crown him, crown him Lord of _ all. 
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4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 5 O that with yonder sacred throng 
On this terrestrial ball, We at his feet may fall ; 
To him all majesty ascribe, Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. Aad crown him Lord of all! 
—FPerronet. 
SECOND TUNE DIADEM 
Spirited. JAMES ELLOR. 
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Let an- gels pros- trate fall; Bringforth the roy - al di - a- 
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All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name— (Concluded 
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And crown him, crown him, crown him, : crown him, 


crown him, crown him, And crown’ him Lord Gro vail! 
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3 Earth Has Nothing Sweet or Fair 
NEW CALABAR J. D. FARRER. 
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1. Earth has noth-ing sweet or fair, Love-ly forms or beau- ties rare, 
2. When the morn-ing paints the skies, Whenthe gold - en _— sun - beams rise, 
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But be - fore my eyes they bring Christ, of beau - ty source and spring. 
Then my Sa-viour’s form I find Ut ie ly im-aged on my mind. 
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3 When, as moonlight softly steals, 4 Lord of all that’s fair to see, 
Heaven its thousand eyes reveals, Come, reveal thyself to me ; 
Then I think : Who made their light Let me, ’mid thy radiant light, 
Is a thousand times more bright. See thine unveiled glories bright. 


—J. Scheffler, 1657. Tr. F. E. Cox, 1841. 


4 For the Beauty of the Earth 


DIX OC. Kocurr. 
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1. For the beau - ty of the earth, ae the beau - ty ee ie fies 
2. For the beau - ty of each hour Of the day and of _ the night, 
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the love whichfrom our birth ‘ - ver and a-round us  lies,— 
and vale, and tree and flow’r, Sun and moon, and stars of _light,— 


Christ our God, to thee we raise This our hymn of grate- ful praise. 
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3 Yor the joy of ear and eye; 4 For the joy of human love; 
For the heart and mind’s delight, — Brother, sister, parent, child, 
For the mystic harmony Friends on earth, and friends above; 
Linking sense to sound and sight, — For all gentle thoughts and mild,— 
Christ our God, to thee we raise Christ our God, to thee we raise 
This our hymn of grateful praise. This our hymn of grateful praise. 
—F. S. Pierpoint. 
5 Come, Let Us Join Our Cheerful Songs 
ANTIOCH (308) 
1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
With angels round the throne; Honour and power divine; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, And blessings, more than we can give, 
But all their joys are one. Be, Lord, for ever thine! 
2 ‘“‘Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, 4 The whole creation join in one, 
‘To be exalted thus!” To bless the sacred name 
‘“‘Worthy the Lamb!” our hearts reply; Of him who sits upon the throne, 
‘*For he was slain for us.’ And to adore the Lamb! 


—TIsaac Watts, 


6 When Morning Gilds the Skies 


LAUDES DOMINI J. BARNBY. 
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mf 1. Whenmorn-ing gilds the skies, My heart a - wak - ing cries, May 
mp 2. Whensleepher balm de ~- nies, My _si- lent’ spi - rit sighs, May 
p 3. Does sad-ness fill my mind? A so - lace here I find,— May 
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Je - sus Christ be praised! A - like at work and prayer (cr.) To 
Je - sus Christ be praised ! When e - vilthoughtsmo - lest, (er.) With 
Je - sus Christ be praised ! Or fades my earth-ly bliss? (cr.) My 
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Je-sus [ re ~-_ pair: May Je - sus Christ be praised ! 
this I shield my breast,— May Je - sus Christ be praised ! 
com-fort still is this,— May Jes - sus Christ be praised ! 
| awe 
Se 
mf 4 To God, the Word, on high f & Let earth’s wide circle round 
The hosts of angels cry, In joyful notes resound, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! May Jesus Christ be praised ! 
cr. Let mortals, too, upraise , er. Let air, and sea, and sky, 
Their voice in hymns of praise : From depth to height, reply, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! ff © May Jesus Christ be praised ! 


—Trs. by Edward Caswall, 


7 On Our Way Rejoicing 
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our way re - joic - _ ing, As we home - ward move, 
with hon - est - heart - ed Love for God and _ man, 
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Heark - en to our prais -_ 6s, O thou God of love! 
Day by day thou find us Do - ing what we can 3 
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Is there grief or sad - _ ness? Thine it can- not be! 
Thou who giv’st the seed -_ time Wilt give large in - crease, 
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Is our sky be-cloud -_ ed? Clouds are not from thee! 
Crown the head with bless - ings, Fill the heart with peace. 
car! 


On Our Way Rejoicing— Concluded 
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3 On our way rejoicing, 4 Unto God the Father 
Gladly let us go; Joyful songs we sing 3 
Conquered hath our leader, Unto God the Saviour 
Vanquished is our foe! Thankful hearts we bring ; 
Christ without, our safety ; Unto God the Spirit 
Christ within, our joy ; Bow we and adore, 
Who, if we be faithful, On our way rejoicing 
hope destroy ? d ! 
Can our hope destroy Now and evermore __ John B. Monsell, 
8 O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing 
TALLIS THOMAS TALLIS, Ob. 1585. 
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10 for a thou-sand tonguesto sing My _ great Re-deem-er’s praise, 
2. My gra-cious Mas -ter and my God, As - sist me _ to _ pro-claim, 
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The glo -ries of my God and King, The triumphs of his _ grace! 


To spreadthroughall the earth a- broad The honours of thy Name. 
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3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, His blood can make the foulest clean, 
That bids our sorrows cease; His blood availed for me. 
Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 5H 3 ‘ : . 
eae e speaks, and, listening to his voice 
Tis life, and health, and peace. Nowitie the doadiveccine: ? 
4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, The mournful, broken hearts rejoice; 


He sets the prisoner free; The humble poor believe. —GC, Wesley, 


9 Hosanna! be the Children’s Song 


Words by Jamus Morrcomnry. ELLACOMBE 


i 
1. Ho - san - na! be the children’s song To Christ, the children’s King; 
2. Ho-san-na! on the wings of light O’er earth and o-cean fly; 
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His praise to whom their souls be - long, Let all the  chil-dren sing. 
Till morn to eve, and noon to _ night, And heaven to earth re - ply. 
Sy 


essen 
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san - na! soundfrom hill to hill, And spread from plain to plain; 
san - na, then, our song shall be, Ho - san - na to our King! 
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While loud - er, sweet-er, clear -er still, Woods ec - ho to the strain. 
This is the children’s song of praise; Let all the chil-dren sing. 
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10 Saviour, Blessed Saviour 
GOSHEN Miss Davis, 


1. Sav-iour, bless-ed Sav - iour, Lis -ten while we _ sing, Hearts and voic-es 
2. Near-er, ev - er near - er, Christ, we draw to thee, Deep in ad - o- 
3. Great and ev - er be - er Are thy mer-cies here; True and ev-~-er - 


re 


rais - ing Prais-es  t our 
ra - tion Bend-ing low the 
last - ing Are the glo - ries 
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King. All we have we of - fer, 
knee, Thou for our’ re - demp - tion 
there; Where no pain, nor sor - row, 


All we hope to be, Bod - y, soul, and spir - it, All we yield to thee. 
Cam’stonearth to die; $$ Thou, that we might fol - low, Hast gone up on high. 
Toil, norcare, is known, Wherethe An-gel le - gions Cir-cle round thy throne. 


4 Clearer still and clearer 
Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven ; 
Life has lost its shadows, 
Pure the light within ; 
Thou hast shed thy radiance 
On a world of sin. 


5 Higher then and higher 
Bear the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgotten, 
Saviour, to its goal ; 
Where in joys unthought of 
Saints with angels sing, 
Never weary raising 
Praises to their King. 
—Codfrey Throng. 


11 Praise Ye the Lord! ’tis Good to Raise 


EVENING HYMN (53) 


1 Praise ye the Lord ! ’tis good to raise 
Your hearts and voices in his praise ; 

His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

2 He formed the stars, those heavenly fiames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names ; 
His wisdom’s vast, and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drowned. 


3 Sing to the Lord ; exalt him high, 
Who spreads his clouds along the sky ; 


There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops descend in vain. 


4 He makes the grass the hills adorn, 
And clothes the smiling fields with corn ; 
The beasts with food his hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

5 But saints are lovely in his sight, 
He views his children with delight ; 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear, 


And looks and loves his image there. 
—I. Watts. 


12 Blessed Assurance, Jesus is Mine! 


BLESSED ASSURANCE 
¥. J. Grosey. Mrs. JosepH F. KNAPP, 
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1. Bless - ed as-sur-ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh, what a foretaste of glo-ry di- 
2. Per - fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de-light, Vis-ions of rapture nowburston my 
3. Per - fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I in my Saviour am hap-py and 
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4 
vine! Heir of sal - va-tion, purchaseof God, Born of His Spir-it, wash’din His 
sight, An- gels de-scending bringfromabove, Ech- oes of mer-cy, whispers of 
blest, Watching and waiting, looking a-bove, Filled with His goodness, lost in His 


blood. 
love. 
love. 


long; Thisis my sto-ry,thisis my song, Praising my Saviour all the day long. 
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13 Praise Him! Praise Him! 


Words by Fanny J. Hie Chae G. ALLEN. 
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1. Praise him! praise him! Je- sus, our bless-ed Re- Ae er ! Sing, O Barth, rife 
2. Praise him! praise him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! For our sins he 
3. Praise him! praise him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! Heav’n-ly por - tals, 
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won - der- ful love pro- claim ! Hail him! hail him ! eae est arch - an- ae in 
suf-fered, and bled, and died; He our rock, our hope of e - ter-nal sal- 

loud with ho - san- nas ring ! Je - sus, Sav -lour, reign-eth for ev -er and 
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alae: Streneth and honour give to his ho-ly name! Like a _ shep- herd, 
va-tion, Hail him! hail him! Je-sus the cru-ci - fied. Sound his prais - es! 
ev-er; Crown him! crown him! aa and By and Ae ! Christis com - re ! 
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great-ness, Praise him! praise him! ev-er in_ joy - ful oat 
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Je-sus will ot his pecina® In his arms aS ie ries ae all day long ; 


Je-sus who bore our sorrows, Love un-bound-ed, won - der- ful, deep and strong ; 
o - ver the world vic - torious, Powerand glo-ry un - to the Lord be - long; 
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Copyright by the Biglow & Main Oo, Used by permission. 


14 With Happy Voices Singing 


Words by Wmutiam G. TARRANT, 1890. TOURS BuRTHOLD Tours, 1872. 


1. With hap -py voi - ces sing - ing, Thy chil - dren, Lord, ap - pear; 

2.-For though no eye be ~- holds’ thee, No hand thy touch may feel, 

3. And shall we not 4 - dore thee With more than joy - ous_ song, 
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Their joy - ous prais-es bring - ing In an - thems sweet and _ clear. 
Thy u - ni-verse un - folds thee, Thy star - ry heavens re - veal; 
Nor live in truth be - fore thee, All beau - ti - ful  and_ strong? 
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skies of gold - en splen - dor, For az - ure roll - ing sea, 
earth and all its glo - ry, Our homes and all we love, 
bless our weak en-dea - vor ‘Thy — ser - vants’. true to _ be, 


G? aS | Se 
aa (ear | o 
For blos - soms sweet and ten - der, O Lord, we  wor- ship _ thee. 
Tell forth the won-drous sto - ry, Of One who reigns a - bove. 
And through all life, for ev -. er, ‘To live our praise to _ thee. 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Ne 


15. To God be the Glory 
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gave us he Son; Who yielded hislife an atonement for sin, And opened the 
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—Oh, come to the Father thro’ Je-sus the Son; And give him the 


ae REFRAIN 
2 2 ee an ee +a) 


SM ap oth zs P 
q eS fe SES ee ee eee 
| oe tp) as Ene § Eee ay 
lan Al. _ axe i eS Ieee aerate 
A ASP, " aa [aay] J] P= 


Ps 


‘Lite»gate that “all may go ‘in.! Praise the Lord?! praise the Lord! let the 
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2 O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood, 3 Great things he hath taught us, great things he 
To every believer the promise of God ; hath done, 
The vilest offender who truly believes, And great our rejoicing thro’ Jesus the Son; 
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. But purer, and higher, and greater will be 
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see. 
—F. J. Crosby. 


Used by permission of W. H. Doane, owner of copyright. 


16 Rolling Downward Through the Midnight 


Words by Rey. R. Lowry. 
With uae 


Rey. R. Lowry 
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iL. Ag - ing downward through ae midnight, ay a glorious burst of nearene ly song; 
2. Wond’ring shepherds see the glo-ry, Hear the word theshining ones de - clare; 
3. Christ the Saviour, God’s A- noint - ed, Comes to earth our fearful debt to pay— 
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Tis a cho-rus_ full of sweetness—And the sing-ers are an an - gel throng. 
At the man- ger fall in wor- mate Whilethe mu - sic fills the quiv’-ring air. 
ic) of Sor -rows, and re - ject - Lamb of God, that takes our sin a- way. 
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CHORUS. 


“Glo - ry! glo - ry in the highest! On the earth good-will and peaceto men!” 


**Glo-ry! glo-ry! glo-ry! 


a - ges send the e-cho; Let thegladearth shout a - gain! 


Copyright, 1905, cas Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal used by permission, 
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17 All Praise to Our Redeeming Lord 
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1. Allpraise to our re - deem - ing Lord Whojoins us_ by his grace, 
2. He bids us build each oth - er up; And, gath-’red in - to one, 


us, each to each 5h his has 
our highcall-ing’s glo - rious hope We hand in hand _ go on. 
aon 


3 The gift which he on one bestows, 5 We all partake the joy of one, 
We all delight to prove; The common peace we feel; 
The grace through every vessel flows, A peace to sensual minds unknown, 
In purest streams of love. A joy unspeakable. 
4 Even now we think and speak the same, 6 And if our fellowship below 
And cordially agree; In Jesus be so sweet, 
United all, through Jesus’ name, What heights of rapture shall we know, 
In perfect harmony. When round his throne we meet! 
—C. Wesley. 
18 Swell the Anthem 


JoHN B. WILKES. 
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1. Swell the an-them, raise the song; Prais-es to our God _ be - long; 
2. Bless-ings from his liber - al hand Flow a-round this hap- py land; 
raReON 
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Saints and an- gels join to sing Prais-es to the heavenly King. 


Kept by him, no foes an-noy; Peace and free-dom we en - joy. 
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3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 4 Hark! the voice of nature sings 
May we cheerfully obey: Praises to the King of kings; 
Never feel oppression’s rod, Let us join the choral song, 
Ever own and worship God. And the grateful notes prolong. 


—Nathan Strong, 


19 Worship the King in His Beauty 


PRAISE HIM ETERNALLY 


Lizz1E DEARMOND, GRANT COLFAX TULLAR. 
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i Wor- a the King in his beau-ty, Bow at his feet and a - dore, Heav’n with an 
ae pie of the might-y Re-deem-er, Rul -er of earthand of sky, Ein - ter his 
. Hail to themight-y Je-ho-vah! Hail to the Lord on histhrone! Zi- on with 
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anthem is ringing Praisehim for ev-er-more: Ra - di- ant orbs he cre -a - aay 
gates with thanksgiving ; Sound forth his praise on high. Fountain of life and sal - va- tion, 
rapture is singing, He is our God a - lone; Crown’d witha glo-ry im-mor- tal, 
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Form’d Us his wise de - cree, Praise him!O praise him E-ter-nal - ly! 
Hope of the years to be, Praise him!O praise him E-ter-nal - ly! 
Bright as the sun is_ he, Praise him!O praise him E-ter-nal - ly! 
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D.S.—Praise him! O praise him E-ter-nal - ly! 
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Worship the King in His Beauty— Concluded 


glo-ry to God aN Ne he Jo - " - vah! boundless in ma - jes - ty, 
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With RE ae to the Tullar- Meredith Co. 
20 O Worship the King, All Glorious Above! 
HANOVER HANDEL. 


wor-ship the King all 


glori-ous a- bove! O  grate-ful - ly 
tell of his might, O 
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sing of his grace, Whoserobe is the 
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sing his powerand his love! Our Shield and De - fen - der, the 
light,whose can-0o - py space; His chari - ots of wrath the deep 


An-cient of Days, Hy - vilioned in splendour, and gird -ed_ with praise, 
thun-der-cloudsform; And dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 
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3 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? |4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail; 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail: 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the| Thy mercies, how tender, how firm to the 
plain, end, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 


~—Sir R, Grant, 


21 When I Walk in God’s Clear Sunlight 


Nuns W. F. pale 
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1. When I walk in God’sclear sunlight, With its beauty beaming fair, Or when sha - 
He hath nev- 
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dows seem to ga-ther, I may see him everywhere 


er yet for - sa - ken—He will keep his promised word. Hewilllead me, he seth leases 


3 Though all friendships may be broken, 
And the hand of death be laid, 
In his might and love confiding, 
I shall never be afraid. 


4 When to me shall come the glory 
Of the heavenly mansions bright, 
Still the song will I be singing 
In that home of pure delight. 


—C. R. Blackall. 
22 Come, Let Us, Who in Christ Believe 
WILTSHIRE (26) 
1 Come, let us, who in Christ believe, 3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice, 
Our common Saviour praise, Yield to be saved from sin; 
To him with joyful voices give In sure and certain hope rejoice, 
The glory of his grace. That thou wilt enter in. 
2 He now stands knocking at the door 4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly Guest, 
Of every sinner’s heart; Nor ever hence remove; 
The worst need keep him out no more, But sup with us, and let the feast 
Or force him to depart. Be everlasting love, 


—C. Wesley. 


23 Before Jehovah’s Awful Throne 


OLD HUNDRED Marot & Bgza’s PSALTHIR. 
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1. Be-fore Je - ho - vah’s aw - fulthrone, Ye na- tions bow with sa - cred joy; 
2. His sovereign power, without our aid, Madeus of clay, andformedus men; 
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Know that the Lord is God a - lone, He can cre - ate, and he des-troy. 
And when like wandering sheep westrayed,Hebroughtus to his fold  a- gain. 
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3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 4 Wide as the world is thy command; 
High as the heavens our voices raise; Vast as eternity thy love; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. When rolling years shall cease to move. 


—TIsaac Watts. 


24 All People that on Earth do Dwell 


OLD HUNDRED (23) 


1 All people that on earth do dwell, 3 O enter then his gates with praise, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; Approach with joy his courts unto; 
Him serve with mirth, his praise forth "tell, Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
Come ye before him, and rejoice. For it is seemly so to do. 
2 Know that the Lord is God indeed, 4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
Without our aid he did us make; His mercy is forever sure; 
Weare his flock, he doth us feed, His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And for his sheep he doth us take. And shall from age to age endure. 
—Hopkins or Kethe. 
25 Praise God from Whom all Blessings Flow 


OLD HUNDRED (23) 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 

Praise him all creatures here below; 

Praise him above. ye heavenly host; 

Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost, —-Bishop Ken. 


26 Oh, for a Heart to Praise My God 


WILTSHIRE 
— Sik Gores Smarr. 
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sin set free! A heart that al i ways 
deem - er’s throne, Where on - ly Christ is 
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feels thy blood So free - ly spilt for me! 
heard to speak, Where Je - sus reigns a - lone: 
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8A Peirable. lowly, contrite heart, 4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
Believing, true, and clean; And full of love divine; 
Which neither life nor death can part Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
From him that dwells within: A copy, Lord, of thine! —C. Wesley. 
27 When all Thy Mercies, O My God 
WILTSHIRE (25) 
1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 4 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
My rising soul surveys, It gently cleared my way ; 
Transported with the view, I’m lost And through the pleasing snares of vice, 
In wonder, love, and praise. More to be feared than they. 
2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 5 Through every period of my life 
Thy tender care bestowed, Thy goodness Ill pursue ; 
Before my infant heart conceived And after death, in distant worlds, 
From whom those comforts flowed. The pleasing theme renew. 
3 When in the slippery paths of youth 6 Through all eternity, to thee 
With heedless steps I ran, A grateful song Ill raise ; 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, But O eternity’s too short 
And led me up to man, To utter ali thy praise ! 


—A ddisen. 


28 Come, Thou Almighty King 


ITALIAN HYMN Fe.ice DB GraRDINt. 


1. Come, thou Al - might - y King, Help us_ thy name to sing, 
2. Come, thou In - car ~. nate Word, Gird on ' might - y sword 
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Help us to praise! Fa-ther all - glo - ri - ous, O’er all vic- 
Our ea at . tend: Come, and a peo - ple bless, And give thy 
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to - ri - ous, Come, and reign oo - ver _ us, Ancient of days! 
word suc-cess; Spir- it of ho - li - ness, ee us de - SIR 


3 Come, Holy Comforter, 4 To the great One in aot 
Thy sacred witness bear, Eternal praises be 
In this glad hour: Hence, evermore: 
Thou who almighty art, His sovereign majesty 
Now rule in every heart, May we in glory see, 
And ne’er from us depart, And to eternity 
Spirit of power! Love and adore! 


—Charles Wesley. 


29 From All that Dwell Below the Skies 
OLD HUNDRED (23) 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring; 
Let the Creator’s praise arise; In songs of praise divinely sing; 

Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, The great salvation loud proclaim, 
Through every land, by every tongue. And shout for joy the Saviour’s name. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 4 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Eternal truth attends thy word: Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Thy praise Shall sound from shore to Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 

shore, Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


Till suns shall rise and set no more. —Tsaae Watts and Bishop Ken. 


30 Glory to God for His Sunshine is Free 


EK. E. Hewitt. JoHn R. SWRNEY. 
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1. Glo-ry to God for his sunshine is free, Light, bless-ed light in the 
2. Won-der-ful light, for sal - va-tion it brings, Heal-ing and peace from its 
3. Light of sal - vation, oh, welcome its ray, Beau - ti - ful to-ken of 
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Saviour for thee; Waiting to ban-ish the darkness of sin, Open thy windows and 
life - giv - ing wings; Ready thismoment its work to be-gin, Open thy windowsand 
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let it shine in. 
let it shine in. O-pen thy windows, the light willshine In - to thy soul bringing 
let it shine in. 
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glo-ry di-vine; Let it shine in, Let it shine in, The sav-ing light of Je- sus. 


Copyright, 1908, by E. O. Excell, words and music. 


31 Happy Man Whom God Doth Aid! 


Words by C. WESLEY. ST, GEORGE 
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1. Hap- py man whom God doth aid! God our souls and bod - ies made; 
2. He this flow - ’ry car - pet spread, Made the earth on which we tread; 
3.Give him then, and ev - er_ give, Thanksfor all that we _ re - ceive; 


an a ne ee 


us, in -gra - cious show’rs, Blessings ev - ’ry moment pours; 
God_ re- fresh- es in the air, Cov- ers with the clothes we wear, 
Man we for his’ kind-ness love, How muchmore our God a - bove? 
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Com-pass -es with an - gel- bands, Bids them bear us in their hands; 
Feeds us with the food we _ eat, Cheers us by his light and heat, 
Wor-thy thou, our heavn-ly Lord, To be honoured and a - dored; 
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Par-ents, friends,’twas God bestowed, Life, and all, de - scend from God. 

Makeshis sun on us to shine; All our blessings are di - vine! 

God of all -cre - at - ing’ grace, Take the ev - er - last-ing praise! 
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32 O Love that Will Not Let Me Go 


ST. MARGARET 


Smoothly, but not too slow. ria A. LL. Ae 
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mf1.0O Love that will not leb me go, T rest my wear-y soul in 
mp 2. O Light that followest all my way, I yield my flickering torch to 
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give thee back the life I owe, (cr.) That 
heart re-stores its borrow - ed ray, (cr.) That 
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in thine ocean depths its flow Mey rich - er, full - er be. 
in thy sunshine’s blaze its mee May ue er, Bu - er be. 


a 
mf 3 O Joy that seekest me through pain, p 4 O Cross that liftest up my head, 
I cannot close my heart to thee : I dare not ask to fly from thee: 
T trace the rainbow through the rain, I lay in dust life’s glory dead, 
And feel the promise is not vain er. And from the ground there blossoms red 
That morn shall tearless be. Life that shall endless be. 


—George Matheson. 


33 “God is Love!”—His Word Proclaims It 


GOD IS LOVE 
Ryan A, DYKES. IrA D. SANKEY., 
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1. ‘‘God is Love!”—His word proclaims it, Day by day the truth ae prove ; 
2. ‘‘God is Love!”—Oh, tell it glad -ly | How the Sav-iour from a - bove 
3. ‘God is Love! »_Oh, boundless mer - cy— May we all its’ full-ness prove! 
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Heav’n and earth with joy are _ tell - ing, Ev - er tell-ing, ‘‘God is Love!” 
Came to seek and save the lost ones, Show-ing thus the  Fath-er’s love. 
Tell - ing those who sit in_ dark-ness, ‘‘God is Light,and God is Love.” 
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Sound-ing forth the might- y cuoe a is Light, ie cat is Love!” 
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By permission of Morgan & Scott, Limited. 


34 Love that Passeth Knowledge 


I. H. MRReEpItH. 
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1. Love that passeth knowledge, hath Christ the Lord for you, Love that sought and 
2. Out up-on the prai - rie, and on phe hounding sea, Thro’ the path-less 
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found you and paid’ the ran-som due, Love that ne-ver fail - eth and 
for - est, where deep - est sha-dows be, On the high-est moun-tain and 
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nev - er groweth dim, For this love of Je- sus what have you togiveto him? 
in the Se Be vale, Shines this love of Je - sus, heav’nly love that cannot fail. 
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Love that passeth knowledge, the Earth and sky are 
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Love that Passeth Knowledge—Concluded 
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love of Christ your King! Heart and voice u - nit-ing, let your grate-ful prais-es ring. 
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With acknowledgment to the Tullar- Meredith Co. 


- 3 He will share your burdens, O come, as long 4 He will never leave you, oh, trust his loving 
ago care ! 
Weary ones came often, his grace and help to In the time of tempest to him in faith repair, 
know. He will safely guide you, will guide you with 
He the Burden-bearer will meet your need to- his eye, 
day, O’er life’s earnest conflict he is watching from 
Trust the love of Jesus, for it fadeth not away. on high. 


—Flora Kirkland. 


35 My Shepherd Will Supply My Need. 


1. My bnep - herd will sup - ply my need, JE - HO - VAH is_ his name; 
2. He brings my wan - dying spir - it back, WhenI for-sake his ways; 


pas-tures makes me feed, Be - side the liv - ing stream. 
And leadsme, for his mer - cy’s sake, In paths oof truth and grace. 
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3 When I walk through the shades of death, My cup with blessings overflows, 
Thy presence is my stay; Thine oil anoints my head. 
A word of thy supporting breath 5 The sure provisions of my God 
Drives all my fears away. Attend me all my days; 
4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, Oh, may thine house be mine abode, 


oth now my table spread ; ! And all my work be praise! 
; ; —Isaac Watts, 


36 Jesus Was Teaching in Tender Tones 


Words by CoLin StxRxs. TRUSTFULNESS H. Erngst NicHeh, 
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1. Je- sus was teach-ing in ten -der tones Of the flow-ers that grew in the 
2. Hearts that are saddened with anxious thoughts, Here is sons fort and heal-ing for 
3. Take, then, no thought for the morrow’s ms a suf - fi - cient ie ee ay to- 


Gen - 9 and sweet nd the words he en Me the 
Fear not anddoubt not, but trust in God; For the 
ye the ne -dom of right- eous-ness, 
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les - sons of faith they yield. Take no thought for your 

mes - sage of Christ is true. Strength will come in_ the 

Lord shall pre- pare your’ way! Grant, O God, we may 
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time of need From him who is_ sure and = strong: Your 
trust in thee In glad -ness, or pain, or grief: We 


Jesus Was Teaching in Tender Tones—Continued 
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Hea - ven - ly Fa-ther know-eth your need, And mak-eth your wants his Bae 


‘a dark - ness shall melt in glo - ri -ous morn; Your sor-row shallturn to _ song. 
fain would be-lieve! criesev - er- y heart; O  helpthou our un-~- be - lief! 
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Jesus Was Teaching in Tender Tones— (Concluded 


CHorvus IN HARMONY. 
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field, how they grow; they toil not, 
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was not arrayed like one of _ these. 


Used by permission. 


37 There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy 


1 There’s a wideness in God’s mercy, 
Like the wideness of the sea ; 
There’s a kindness in his justice, 
Which is more than liberty. 


2 There is welcome for the sinner, 
And more graces for the good ; 
There is mercy with the Saviour ; ; 
There is healing in his blood. 


CORNELL (144) 


3 For the love of God is broader 
han the measure of man’s mind " 
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most infinitely kind. 


4 If our love were but more simple, 
We should take him at his word, 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the favour of our Lord, 
—F. W. Faber, 


38 Come, Let Us All Unite to Sing, God is Love 


EPHESUS 
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1. Come, lets us all u-nite to. sing, God is love! God is love! 
2. How hap-py is our por- tion here! God is love! God is love! 
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Let ev- ry soul from sin a-wake, Their harps now from the willows take, 

He is our sun. andshieldby day, By night he near our tents will stay, 

— —_—_ —_— pat 
yee ee -- G ie ea oe er Pals an oe MAG | oF, 
= crea ee oe ea eaee —|-0 9 Jo * — i s- -979" 
: a 2 ae (ea ae 0a Sue piei/ess a PETA SAP Nd Na Ne 

—— oe ee 


oe ory 2s eee 2 7 ee cee ed eA Ms a 
ee Ss oe oe oe pe Se eore= Hae athe 


And sing with us, for Je - sus’ sake, God is love! God is love! 
He will be with us all the way— God is love! God is love! 
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3 What though my heart and flesh shall fail! 4 In Zion we shall sing again, 
God is love! God is love ! 
Through Christ I shall o’er death prevail, Yes, this shall be our highest strain, 
God is love! God is love! 
Though Jordan swell I will not fear ; Whilst endless ages roll along, 
My Saviour will be with me there, In concert with the heavenly throng, 
My head above the waves to bear— This shall be still our sweetest song, 


God is love ! God is love ! 


39 


Lord of the Sabbath, Hear Our Vows 


Moderate. 


=== 


1. Lord of the Sahbath, hear 


= Se ee 


ST, ALBAN St. Alban’s Tune Book, 


our gt On this fay, day, in this thy house; 


2. Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, But there’s a ~ - bler rest a - bove; 
3. No more fatigue, no more distress, Nor sin nor hel ea reach the place : 


ditch or he ae 
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And own, as grate-ful sac - 
To that our laboring souls 
No aa shall min -gle with 
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4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 


40 
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No cares to break the long repose ; 


No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 


But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


ery tire geiee pee gel Cicer Saar 
ee a eS a ee iz igel 


r | 
aes 3 fee te = Sra! 


ri-fice, The songs which =. thy servants rise. 
aspire, With ardent hope and strong de - sire. 
the songs, Which warble from im - mor - tal tongues. 


Dawn on these realms of woe and sin; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 


—Dr. Doddridge. 


| 5 Oh, long- Vere, hs begin ! 


The Lord be With Us 


HOLY TRINITY J. BARNBY, 


Go 
1. The Lord be with us as we bend His bless-ing to re - RE 
2. The Lord be with us as we walk A - long our home-ward road; 
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His gift of Peace on us descend Be- fore his courts we _ leave. 


In si - lent thought or fr 


iend - ly talk Our hearts be near to God. 


3 The Lord be with us till the night 4 The Lord be with us through the hours 


Shall close the day of rest ; 
Be he of every heart the Light, 
Of every home the Guest. 


Of slumber, calm and deep; 
Protect our homes, renew our powers, 
And guard his people’s sleep. 
—John Ellerton. 


41 Safely Through Another Week 


Words by J. NEwron. SABBATH MORN Dr. L. Mason. 


1. Safe - ly thro’ an-oth-er week, God has brought us on our way;Let us now a_ biessing 
2. While we pray for pard’ning grace, Thro’ our great Redeemer’s name, Show thy re-con-cil-éd 
3. Here we come thy name to praise; May we feel thy presence near; May thy glo - ry meet our 


See gee 


seek, Waiting in his courtsto - day; Day of all the week the best, Emblem 
face, Take a - way our sin and shame; Fromour worldly cares set free, May we 
eyes, Whilewe in thyhouseap - pear; Here af - ford us, Lord, a taste Of our 
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of e - ter-nal rest, Day of all the week thebest, Emblem of e - ter - nal rest. 


rest thisday in thee, From our worldly cares set free, May we rest this day in thee. 
ev - er - last- ing feast, Here af - ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev - er-last-ing feast. 
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42 Oh, Day of Rest and Gladness 


AURELIA (174) 


1 Oh, day of rest and gladness, On thee our Lord victorious, 
Oh, day of joy and light, The Spirit sent from heaven, 
Oh, balm of care and sadness, And thus on thee most glorious 
Most beautiful, most bright; ; A triple light was given. 
On thee the high and lowly 
Before the eternal throne 3 New graces ever gaining 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, From this our day of rest, 
To the great Three in One. We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest; 
2 On thee, at the creation, To Holy Ghost be praises, 
The light first had its birth; To Father, and to Son; 
On thee for our salvation, The Church her voice upraises 
Christ rose from depths of earth: To thee, blest Three in One. 


—Bishop Wordsworth. 


43 Blest Day of God 


IRISH 


oa eee ete 


1. Blest day i vel most 
2. My Sav - iour’s face. made thee 
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The labor - er’s” rest, the Beret de - 
and di- vine Be - 


And made thee heaven - ly 


3 The firstfruits oft a blessing prove 
To all the sheaves behind ; 
And they the day of Christ who love, 
A happy week shall find. 


a t, The day of 
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prayer and praise! 
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4 This day I must to God draw near; 
For, Lord, the day is thine; 
Help me to spend it in thy fear, 
And thus to make it mine, 
—John Mason. 


44 Sweet is the Sunlight 


ST, ALBAN (39) 


— 


Sweet is the sunlight after rain, 

And sweet the sleep which follows pain ; 
And sweetly steals the Sabbath rest 
Upon the world’s work-wearied breast. 


2 Of heaven the sign, of earth the calm; 
The poor man’s birthright and his balm ; 
God’s witness of celestial things ; 

A sun with healing in its wings. 


3 New rising in this gospel time, 
And in its sevenfold light sublime, 


Blest day of God ! we hail its dawn, 
To gratitude and worship drawn. 


4 O nought of gloom and nought of pride 
Should with the sacred hours abide ; 
At work for God, in loved employ, 

We lose the duty in the joy. 


5 Breathe on us, Lord! our sins forgive, 
And make us strong in faith to live ; 
Our utmost, sorest need supply, 


And make us strong in faith to die. 
—W. M. Punshon. 


45 Pleasant are Thy Courts Above 


MAIDSTONE 
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1. Pleas - ant are thy courts 


2. Hap - py birds that sing 


a - bove, 
and fly 
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SS Se 


AEA TS A 


In the oF of light and love; 
Round thy al - tars, O Most High! 
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Pleas - ant are thy courts be-low, In this land of sin and woe. 
Hap - pier souls that find a rest me a heaven - ly Fath-er’s breast! 

| oe * 
Sea seas OC me ata is fy AY ee Tal LOE on ey ion eee ae a 
a fanaa ee px ai wre i “e—e-|t—| 
SS eS 
fy gq ie oe et feasts ory mc a 
= 52S ee eS Sree ee ee 
Weal er oe a oe oe 

6 my api - it longs andfaints For the con- verse of thy _ saints, 

Like the wandering dove thatfound No re - pose on earth @ - round, 

] | 
ied ene elo a Tee Pe ike RT Do 5s 
sai ane = — fee [= —-- == | 

Pee to ee 
nat de ee Bile a ee Set —j=~}-— grea oe meena oxeawere 2 7a eee 
——8 pete ge a 3-|-3— marca fo 
a ee Gs 2 SL eS 
For the brightness of thy face, For thy ful - ness, God of grace! 
They can to their ark re - pair, Andy en - joy it ev - er there. 
rg i welt va ae 3 sue gE Ne ee Peo oo 
EY RESTON — fe a =| oat CN {St 2 
Po 9 25 aL Ss ee ea RY Ol eS LAT Se BSN SRT IT Get (a 


aes 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


3 Happy souls! their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the desert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies. 


4 Lord, be mine this prize to win: 


On they go from strength to strength, 


Till they reach thy throne at length ; 
At thy feet adoring fall, 
Who hast led them safe through all. 


Guide me through a world of sin; 

Keep me by thy saving grace : 

Give me at thy side a place. 

Sun and shield alike thou art ; 

Guide and guard my erring heart : 

Grace and glory flow from thee ; 

Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me! 
—Henry Francis Lyte. 


46 O Timely Happy, Timely Wise 


ERNAN, Dr. L. MASon. 
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1.0 nal i hap - py, is - E wise, Hearts thatwith ris-ing morn a - rise, 

2. Neweve-ry morning is the love Our wakening and up - ris - ing prove, 

3. New mercies each re-turn-ing day Hov-er around us_ while we pray; 
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Eyes that the beam ce - les - tial view Which ev - er- i makes all things new! 

Through sleep and darkness safe - ly brought, Restored to life, and power, and thought. 

' New per-ils past, new sins for - given, New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 
ft. 
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4 The trivial round, the common task, | 5 Only, O Lord, in thy great love, 


Will furnish all we ought to ask, Fit us for perfect rest above; 

Room to deny ourselves, a road And help us, this and every day, 

To bring us daily nearer God. To live more nearly as erp same te - 
—dJ Ohn eole, 


4.°7 Abide with Me, Fast Falls the Eventide 


EVENTIDE 


1. A- bide with me, fast falls the ev-en-tide ; The darkness deepens; Lord,withme a - bide! 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day: Karth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass a - way; 


When _ other sae fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, a-bide with me! 
Change and de-cay in allaround I see ; Oh, thou who changest not, abide with me! 
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3 [I need thy presence every passing hour; 4 Reveal thyself SA my rate ge eyes ; 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s Shine through the gloom, and point me to 
power? the skies, 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with shadows flee ; 
me! In life and death, O Lord, abide ee 2 
yte. 


48 Day is Dying in the West 


. SENNEN W. F. SHERWIN, 
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1, Day is dy -ing in the west, Heaven is touching earth with rest; Wait and worship 
2. Lord of Life, beneath thedome Of the u - niverse thy home, Gath-er us, who 
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while thenighb Sets her even-ing lamps  a-light Thro’ all the — sky. 
seek thyface, To the fold of thy embrace; For thou art nigh. 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, Lord God of hosts; Heaven and earth are 
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full of thee, Heaven and earth are prais-ing thee, O Lord most eos 
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3 While the deepening shadows fall, 4 When forever from our sight 
Heart of love enfolding all, Pass the stars, the day, the night, 
Through the glory and the grace Lord of angels, on our eyes 
Of the stars that veil thy face © Let eternal morn arise, 
Our hearts ascend, And shadows end. 


—Mary A. Lathbury. 


49 Saviour, Breathe an Evening Blessing 


ITALIAN CHORALE 


Words by J. EDMESTON. Arr. by W. H. Monk. 


SS SS 


1. Sa-viour, breathean even-ing bless-ing, Ere re - pose our spir-its seal; 
2. Tho’ the night be dark and drear-y, Dark-ness can - not . hidefrom thee; 


Sin and want we come con - fess - ing; Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 
Thou art . he who, nev - er wea-ry, Watchest where thy peo- ple be. 


Tho’ de-struc-tion walk a-round us, Tho’ the ar-rows past us _ fly, 
Should swift death this night o’er-take us, And our couch be - come our tomb, 


ow greys wae 


Oo 
An - gel-guardsfrom thee sur-round us; We are safe, if thou art nigh. 
May the morn in heav’n a - wake us, Clad in light and deathless bloom. 


50 Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I Go 


CONFIDENCE W. Moors. 


1. Forth in ie name, O en Pil go, end dai - ly Ke bour to pur - sue, 
2. The task thy wis - dom hath assigned O let me cheer-ful - ly ful - fil, 
3. Thee may I seb at my right hand, Whose eyes my in-most substance see, 


Thee, on - ly thee, resolved to know In all I think, or speak, or do. 
In all my works thy pres-ence find, And provethy good and _ per- fect will. 
And la - bour on at thy command, And cf - fer all my works to _ thee. 
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4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 5 For thee delightfully employ 
And every moment watch and pray, Whate’er thy bounteous grace hath given, 
And still to things eternal look, And run my course with even joy, 
And hasten to thy glorious day. And closely walk with thee to heaven. 
—Charles Wesley. 
51 Ere We Part, O God Our Father 
Words by Ricnarp Humpnrey. STUTTGART Psalmodia Sacra, Gotha. 
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Ere we part, O God our Fa-ther, To each heart thy bless-ing give; 
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oe may we, thy grace pos - ses-sing, Ev - er to thy glo - ry _ live. 
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52 Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun 


MORNING HYMN 


Dr. MAINZER. 


1. Awake, my soul, and with the sun Thy dai - ly stage Of dU pety runs 
2. Redeem thy misspent moments past, And live this day as if thy last; 


| | 
Shake off dullsloth, and ear-ly rise, To pay thy morning _ sac-ri- fice. 
Thy tal -ents to im - provetake care; For the great day thy - self prepare. 


ma 
3 Let all thy converse be sincere, 4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
Thy.conscience as the noon-day clear; And with the angels take thy part; 
For God’s all-seeing eye surveys Who all night long unwearied sing 
Thy secret thoughts, thy words, and ways. High glory to the eternal King. 
—Bishop Ken. 
53 Glory to Thee, My God, this Night 
EVENING HYMN 
( TALLIS. 
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1.Glo-ry to thee, my God,thisnight, For all the blessings of the light; 
2. For - give me, Lord, for thy dear Son, The ills that I this day havedone; 
£2 
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Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings, Be - Heath sine own al- migh-ty wings! 
That, with the world, By - self, and thee, I, sleep, at peace may be. 
+ + 
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3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 4 bb, let my seal on thee repose ! 
The grave as little as my bed; And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close; 
Teach me to die, that so I may Sleep that shall me more vigorous make, 
Rise glorious at the awful day. To serve my God when I awake. 


—Bishop Ken. 


54 God, that Madest Earth and Heaven 


AR HYD Y NOS 


ae by RzeeinaLD HEBER and RICHARD WHATELY, Welsh Traditional, 
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1. God, that mad-est earth and heav-en, Dark - ness and light; Who the day for 
2. Guard us wak-i -ing, guard us sleep-ing; And, when we die, May we in thy 
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toil hast giv-en, For rest the night; May thine an-gel-guards de-fend us, 
might-y keep-ing Al peace-ful hie: When the last dread call shall wake us, 
| s Pag 
Oo. ¢ 2 © + ¢ pep gp te 
2 — . : | = 2 A —— a} = oa ao == 
a ane ae rm a os Scameaey. ial bl Gat epesioaes Memcon Ea sea ete 
Ah aul as The a ae Hp yp yp 
= eS eee I 
8 oe 0 5 ote 5 0 og te ee 
Be Bae 5 eee Se ecg 


Slumber sweet thy mer-cy send us, Holy dreams and hopes attend us, This live- long night. 
Do not thou our God for-sake us, But to reign in glo-ry take us, With theeon high. 
I \ 
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55 Sun of My Soul, Thou Saviour Dear 
HURSLEY (273) 
1 Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
It is not night if thou be near ; For without thee I cannot live; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise, Abide with me when night is nigh, 
To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes! For without thee I dare not die. 
2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 4 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, Ere through the world our way we take; 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest Till, in the ocean of thy love, 
For ever on my Bev icar ADrenat) We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


—dJ. Keble. 


56 Saviour, Again to Thy Dear Name 


ELLERS EK. J. Hopxins. 
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1. Sa - viour, a - a to thy dear name we raise With one  ac- 
2. Grant us oo peace up - on our home-ward way ; ee ig “= 
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ere our wor-ship cease, Then, low-ly kneel - ing, wait thy word of peace. 
sin, the hearts from shame, That in this house have called up-on thy name. 
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3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming | 4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life, 


night, Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 

Turn thou for us its darkness into light ; anaes ae thy voice shall bid our conflict 
From harm and danger keep thy children free ; ; 

For dark and light are both alike to thee. Call fl “6 Lord, to thine eternal peace. 

—J. Ellerton, 
Sy ham Softly Fades the Twilight Ray 
VESPERS (460) 
1 Softly fades the twilight ray Symbol of the peace within, 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; When the spirit rests from sin. 


Gently as life’s setting sun, 


When the Christian’s course is run. 4 Still the Spirit lingers near, 


Where the evening worshipper 
2 Night her solemn mantle spreads Seeks communion with the skies, 

tie re earth as daylight fades ; Pressing onward to the prize. 

things tell of calm repose, Bry era te 
) , may our Sabbaths be 

At the holy Sabbath’s close. Days of joy and peace in thee, 
3 Peace is on the world abroad; Till in heaven our souls repose, 

Tis the holy peace of God, Where the Sabbath ne’er shall close. 
—S. F. Smith. 


58 At Even, ere the Sun was Set 


EDEN 
— L. Mason. 
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ae ! OQ - with what joy they went a - way! 
see? We know and feel that thou art _ here. 
well, And some have lost the love they had; 
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4 And some have found the world is vain, 6 O Saviour Christ, thou too art man 3 
Yet from the world they break not free ; Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
And some have friends who give them pain, Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
Yet have not sought a friend in thee ; The very wounds that shame would hide; 
5 And all, O Lord, crave perfect rest, 7 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 
And to be wholly free from sin ; No word from thee can fruitless fall ; 
And they who fain would serve thee best Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
Are conscious most of wrong within. And in thy mercy heal us all. 


—H. Twells. 


59 The Radiant Morn Hath Passed Away 


ST. GABRIEL F. A.G. OusE.ey. 
ae —,—— cere a 
Ce ee nee east eases Oat crore fe easel 
See a a 


1. The ra - diant morn hath passed a - way, Win at too soon her gold - en store; 

2. Our life is but an au-tumn day, Its glor-ious noon how quick-ly past! 

3.0 by thy soul - in-spir-ing grace Up - lift our hearts to realms on high; 
| 
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The sha-dows of  de- ai ing day Creep on once more, 
Lead us, O Christ, thou liv - ing Way, Safe home at last. 
Help us to look to _ that brightplace Be - yea the sky, 
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By permission a the proprietors of Hymns Ancient and Modern. 


4 Where light, and life, and joy, and peace 5 Where saints are clothed in spotless white, 


In undivided empire reign, And evening shadows never fall ; 
And thronging angels never cease Where thou, eternal Light of Light, 
Their deathless strain ; Art Lord of all. 


—Godfrey Thring. 


60 | The Day is Past and Over 
: ST. ANATOLIUS nie H. Brown. 
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I pray thee now that sin - less The hours of dark may be. 


And ask thee, that or - fence - less The hours of pack may be. 


The Day is Past and Over—Concluded 
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O Je- sus, keep me in thy sight, And guard me thro’ the com-ing night. 
O Je - sus, make their dark-ness light, And guard me _ thro’ a com-ing night! 
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3 The toils of day are over. 4 Be thou my soul’s preserver, 
I raise the hymn to thee, O God, for thou dost know 
And ask that free from peril How many are the perils 
The hours of dark may be. Through which I have to go., 
O Jesus, keep me in thy sight, O loving Jesus, hear my call, 
And guard me through the coming night! And guard and save me from them all! 
—Anatolius, tr. Neale, 
The Day Thou Gavest 
— I~ ST, CLEMENT C. C. SCHOLEFIELD. 
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1. The day thou gav - est, Lord, is --endrs-ed.-+ The dare - ness 
2. We thank thee that thy Church un- sleep - ing, While earth rolls 


3. As o’er each con - ti - nent and 1is- land The dawn leads 
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cend-ed, Thy praise shall sanc - ti Oeiy fy our rest. 
keep-ing, And _ rests nop now by day or __ night. 
si - lent, Nor dies the strain of Ds & - way. 
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. 4 The sun that bids: us rest is ae = 5 So be it, Lord; thy throne shall never, 


Our brethren ‘neath the western sky, Like earth’s proud empires, pass away ; 

And hour by hour fresh lips are making Thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever, 

Thy wondrous doings heard on high. Till all thy creatures own ee evar . 
Onn erton, 


62 O Happy Home, where Thou art Loved the Dearest 
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1.0 hap - py home, where thou art loved the dear - est, Thon at - ing 
2.0 hap - py home, where two in heart u - nit - ed, In ho - ly 
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Friend, and Sa-viour of our race, And where a-mong_ the guests there ne - ver 

faith and bless-ed hope are one, Whomdeath a lit - tle while a-lone di- 
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eth, And can-not end the un - ion here be - gun! 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


3 O happy home, whose little ones are given 
Early to thee, in humble faith and prayer, 
To thee, their Friend, who from the heights of 
heaven 
Guides them, and guards with more than 
mother’s care ! 


4 O happy home, where each one serves thee, 
lowly, 
Whatever his appointed work may be, 
Till every common task seems great and holy, 
When it is done, O Lord, as unto thee! 


5 O happy home, where thou art not forgotten 
When joy is overflowing, full and free ; 
O happy home, where every wounded spirit 
Is brought, Physician, Comforter, to thee,— 


6 Until at last, when earth’s day’s work is 
ended, 
All meet thee in the blessed home above, 
From whence thou camest, where thou hast 
ascended, 
Thy everlasting home of peace and love! 
—Spitta, trs. by Sarah Findlater. 


63 Now the Day is Over 


EUDOXIA 


S, Barina-GouLp, 
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1. Now the day is OV a er) oe NIPnG. p35 draw -ing_ nigh, 
2. Je - sus, give the wear - y Calm and sweet re - pose; 


8.Grant to lit - tle chil - dren Vis - ions bright of thee; 
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Sha - dows of the even - ing Steal a - cross the sky. 


With thy tend - erest bless - ing May their eye - lids close, 
Guard the sail - ors toss - ing On the bright blue sea. 


4 Comfort every sufferer 6 When the morning wakens, 
Watching late in pain 3 Then may I arise 
Those who plan some evil Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
From their sin restrain, In thy holy eyes. 
5 Through the long night-watches 7 Glory to the Father, 
May thine angels spread Glory to the Son, 
Their white wings above me, And to thee, blest Spirit, 
Watching round my bed. Whilst all ages run. 


—S. Baring-Gould. 


64 Father of Mercies, in Thy Word 


ST, AGNES, DURHAM (252) 


1 Father of mercies, in thy word 3 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 

What endless glory shines ! Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
For ever be thy name adored And life and everlasting joys 

For these celestial] lines. Attend the blissful sound. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want _4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Exhaustless riches find ; Be thou for ever near ; 

, Riches above what earth can grant, Teach me to love thy sacred word, 

And lasting as the mind. And view my Saviour there. 


Miss Steele, 


65 I Have Heard of a Land 


Words by Mrs. F. A. F. Woop-W8irTE. Dr, A. BEIRLY., 
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Bi - ble the sto - ry is told,—Where no caresev - er come, nev-er dark-ness nor 


fruit- age is bright-er than gold ; There are harps for our hands in that fair-est of 
man-sions whose joys are  un-told; There the ran-somed will sing round the throneof their 
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gloom, And no- thingshall ev - er grow old. 


lands, And no- thing shall ev - er grow old. In that beau - ti - ful land 
jess And - thing shall ev - er grow old. 
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I Have Heard of a Land—Concluded 
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sto-ry so ana Will new ete - ry un-fold, And the sun-light will nev-er go down. 
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66 In the Christian’s Home in Glory 


REV. W. McDOonALp. 


ta In the Christian’s home in glory, There remains a land of rest: There my Saviour’s gone be- 


2. He is fit- ean up my mansion, Which eternal - ly shall stand, For my stay shall not be 
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fore me, To _ ful-fil my soul’s request. (Phete ie’ is rest for the wear-y, There is 
transient In that ho - ly, hap-py land. |On the otherside of Jordan, In_ the 


ee ee oN 
a 1 oo} -0 oo 6 
2 = CEINEN PICR VS ETR Be 


S| rytteera Eee as = 
.. pagar ee eee 


rest for the wear-y, There is rest for the wear-y, There is rest for you!) 
sweet fields of H-den, See: the tree of ie: - tetonme es There is rest for you! 


) 

(=e a PF ws a oe Se Se Se Le 
9: — were ae aoe =e we =p. one wi Sues 
pees Sa eg ee es 
So ee Sonera ets 

3 Pain and sickness ne’er shall enter, 4 Sing, oh, sing, ye heirs of glory— 

Grief nor woe my lot shall share, Shout your triumphs as you go; 

But, in that celestial centre, Zion’s gates will open for you, 
I a crown of life shall wear. Ye shall find an entrance through. 


—S. G. Harmer. 


67 Out on an Ocean all Boundless We Ride 


AUTHOR NOT KNOWN. HOMEWARD BOUND Arr. by J. W. Dapman. 
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1. cee on an ‘ot cean all Te we ace We’re homeward bound, homeward bound ; 
2. Wild-ly the stormsweepsus on asit roars; We’re homeward bound, homeward bound 
3. In - to the har- bor of heaven now we segue We’re home at last, home at last; 
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Tossed on the waves of a Eas restless tide, We’re homeward bound, homeward bound. 
Look! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores; We’re homeward bound, homeward bound. 
Soft - i we drift on its bright sil - ver tide, We’rehomeat last, home at last. 
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Far from the safe, quiet har - ae we rode, eee our Father’s ce - les - tial a-bode, 

Stead-y! O pi - lot! stand firm at the wheel, Steady ! we soon shall out-weather the gale, 

Glo - ry to God! all our dan-gers are o’er; Safe- -ly we stand on the ra - di - antshore, 
o- 
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Prom-ise of Shia on us ooh he bestowed, We’re homeward bound, homeward bound. 
Oh! how we fly ’neath the loud creaking sail; We’re homeward bound, homeward bound. 
Glo - ry to God! we will shout ev - er -more, We’rehomeat last, home at last. 


68 Face to Face 


GRANT COLFAX TULLAR. 


Moderato. Sena 
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1. Face to face with Grete my Sav - iour, Face to face—what willit be? 

2. On - ly faint-ly now I see _ him, With the dark-ling veil be-tween, 
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When with rap-ture I. be-hold him, Je-susChrist who died for me. 
But a Revie ed day is com - ay When his a - ef shall be seen. 
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Face to face shall I be-hold him, Far be-yond the star-ry sky; 
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Face to face in all his glo - ry, I shallsee him by and by! 
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With acknowledgment to the Tullar-Meredith Co, 


3 What rejoicing in his presence, 4 Face to face! oh, blissful moment ! 
When are banished grief and pain ; Face to face—to see and know ; 
When the crooked ways are straightened, Face to face with my Redeemer, 
And the dark things shall be plain. Jesus Christ, who loves me so. 


—Mrs. Frank A. Breck. 


69 Give Me the Wings of Faith to Rise 


2 Sees Pate ie lS eS aes! 


i. Give me the wings of. faith to rise With- in the veil, and_ see 
2. Oncethey were mourn-ers here be - low, And pour’d out cries and tears: 
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The saints a - bove, how great their joys, How brighttheir glo - ries _ be. 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, With sins, and doubts,and fears. 


CHORUS. 


Man-y are thefriends whoare wait-ing to-day, Hap-py on the gold-en strand; 
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Man-y are the voi-ces_ calling us a-way, To join theirglo-rious band; 
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Repeat pp. 


tes Se = REC STE 
os Se Lee EA Perel eos fea | ry a-ha “2p —*p— "5 "59 —6- aa Trae | 


pop BN Mi 


Call-ing us a-way, call-ing us a-way, Call-ing to the bet-ter land. 


_—— 3 
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3 I ask them whence their victory came ; 4 They marked the footsteps that he trod, 
They, with united breath, His zeal inspired their breast ; 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, And, following their incarnate God, 


Their triumph to his death. Possess the promised rest. 
—Isaac Watts. 


7O For Ever With the Lord! 


NEARER HOME (234) 


1 *‘For ever with the Lord!” 3 ‘For ever with the Lord!” 
Amen! so let it be! Father, if ’tis thy will, 
Life from the dead is in that word, The promise of that faithful word 
*Tis immortality! _ Even here to me fulfil. 
Here in the body pent, Be thou at my right hand, 
Absent from him I roam, Then can I never fail; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent Uphold thou me, and I shall stand, 
A day’s march nearer home, Fight, and I must prevail. 
2 My Father’s house on high, 4 So when my latest breath 
Home of my soul, how near Shall rend the veil in twain, 
At times, to faith’s ‘unclouded eye, By death I shall escape from death, 
Thy golden gates appear! And life eternal gain. 
Ah! then my spirit faints Knowing as I am known, 
To reach the land I love, — How shall I love that word, 
The bright inheritance of saints, And oft repeat before the throne, 
Jerusalem above! ‘For ever with the Lord!’ 
—Montgomery. 
71 There is a Land of Pure Delight 


1. There is aland of pure delight, Where saints im - mor-tal reign; In - fi- nite day ex- 
2. There ev-er-last-ing spring abides, And nev - er-withering flow’rs; Death, like a nar-row 
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eludes the night, And pleasures banish pain. Oh, the land, the lovely eee land over sigalg ordan’s 


sea, divides This heav’nly land from ours. 
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3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
Stand dressed in living green; And view the landscape o’er, 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold fiood, 
While Jordan rolled between, Should fright us from the shore. 


—Isaac Watt. 


72 Jerusalem the Golden 
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1. Je - ru - sa- lem the gold - en, With milk and hon-ey blest, Be-neath thy con- ite 
2. They stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ju - bi-lant with song, And bright with many an 
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so - cial joys are there; What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry, What light be-yond com-pare. 
day-light is se-rene; The pas-tures of the bless - ed Aredecked in glo-rious sheen. 
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3 There is the throne of David; 
And there, from care released, 
The song of them that triumph, 
The shout of them that feast ; 
And they who with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


4 O sweet and blessed country, 
The home of God’s elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 
—Bernard of Cluny. 


73 FafOut on the Desolate Billow 


SALUTAS | Four Sona. 
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1. Far out on the des-o-late bil-low The sail - or sails the sea, 
2. Far down in the earth’s dark bo-som The mi - _ ner minesthe ore; 
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A - lone with the night andthe tem-pest, Where countless dan-gers be; 
Death lurks in the dark be- hind him, And hides’ inthe rock be - fore. 
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Yet nev -er a-lone is the Christian, Who lives by faith and prayer; 
Yet nev -er a-lone is the Christian, Who lives by faith and prayer; 
Yet nev -er a-lone is the Christian, Who lives by faith and prayer; 
That nev - er a-lone is the Christian, Who lives by faith and prayer; 
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83 Forth into the dreadful battle 4 Lord, grant as we sail life’s ocean, 
The steadfast soldier goes, Or delve in its mines of woe, 
No friend, when he lies a dying, Or fight in its terrible conflict, 
His eyes to kiss and close. This comfort all to know. 


—Rossiter W. Raymond. 


74 Courage, Brother, Do Not sfimble 


COURAGE, BROTHER 


Norman MacLeop, 1857. —— ARTHUR SULLIVAN, 
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1. Oa. brother, i nok ees Though thy path be dark as _ night; 
2. Per- ish pol-i - cy  and_ cunning, Per - ish all that fears the light; 


3. Sim- ple ruleand  saf - est guiding, In - ward peace and in- ward might, 
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There’s a star to guide the hum -ble—Trust in Ged al is the right! 
Wheth-er los - ing, wheth-er win-ning, Trust in God and do _ the right! 
Star up-on our path, a - bid- ing—Trust in God and do _ the right! 
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Though the road be rough and dreary, And its end far Bi of sight, Foot it bravely, 
Some will hate thee, some will love thee, Some will flatter, some will slight; Cease from man and 
Cour - age, brother, sm pet pale Tho’ thy path be dark as night; There’sastar to 
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| 
strong or wea- ry; Trust in God, trust in God, Trust in God and do theright! 
look a-bove thee; Trust in God, trust in God, Trust in God and do the right! 
guide the humble; Trust in God, trust in God, Trust in God and do the right! 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


75 Through the Night of Doubt and Sorrow 


ST. ASAPH 
W.S. BAMBRIDGE. 
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1. Thro’ the night of doubt and sor -row, On-ward goes the  pil-grim band, 
2. One the light of God’s own presence, O’er his ransomed  peo- ple _ shed, 
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Sing-ing songs of ex - pec - ta-tion, Marching to the aioe ¢ land: 
Chas-ing far the gloom and ter-ror, Brightening all the path we tread: 
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glee last cogs 
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Clear be - fore us on eer the dark-ness Gleams and burns the guid - ing light; 
One the ob-ject of our jour-ney, One the faith which nev - er tires, 
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Broth-er clasps thehand of broth-er, Stepping fear - less through a night. 
One the earn - estlook-ing for-ward, One the hope our God - spires : 
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Composer’s Copyright. Used by permission. 
3 One the strain that lips of thousands 4 Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers, 


Lift as from the hearts of one; Onward with the Cross our aid ! 
One the conflict, one the peril, Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
One the march in God begun : Till we rest beneath its shade. 
One the gladness of rejoicing Soon shall come the great awaking, 
On the far eternal shore, Soon the rending of the tomb; 
Where the one almighty Father Then the scattering of all shadows, 
Reigns in love for evermore. And the end of toil and gloom. 
—Ingemann, trs. by S. Baring-Gould. 


76 “Thy Kingdom Come!” O Lord, We Daily Cry 


LANGRAN J. LANGRAN. 
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| 
1. ‘‘Thy kingdom come!” QO Lord, we dai - ly cry, Wea - ry and 
2. Thy kingdom come! then all the din of war oe te Bg 
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sad with earth’s long strife and pain! ‘‘How long, O Lord!” thy 
=e eM 158 - tn with the night! Peace, hg - ly peace, pe 
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suff-’ring children sigh, “Speed thou the dawn, ando’er the na - tions reign !” 


myr-iad gifts shall pour, Rest - Bs se - cure ri dan - ie and af - fright. 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


83 Thy kingdom come! no more shall deeds of | 4 Thy kingdom come! mad greed for wealth and 


shame power [dust ; 

Brutish and base, destroy the soul divine : No more shall grind the weaklings in the 

Bright with thy love’s all-purifying flame Then mind and strength shall share thy ample 
Thy human temples evermore shall shine! dower, 


Brothers in thee, and one in equal trust. 
—Henry Warburton Hawkes. 


vA A I Am Coming to the Cross 
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nia! am com - ing to the cross; Iam _ poor, and weak, and 
2. Long my heart has sighed for thee, Longhas ev - il reigned with- 
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D.C—OHOR us.— 4 Bie 


am trust-tng, Lord, 1m __ thee, Bless'd Lamb of Cal - va- 


I Am Coming to the Cross—Concluded 


we 
blind; Tam count-ing all but dross; I shall full sal - va - tion find, 
in; Je-sus pote ly speaks to me,— “‘I_ will cleanse you SED ae sin 
o° 
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ry; Humbly at thy cross I bow, Save ih Je - sus, save oie 


Now I feel the blood applied; Perfected in him I am; 
I am prostrate in the dust, I am every whit made whole! 
I with Christ am crucified. Glory, glory to the Lamb! 
—W, McDonald. 


3 In thy promises I trust, | 4 Jesus comes: he fills my ae 


78 Is Thy Cruse of Comfort Failing ? 
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1. Is thy cruse of com-fort fail - ing? Rise and share it with a _ friend; 
2. Love di-vine will fill thy storehouse, Or thy hand - ful still re - new; 
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And through all the years of fam - ine It will serve thee to the end. 
Scan - oy fare for one will oft - en Makea_ roy - al feast for two. 


By permission of Reid Bros., Limited, 72 Wells St., Oxford St. W. 


8 Is thy burden hard and heavy? 4 Is thy heart a living power? 
Do thy steps drag wearily? Self-entwined, its strength sinks low; 
Help to lift thy brother’s burden; It can only live in loving, 
God will bear both it and thee. And by serving love will grow. 
—H. Rundle-Charles 


79 Lord of All Being, Throned Afar * 


MARYTON (156) 


1 Lord of all being, throned afar, 3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn 
Thy glory flames from sun and Star; Our noontide is thy gracious dawn; 
Centre and soul of every sphere, Our rainbow arch, thy mercy’s sign; 
Yet to each loving heart how near. All, save the clouds of sin, are thine. 

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 4 Grant us thy truth to make us free, 
Sheds on our path the glow of day; And kindling hearts that burn for thee, 
Star of cur hope, thy softened light Till all thy living altars claim 
Cheers the long watches of the night. One holy light, one heavenly flame. 


—Oliver Wendell Hoimes. 


80 God is With Us 


AUSTRIA F. J. HAYDN, 
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1. God is with us, God is with us! So _ our brave fore - fa - thers sang: 
2. Great the her - it - age they left us, Great the once pa 2 won, 
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Far a-cross the field of bat - tle Loud vee ho - ly war-cry rang: 
Arm - ed hosts to meet and _ scat-ter, Tare =e du - ties to be done: 
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Nev-er once they feared or faltered, Nev -er once they ceased to sing,— 
Raise the song they no- bly taught us, Round the wide world let it ring,— 
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God is with us, God is with us; Chrisbour Lord shall reign as King! 
God is with us, God is with us; Christour Lord shall reign as King! 
Pm 
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3 Speed the Cross through all the nations, 4 Soon the struggle will be over, 
Speed the victories of love ; Soon the flags of strife be furled ; 
Preach the gospel of redemption Downward from his place, defeated, 
Wheresoever men may move: Shall the enemy be hurled : 
Make the future in the present ; Onward, then, with ranks unbroken ; 
Strong of heart, toil on and sing,— © Sure of triumph, shout and sing,— 
God is with us, God is with us ; God is with us, God is with us ; 
Christ our Lord shall reign as King! Christ our Lord shali reign as King ! 


—Walter J. Mathams. 


81 The Whole World was Lost in the Darkness of Sin 


P. P. Buss. 


y 
1, The whole world was lost in the darkness of sin, The Light of the world is Jesus! ike 
2. No darkness have we whoin Je-sus a-bide, The Light of the worldis Jesus! We 


sunshine at noon-day his glo-ry shonein, The Light of the world is Je-sus! 
walk in the Light when we fol-lowourGuide, The Light of the world is Je-sus! 


was blind, but now I can see: The Lightof the world is Je - sus! 


4 No need of the sunlight in heaven, we’re told, 
The Light of that world is Jesus! 
The Lamb is the Light in the City of Gold, 
The Light of that world is Jesus! 
—P. P. Bliss 


3 Ye dwellers in darkness, with sin-blinded eyes, 
The Light of the world is Jesus! 
Go wash at his bidding, and light will arise, 
The Light of the world is Jesus! 


82 Disciples of Jesus, Why Stand Ye Here Idle? 


: PHILLIPS AND O’KAN®. 


1. Dis - ci- ples of Je- sus, why stand ye here i - dle? Gowork in his vineyard, he 
2. Our field is the world,andour work is before us, Toeach is ap-pointed a 


calls us to-day; The night is approaching when no man can _la-bour, Our 
mes - sage to bear; At home or a-broad, in the cottage or palace, Where- 


Mas-ter commands us, and shail we de-lay? Gueceldiea 


ev - er di-rect-ed our mis-sion is there. the world! Our field is the 
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world! Look up, for the har - vest is near;Whenthe reapers from glo-ry 


Disciples of Jesus, Why Seance Ye Here Idle ?—Concluded 


{area tree pe eee! 


will shout as theycome, And the Lord of the vine- yard ap- pear. 


3 Perhaps we are called from the highways and |4 Instead of the thorn shall the myrtle be 
hedges, planted : 
To gather the lowly, despised, and oppressed; The desert shall blossom and bloom as the 
If this be our duty, then why should we rose; 
falter ? The palm tree rejoicing, shall spread forth 
We'll do it, and trust to our Saviour the her branches; 
rest. The lamb and the. lion together FEROse. 
P. Phillips. 
83 See How Great a Flame Aspires 
Words by C. WESLEY. SEVILLE SPANISH MELODY, 
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‘"\|Je - sus’ love the  na- tions fires, Sets the kingdoms on _= a_ blaze: 

2 ee he first the work be - gun, Smalland fee- ble was his day; 
Now the word doth swift-ly run, Now it wins its widening way: 

3 (Saw ye not the cloud a- rise, Lit - tle as a hu - man hand? 

‘\ Now itspreads a - long the skies, Hangs o’er all the thirs-ty land: 
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Oh, that all might catch the flame, All par-take the glo - rious bliss! 

Sin’s strongholds it now oerthrows,Shakesthe trembling gates of hell. 

But the Lord will short-ly pour All the Spir - it of his love! 
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84 We've a Story to Tell 


Trebles and Altos only. MESSAGE H. ERNEST NICHOL. 
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ie We've a sto - ry totell to the na ~- _ tions, That shall turn their hearts to the 
2. We’ve a song to besung to the na _~- __ tions, That shall lift their hearts to the 
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sto - ry of peace and light, a _ sto - ry of peace and light. 
shat - ter the spear and sword, and_ shat - ter the spear and sword. 
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We’ve a Story to Tell—Concluded 
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bright ; And Christ’s great king - dom shallcome on_ earth, The 
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Christ’s great king-dom shall come on earth, The king-dom of love and_ light. 
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3 We’ve a message to give to the nations, 4 We’ve a Saviour to show to the nations, 
That the Lord who reigneth above Who the path of sorrow has trod, 
Hath sent us his Son to save us, That all of the world’s great peoples 
And show us that God is love. Might come to the truth of God. 


—Colin Sterne. 


85 A Better Day is Coming 


Rev. R. Lowry. 


bet - ter day is com-ing, A morn-ing promised long, When 
e boast of haughty Er - ror, No more will fill the air, But 
! for that ho - ly dawning We watch,and wait, and pray, Till 
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gird - ed Right, with ho- ly Might, Will oo - ver-throw the wrong; When 
Age and Youth will love the Truth, And spread it ev - ’ry - where; No 
oer the height the morning light Shall drive the gloom a - way; And 
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God the Lord will lis - ten To ev = TY plaintive sigh, And 
more from want and _ sor - row Will come the _hope-less cry; And 
when the heav’n - ly glo - ry Shall flood the earth and sky, We'll 


stretch his hand o’er ev - ‘ry’ land, With jus - tice by and - by. 
strife will cease, and per - fect Peace Will flour - ish by - and - by. 
bless the Lord for all his Word, And praise him by - and - by. 
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A Better Day is Coming—(Concluded 
CHORUS. 


Ya ee . 
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Com -ing by - and-by, com-ing by - and - by! The bet -ter day is 


com -ing, The morning draweth nigh; Coming by-and-by, coming by-and- 


by! The welcome dawn will has -ten on, “Tis com-ing by - and- by. 


Hark! the Song of Jubilee 
SEVILLE (88) 


1 Hark! the song of jubilee; 
Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore: 
Hallelujah! for the Lord 


See Jehovah’s banner furled, 

Sheathed his sword: he speaks—’tis done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son, 


God omnipotent shall reign; 3 He shall reign from pole to pole 
Hallelujah! let the word With illimitable sway ; 
Echo round the earth and main. He shall reign when, like a scroli, 
Yonder heavens have passed away: 
2 Hallelujah !—hark! the sound, Then the end ;—beneath his roa, 
From the centre to the skies,, Man’s last enemy shall fall; 
Wakes above, beneath, around, Hallelujah! Christ in God, 
All creation’s harmonies: God in Christ, is all in all. 


—Montgomery 


87 The Whole Wide World for Jesus 


Words by J. DEMPSTER HAMMOND. THE WHOLE WIDE WORLD. Joun H. MAuNDBR 
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1. The whole wide world for Je-sus! This shall our watch-word be; Up-on the 


2. ‘‘The whole wide world for Je-sus!” In-spires us’ with the thought! That ev - ery 
3. The whole wide world for A sus! The march-ing  or-dersound: Go ye and 
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high - est mountain, Down by the wid-est sea: The whole wide world for Je - sus! 
son of Ad-am has. by _ his blood been bought. The whole wide world for Je-sus! 
preach the Gos-pel Wher-ev-er man _ is found. The whole wide world for Je - sus! 
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To him shall all menbow, In cit - y or im prai-rie—The world for Je - sus now! 
O faint not by the way! The cross shall sure-ly conquer In this our glorious day. 
Our ar -ner is unfurled; We bat-tle now for Je-sus, And faith Sac the world ! 
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The whole wide world, The whole wide world—Pro-claim the gos - pel 
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The Whole Wide World for Jesus—Concluded 
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tid - ings through The whole wide sey rise up thecrossfor  Je-sus, His 
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88 Rise, Glorious Conqueror, Rise 
DORT 


LOWELL Mason, 
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1. Rise, Aaa Conqueror, rise uF to ie native skies ; Assume thy right ; And where in 
2. Vic - tor o’er death and hell, Cher-u- bic legions swell oe radiant train; Prais-es_ all 
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many a fold The cloudsare backward roll’d, aa. thro’ those gates of gold, And reign in light. 
heaven inspire; Each an - gel sweeps his lyre, "And clasps his wings of fire, Thou Lambonce slain ! 
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3 Enter, incarnate God ! 4 Lion of Judah, hail! 
No feet but thine have trod And let thy name prevail 
The serpent down : From age to age: 
Blow the full trumpets, blow, Lord of the rolling years, 
Wider yon portals throw, Claim for thine own the spheres, 
Saviour, triumphant, go, For thou hast bought with tears 
And take thy crown! Thy heritage. 


6 ji — Matthew Bridges. 


89 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 


ELLACOMBE Chorale. 
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huge 
1. Hail to the Lord’s An-oint - ed, Great Da-vid’s great-er Son! Hail, in the time ap- 
2. He cae with suc - cor speed - y To those who suf - fer wrong; To Be the poor and 
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point - ed, His reign on earth be- gun! He comes to break op - pres - sion, To 
need - y, And bid the weak bestrong; To give them songs for eee - ing, Their 
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set the cap-tive free; To take a- way trans-gres-sion, Andrulein eq - ui - ty. 
ong ness Hae to light, Whose a condemned and dy - ing, Were pre-cious in his Be 


ig leg ia 


seeeesese septate aoe PS pees =i 


3 He shall come down like showers 4 To him shall prayer unceasing, 
Upon the fruitful earth, And daily vows ascend ; 
And love and joy, like flowers, His kingdom still increasing, 
Spring in his path to birth: A kingdom without end. 
Before him, on the mountains, The tide of time shall never 

Shall Peace, the herald, go, ji His covenant remove ; 
And righteousness, in fountains, His name shall stand for ever ; 
From hill to valley flow. That name to us is Love. 


—James Montgomery 


90 Speed Away, Speed Away on Your Mission of Light 


Words ae FANNY € CROSBY. I. B. Woopgury. 
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1. Speed a-way, speed a-way on your mis- sion of light, To the lands oe are 
2. Speed a-way, speed a-way with the life - giv- ing Word, To the na- tions that 
3. Speed a-way, speed a-way withthe mes-sage of rest, To the souls by the 


SSS a a 
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ly -ing in dark-ness and night; ’Tis the Master’s command; go ye forth in his name, 
know not the voice of the Lord; Take the wings of the morning and fly o’er the wave, 
temp-ter in bond-age oppressed; For the Say-iour has purchased their ran-som from sin, 
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The won-der - ful gos - pel of Je - sus pro-claim; Take yourlivesin your 
In the strength of your Mas - ter the lost ones to save; He is call - ing once 
And the ban-quet is read - y, O gath-er them in; To the res - cue make 
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hand, tothe work while ’tisday, Speed a-way, speed a- way, speed a - way. 
more, not amom-ent’s de-lay, Speed a-way, speed a- way, speed a - way. 
haste, there’s no Bipe for de-lay, Speed a-way, speed a- way, speed a - way. 
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aes —-— es Se 


By permission of Morgan & Scott, Ltd. 


91 Far, Far Away, in Heathen Darkness Dwelling 


“GO YE INTO ALL THE WORLD!” 
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1. Far, far away, in heathen darkness dwelling, Millions of souls for ev-er may be lost; 
2. See o’er the world wide o-pen doors aoe | Soldiers of Christ, a-rise and en-ter in! 
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JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 
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Who, who will go, Salvation’s sto-ry tell-ing—Look-ing to Je-sus, counting not the cost? 
Christians, awake! your forces all u-ni- tings Send forth the gospel, break the chains of sin? 
- 2+, 2 
Pees 
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giv -en un- to me! All power is. giv - en un - to me! 
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o ye in-to all the world and preach the gospel; andlo, I am with you al- way.” 
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3 ‘‘Why will ye die?” the voice of God is calling; | 4 God speed the day when those of every nation, 


“Why will ye die?” re-echo in his name ; ‘Glory to God” triumphantly shall sing ; 
Jesus hath died to save from death appalling ; Ransomed, redeemed, rejoicing in salvation, 
Life and salvation therefore go proclaim ! Shout ‘‘ Hallelujah, for the Lord is King !” 


—G. M. J. 


92 “Whosoever Heareth,’ Shout, Shout the Sound! 


Words by P. P. BLiss. 


2. Who -so-ev-er com-eth, need not delay, Now the door is open, enter while you may ; 
3. ‘‘Who - so - ev - er will,” the promise secure ; ‘‘ Whosoever will,” for ev - er must endure; 
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Spread the joy-ful news wher - ev - er man is found: ‘Who-so-ev - er will, may come.” 
Je - sus is thetrue, the on-ly Living Way: ‘‘Who-so-ev - er will, may come.” 
‘*Who- so - ev - er will,” ’tis life for ev - er- more: ‘‘Who-so-ev - er will, may come.” 
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‘“Who - so- ev- er will, who - so-ey- er will,” Send the proclamation ov-er vale and hill; 
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Thou, Whose Almighty Word 


MOSCOW tat F. GraRDINI. 
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And took their flight, Hear us, we hum - bly pray, And where the 
Heal - ing and_ sight, Health to the sick in mind, Sight to the 
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gos - pelday Sheds _ not its lori - ousray, Let there be light! 

in - ly blind,— O now to all mankind Let there be light! 
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3 Spirit of truth and love, 4 Blessed and holy Three, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, Glorious Trinity, 
Speed forth thy flight; Grace, love and might, 
Move on the water’s face, Boundless as ocean’s tide, 
Spreading the beams of grace, Rolling in fullest pride, 
And in earth’s darkest place Through the world far and wide, 
Let there be light! Let there be light! 
—J. Marriott. 
94 Jesus Shall Reign Where’er the Sun 
HURSLEY (273) 

1 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun | 4 Blessings abound where’er he reigns; 
Doth his successive journeys run; The prisoner leaps to lose his chains; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, The weary find eternal rest, 

Till suns shall rise and set no more. And all the sons of want are blest. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 5 Where he displays his healing power, 
And. praises throng to crown his head; Death and the curse are known no more} 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise In him the tribes of Adam boast 
With every morning sacrifice. More blessings than their father lost. 

3 Peoples and realms of every tongue 6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; Its grateful honours to our King; 

And infant voices shall proclaim Angels descend with songs again, 
Their young hosannas to his name, And earth prolong the joyful strain. 


—Isaac Watts. 


95 We Have Heard the Joyful Sound 
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1. We have heard the 
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Ww. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


e joy - ful sound: Je - sus_ saves! Je - sus saves! 
2. Waft it on the roll - ing tide: Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
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Spread the tid - ings all a - round: Je - sus_ saves! Je - sus saves! 
Tell to sin - ners far and wide: Je - sus_ saves! Je - sus saves! 
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Bear the news to ev -’ry  land,Climb the steeps and cross the waves; 


Sing, ye is- lands of the sea, Ech -o back, ye Oo - cean caves; 
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On - ward !—’tis our Lord’s com-mand: Je - sus’ saves! Je - gsus_ saves! 
Earth shall keep her ju - bi lee: Je - sus saves! Je - sus_ saves! 
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Used by permission of John J. Hood. 


3 Sing above the battle strife, 

Jesus saves ! Jesus saves ! 

By his death and endless life, 
Jesus saves ! Jesus saves ! 

Sing it softly through the gloom, 
When the heart for mercy craves; 

Sing in triumph o’er the tomb,— 
Jesus saves ! Jesus saves } 


4 Give the winds a mighty voice: 
Jesus saves ! Jesus saves ! 
Let the nations now rejoice,— 
Jesus saves ! Jesus saves ! 
Shout salvation full and free, 
Highest hills and deepest caves; 
This our song of victory, — 
Jesus saves ! Jesus saves ! 
—Priscilla J. Owens. 


96 Ride On! Ride On in Majesty! 


WINCHESTER NEW 


1. Ride on! ride on in ma - jes - ty! Hark!all the tribes ho-san - na cry; 
2. Ride on! ride on in ma - jes - ty! In low -ly pomp ride on’ to _ die; 
38. Ride on! ride on in ma - jes - ty! Thewing-ed squad-rons of the sky 
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O Sav - iour meek, pur-sue thy road With palms and _ scat - tered gar-ments strowed. 
O Christ, thy tri-umphsnow be - gin O’er cap - tive death and con-quered sin. 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes To see’ th’ approaching sac - ri - fice. 


4 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! | 5 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
The last and fiercest strife is nigh ; In lowly pomp ride on to die; 
The Father on his sapphire throne | Bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Awaits his own anointed Son. Then take, O God, thy power, and reign. 


—Henry H. Milman. 


97 The Morning Light is Breaking 


WEBB (120) 


1 The morning light is breaking; While sinners, now confessing, 
The darkness disappears ; The gospel call obey, 
The sons of earth are waking And seek the Saviour’s blessing, 
To penitential tears: A nation in a day. 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 3 Blest river of salvation, 


Brings tidings from afar, Pursue thine onward way; 


Of nations in commotion, Flow thou to every nation, 
Prepared for Zion’s war. Nor in thy richness stay ; 


2 See heathen nations bending Stay not till all the lowly 
Before the God we love, Triumphant reach their home; 
And thousand hearts ascending Stay not till all the holy 


in gratitude above; Proclaim, ‘‘ The Lord is come!” 
—S, F. Smith, 


98 Lord, if at Thy Command 
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l.Lord, if eb thy 
2. The vir - tue of 
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com - er The word of life we sow, 


A large’ in -crease shall give, 


ra a 
Wa - tered by thy al - migh- ty hand, The seed shall sure-ly grow: 


And mul-ti- ply the 


3 Now then the ceaseless shower 
Of gospel blessings send, 


And let the soul-converting power 


Thy ministers attend. 


99 From Greenland’s 


race Who to. thy glo -ry live. 
“tip e 


4 On multitudes confer 
The heart-renewing love, 
And by the joy of grace prepare 
For fuller joys above. 
—C, Wesley. 


Icy Mountains 


MISSIONARY HYMN (443) 


1 From Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand, 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error’s chain. 


3 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile! 
In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strewn ; 
The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 


3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation ! oh, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah’s name. 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o’er our ransomed nature, 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 
—Bishop Heber, 


100 See, the Church of Christ Arises 


Words by A, SARGENT, Harmonized by W. A. OGDEN, 
Spirited 
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1 See, the Church of Christ a - ris - es, Smile or frown of 


Lis - ten to the drunk -ard’s wail - ing, See _ his strug - gles 
2. Men of God, your help come lend us, From the _ scorn and 
Help us, pas - tors, help us, teach-ers, Har - vest’ rich a& - 


e@—. ———= 

@ che waa 

man de - spis - es, For - ward is the | fery it rais - es, 
un - a- vail- ing, Now when hu - man help seems _ fail - ing, 
sneer de - fend us, Lov - ing hearts, and pray’rs, oh, send us, 
waits the reap-ers, There’s no room for drones and __ sleep - ers, 
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For. a _ great cru - sade; 
Chris-tians lend your aid. Join us good and_ ho - ly, 


God the work will bless. 
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In the great dis - eee Shall the drunk-ard_ per - ish, 


Bet - ter days come slow - ly, We will stand & 
While our ease we cher - ish, And ~~ the foe un 


See, the Church of Christ Arises—Conetuded 
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temp -’rance band, To aid the weak and 
check’d be - low, De -  stroy our best and 
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low - ly; 
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Oh, how long. shall Sa - tan’s aim - ing, 
Tal - ents, time, and life are fly - ing, 


2. 


By _ this foe our faith be sham - ing, And the 
We «shall soon be with the dy - ing, For thy 


Chris - tian cause de - fam - ing, With - out ef - fort made? 
sake our - seives de - ny - ing, Love’ us, Lord, not less, 


101 The Army of Temperance is Gathering Its Men 


MARCHING ALONG Wm, B. BRADBURY, 


ar - Bah rance is Rae ‘ring its men, From 
Al - ein - nol’s ar - my is must-’ring in might, Then 
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the res - cue, come join in the fight; With 
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join our ar - my and be march - ing a - long. 
now to win as were march - ing a - long. 
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Marching a - long—we are marching a-long, Come join our ar-my and_ be 
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march-ing a - long; Cold wa - ter will make us both 


The Army of Temperance is Gathering Its Men—Concluded 
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valiant andstrong;Thencome join our ar-my and be marching aa - long. 


3 The foe may out-number us many a score, | 4 From mountain to lakes, from the gulf to the 
But our leaders are valiant, and ne’er will strand, 
give o’er: Our army is marching in strength through 
Our cause is humane, we shall triumph o’er the land; | 
wrong, In Love, Faith, and Purity we still will grow 
Then come join our army and be marching strong, 


along. Thencomejoinourarmy and be ee ae ler, 
—J. unce. 


102 Now to Heaven Our Prayer Ascending 


W. E. Hickson, WEIMAR Old Melody. 


1. Now to heaven our prayer as-cend-ing, God speed theright; In a  no-ble 
2. Be that prayer a - gain re-peat-ed, God speed theright; Ne’er de-spair-ing, 
3. Pa-tient, firm, and per - se- ver - ing, God speed the right; Ne’er th’ event nor 
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cause con-tend-ing, God speed the right. Be our zeal in heaven re - cord - ed, 
though de - feat - ed, God speed the right. Like the good and great in _ sto- ry, 
dan - ger fear-ing, God ar ak right. Pain, nor toil, nor tri - al heed - ing, 
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With success on earth re -ward-ed: God speed the right, aa speed the right. 
If we fail, we fail with glo - ry: God speed theright, God speed the right. 
In the ae of heaven suc-ceed - ing: God speed the right, God ae the right. 
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103 Hear the Temperance Call 


Words adapted. THE TEMPERANCE CALL Franz Ast, 
Allegro. N a) h 34 
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1. ioe the tem perance call, Freemen, one and all! Hear your country’s earnest cry; 
2. Leave the shop and farm, Leave your bright hearths warm ; To the polls ! the land to save; 
3. Hail our Fatherland! Here thy children stand, All ‘resolved, u - nit - ed, true, 
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See your na-tive land Lift its beckoning hand : aia of freedom, come ye nigh; 
Let your lead-ers be True and no-ble, free, Fearless, temperate, good and brave; : 
In the Temperance cause Ne’er to faint or pause! Thisour pur-pose is and vow; 
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Chase the mon-ster from our shore, Tet his cru - el reign be 
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| 
—|— a cron Fs Shecon aera 2722" Ls Ba MERE Os 0 ipeersien pee ae ee 
ee eee ee eet a ao —— gals a Rae ore 2 ea 
if] ~@ aa go Cd -@—"_@-+-@- a s= eo -o 
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cru - el reign be o’er; from our shore. 


104 King of the City Splendid 


URBIS REX J. ALLANSON BENSON. 
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i King of the ci - ty  splen 
In - spire the sons’. of la - 
3 Teach love to glad - den chil - 
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May all our coun-try’s ci 
Their tok - en, in_ life’s hard 
Wronged of their cana Por 


ness, Of loy 
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Lae iT) thy sight; 
al - ty to thee, 
scant reach _ of earth ; 
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Composer’s Copyright. 


4 Lord, end the spell of passion ; 
Break thou the drunkard’s lure ; 
Thou art the one Physician 
The human heart to cure, 
The wavering will to strengthen 
Foul life make pure. 


Used by permission. 


5 Soon may our country’s cities 
Thy robe of glory wear ; 


Each place 


of toil a temple, 


Each house a home of prayer ; 
Each city’s name of beauty— 
The Lord is There ! 


—George T. Coster. 


105 Land of Our Birth, We Pledge to Thee 


TRURO OC. Burney. 
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1. Land of our birth, wepledgeto thee Our love and toil in t te years to be,— 
2. Fa - ther in heaven, who lov - est all, O help thy chil - dren when they call,— 
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When we aregrown and take our place As men and wo - men with our race. 
That they may build from age HS eae An un-de - fil - ed her-i - tage. 
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Nee deeces iaooae ale SERRE SLI EXTER Lae WIT IR ae 

3 nee us to bear the yoKe in youth 6 Teach us the strength that cannot seek, 
With steadfastness and careful truth,— By deed or thought, to hurt the weak,— 
That in our time thy grace may give That, under thee, we may possess 
The truth whereby the nations live. Man’s strength to comfort man’s distress. 

4 Teach us to rule ourselves alway, 7 Teach us delight in simple things, 
Controlled and cleanly night and day,— And mirth that has no bitter springs,— 
That we may bring, if need arise, Forgiveness free, of evil done, 

No maimed or worthless sacrifice. And love to all men ’neath the sun. 

5 Teach us to look in all our ends 8 Land of our birth, our faith, our pride, 
On thee for judge, and not our friends,— For whose dear sake our fathers died, 
That we with thee may walk, uncowed O Motherland, we pledge to thee 
By fear or favour of the crowd. Head, heart, and hand through the years 

to be. —Rudyard Kipling. 


Words by permission of the Author and the Macmillan Company of Canada, Limited. 


106 The Land We Love 


CAMILLA SANDERSON, ITALIAN HYMN F. GIARDINI. 


1. Thee, our dear land, we _ love. Day un - to day shall prove 
2. Lord, may our dai - ly life Hit us tor 7) no - ble strife, 
3. So shall our coun - try be Home of true Ho - er - ty, 
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Thy boun - ty bless - es all, And, read - y 
We to our land be- long, May we for 
A grand do - Where all shall learn ae right, Where each shall 


The Land We Love—Concluded 
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at thy call, We, each, shall stand or fall, Dear Beets with thee. 
her be strong To o - ver -come thewrong, And win the _ right. 
spread une light, Till, in his love and might, The Lord shall reign. 
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107 God, the All-Merciful ! 
RUSSIAN HYMN 
| A. LYOoFF. 
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1. God, the All-mer - ci - ful! earth hathfor-sak - en Thy ways of 
2. God, the All-right-eous One! ee hath de - fied thee; Yet to e- 
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ter - rors a-wak - en: Give to us aS in our time, O Lord! 
tar - ry be- oes thee; Give to us peace in our pe O Lord ! 
Pr 


3 God, the All-wise ! by the fire of thy chastening, | 4 So shall thy children in thankful devotion 


Earth shall to freedom and truth be restored ; Laud him who saved them from peril and 
Through the thick darkness thy kingdom is sword, 
hastening : Singing in chorus from ocean to ocean, 
Thou wilt give peace in thy time, O Lord ! Peace to the nations and praise to the Lord. 


—Henry F. Chorley, 1842. 
—John Ellerton, 1870, 


108 O Canada! Our Fathers’ Land of Old 


Words by THe HONORABLE JUDGE ROUTHIER. ; C. LAVALLEE. 
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1.0 Can -a-da! our’ fa- thers’ Jand of old, Thy brow is 

2. Al - tar andthrone com-mand our sac - red love, And man-kind to 
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crown’d with leaves of red and gold. Be - neath theshade of the 
us shall ev - er bro- thers prove. O King of Kings with thy 
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Ho - ly cross Thy chil - dren own their birth. No 
might - y breath All our sons do thou in - spire. May no 
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stains thy glori - ous an - nals gloss, Since val-our shields thy hearth. 
cra - ven ter - ror of life or death H’er damp the pat-riot’s fire. 
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O Canada! Our Fathers’ Land of Old—Concluded 
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Al-might-y God! On thee we ait De - fend our rights, fore - fend this 
Our might-y call Loud-ly shall ring, As in the days of old, ‘‘For 
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na - tion’s thrall. De - fend our rights, fore-fend this na - tion’s thrall. 
Christ andthe King!” As in the days of old, ‘* For Christ and the ead 
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109 Blest be the Tie that Binds 
DENNIS —H.G, Nagautt, 


SSS Se 


1, Blest be the tie that binds on hearts inChris -_ tianlove; 
2. Be - fore our Fa -_ ther’sthrone,Wepour our  ar-dent prayers; 


The fel - low-ship of kin - dredminds Is like to that a - bove, 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com_- forts and_ our cares, 


(Re Ndivanids ue 


3 We share our mutual woes, 4 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; And sin we shail be free ; 

And often for each other flows And perfect love and friendship reign 
The sympathizing tear. Through all eternity, 


—J, Faweett. 


110 God Save Our Gracious King 


NATIONAL ANTHEM 
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oC er en ome Serer 8-6 


1. God save our. gra-cious King, Long live our no - ble King, God save the 
2. Thro’ ev - ’ry chang-ing scene, O Lord, preserve our King; Long may he 
3. Thy choic-est gifts in store On him _ be pleased to pour, Long may he 
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King ; Send him vic - to - ri-ous, Hap-py and_ glo - ri - ous, 
reign ; His heart in - spire andmove With wis-dom from  a- bove; 
reign ; May he de - fend ourlaws, And _ ev - er give us cause 
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Long to reign Oo - ver us; God save the King. 
And in a na - tion’s love His throne main - tain. 
To sing with heart and voice, God save the King. 
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111 God Bless Our Native Land 
Words by WILLIAM EDWARD HICKSON. MOSCOW F, GIARDINI. 
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1. God bless our na - tive land! May his pro - tect - ing hand 
2.0 Lord, our Mon _ ~- arch bless With strength and right - eCUus - Ness; 
s. Nor on this. land a - lone, But be God’s mer - cies known 
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God Bless Our Native Land—Concluded 
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Still guard our shore: May peace her power ex-tend, Foe _ be trans- 
Longmay he reign: His heart in - spire and move With wis - dom 


From shore to shore: And may the na - tions see That men should 
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formed to friend, And _ Brit-ain’s rights de-pend On war no_ more. 
from a- bove; And in a na - tion’s love His throne main - tain. 
bro - thers be, And form. one fa - mi - ly The wide world o’er. 
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112 O God of Hosts, Whose Power and Might 
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1.0 God _ of hosts, whose power and might O’er all a worlds are sway, 
2. Our fath-ers’ God, to whom they came In eve - ry storm and _ stress, 
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Thy ma-jes - ty and_ sove- reignright The winds and seas o - bey. 
Throwgh roll-ing years thou art of same, A God _ of right - eous - ness. 


3 Thou wast their shield ee hiding- aaa 5 O Britain’s sons, shall it be said 
Their shelter and defence ; Your fathers died in vain? 
They trusted thy redeeming grace, Thrice No! the martyrs’ blood was shed 
Thy strength their confidence. That freedom you might gain. 
4 In sufferings oft, e’en to the stake, 6 O God, we too on thee depend, 
They still on thee relied ; And on thy word rely ; roles 
No torture could their ardor shake, Thou art our Father and our Friena 
And for the truth they died. To all eternity. 


—Samuel Mortimer. 


113 Home, Sweet Home 


Sir Henry BisHop. 
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ev - er so hum - ble, there’s no place like AN A charm from _ the 

give me my low - ly thatch’d cot - tage a- gain; The birds sing - ing 
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sky seems to Lae - low us there, Which, seek thro’ the world, is ne’er 
gal - ly that came at my call; Give me these, with the peace of mind 
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met with else- where. 
Tene Eh Poutanen all. Home, home, sweet, sweet 


Home, Sweet Home—Concluded 
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] cres. | oa 
2 ye gy 2e- Viet Wi tha ba ah a = «Pe zo PAS 
£4 peer =o oe arlene —— =——— =H] 

PN 92 aeama Sf CS A GO ah SRN lO Beers 9 —# PP pear as 

| —— | | me WO OY 


3 How sweet, too, to sit ’neath a fond father’s | 4 To thee I'll return overburdened with care; 


smile, The heart’s dearest face will smile on me 
And the cares of a mother to soothe and be- there. 
guile. No more from that cottage again will I roam. 
Let others delight ’mid new pleasures to roam, Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like 
But give me, O give me the pleasures of home! home ! 
—J. H, Payne. 
114 God Send Us Men 
MELROSE 
F. C. MAKER 
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1. God send. us men whose aim ’twill be, - Not to ee some an-cient creed, 
2. God send us men a- 3) and lee His lof - precepts to translate, 


Poe oe ane —a? tf 
De eee ee asia 


SG) I reel De = —— 


ann as Fa 


= Sire crete fe Speer 


But to i out Ss ae i saat In ev-’ry thought and word and deed. 
Un -til the laws. of neato be - cone The laws and ha- bits of the State. 
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° God send us men of steadfast will, 4 God send us men with hearts ablaze, 
Patient, courageous, strong and true ; All truth to love, all wrong to hate ; 
With vision clear and mind equipped These are the patriots nations need, 
His wil] to learn, his work to do. These are the bulwarks of the State. 


—F, J. Gillman, alt, 
Music used by permission of Primitive Methodist Church Publishing House. 


115 Mine Fyes Have Seen the Glory 
JOHN bRUWN 


W. STEFFE (arr. by E. HopEsns). 
e i sy 7 


1. Mine eyes haveseen the glo - ry of the com - ing of the Lord; 
2. He hath sound-ed forth the trum-pet that shall nev - er call re - treat; 
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is trampling out the vint-age where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath 
is sift - ing out the hearts of men  be-fore his judgment seat; O be 
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loosed the fa - tal lightning of his ter - ri-ble, swift sword; His truth is marching on. 
swift, my soul, to answer him; be ju - bi-lant, my feet! Our God is marching on. 
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Glo- ry, glo-ry, hal - le-lu- jah! Glo- ry, glo- ry, hal - le-lu - jah! 
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Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory—Concluded 


1. Histruth is march-ing on. 


' : 2. Our God is march-ing on. 
Glo-ry, glo- ry, hal-le - lu - jah! 3° 4;, day is march-ing on. 


4 Paes God is Dee -Ing on. 
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Music printed by kind permission of the Brotherhood Publishing House. 


3 I have seen him in the watch-fires of a hundred | 4 In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born, 


circling camps ; across the sea, 
They have builded him an altar in the evening With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you 
dews and damps; and me; 
I can read his righteous sentence by the dim As he died to make men holy, let us live to 
and flaring lamps: make men free, 
His day is marching on. While God is marching on. 


—Julia Ward Howe. 
116 Lord, While for All Mankind We Pray 


COMFORT R. N. QUAILE. 
Not too slow, x 
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1. Lord, while for all mankind we pray, Of ev -’ry  clime and coast, 


2. Our fath - ers’ sep - ul - chres are here, And here our’ kin- dred dwell, 
38. O guard our shoresfrom ev - ’ry foe; With peace our bord - ers as 
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O hear us for our na- tive ned The land we love the THOS, 
Our chil-dren, too; how should we love An - oth - er land so. well? 
With pros - per - ous times our cit-ies crown, Our fields with plen - teous - ness. 


ie | Serer 


Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School of vanhnert: 


4 Unite usin the sacred love f 5 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; Our country we commend ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout Be thou her refuge and her trust, 
The songs of liberty, Her everlasting Friend. 


—John Reynell Wreford. 


117 Once to Every Man and Nation 


EUCHARISTICA 


Not too qinekly J. W. Enwiort. 
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1. Once to eve - ry manand ~na-tion Comes the mo - ment to de - cide, 
2. Then to side with truth is no- ble, When we share’ her wretched crust, 
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In the strife of truth with false-hood, For the good or e- vil _ side; 
Ere her cause bring fame and _spro - fit, And ’tis RIGS to be just: 
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And the choice Roe by for ev - er ‘“T'wixt that darknessand that light. 
eat une mul - -tudemake vir - tue Of the faith they had de - nied. 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 
5 By the light of burning martyrs 4 Though the cause of evil prosper, 
Christ’s own bleeding feet I track, : Yet ’tis truth alone is strong ; 
Toiling up new Calvaries ever Though her portion be the scaffold 
With the cross that turns not back. And upon the throne be wrong : 
New occasions teach new duties ; Yet that scaffold sways the future, 
Time makes ancient good uncouth : And, behind the dim unknown, 
They must upward still and onward Standeth God within the shadow, 
Who would keep abreast of truth. Keeping watch above his own. 


—James Russell Lowell. 


118 Hark, the Voice of Jesus Calling 


Words by D. Marcu, SPANISH MELODY. FRroM MARRCHIO. 
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1. Hark, the voice of Je-sus_ call-ing, ‘‘Who will go and work to - pan 
2. If you can - not speak like. an - gels, If you can-not preach like Paul, 


3. If you can-not be the i es ae ing high on Zi-on’s_ wall, 
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Fields are white, and harvest’s wait - ing, Who will bear  thesheaves a - a 
You can tell the love of Je - sus, You can say he died for all; 
Point -ing out the path to heav- en, Off-’ring life andpeace to all; 
| | | | A 
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. ove ee Satan «a On Sar Ogre C—O Oa 
Loud and long the Mast-er call - eth, Rich re - ward he of - fers 
If you fail to rouse the wick - ed, With the judg - ment’s dread a- 
With your Des yar rs and with lg boun - ties You can do what heav’n de- 
| | 
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free ; Who will answer, glad-ly say - ie ‘‘Heream I, O Lord, send me?” 
larms, You may lead the lit-tle chil-dren To the Saviour’s waiting arms. 


mands ; You can be like faithful ae ron, Holding up_ the prophet’s hands. 


SS SS SS See ee eS5 ce seo! 


Re Pom 


4 If you cannot cross the ocean 5 Let none hear you idly saying, 
And the heathen lands explore, “There is nothing I can do,” 
You can find the ‘heathen nearer, While the souls of men are dying, 
You can help them at your door. And the Master calls for you. 
If you cannot give your thousands, Take the task he gives you, gladly, 
You can give the widow’s mite; Let his work your pleasure be; 
And the least you give for Jesus Answer quickly, when he calleth, 


Will be precious in his sight. “Here am I, O Lord, send me.” 


119 With Our Colors Waving Bright 


Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
lant as, Raab saad a Bag laa os Seas aka Mle we eee paths das 
SS ee 


1. With our col-ors waving bright in the blaze of gos-pellight We are 
2. Oft the tempter we shall meet, but we will not fear de-feat, Tho’ his 


3 esas sees ee i es LAS Tl SAIN ARE AIC hal RE A Mo ug Mee WE 
ae Ses ee ee er ee ee eee ee 


eee Ne =a ae rons Ness SSS ss 
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marshalled on the world’s great field; We are read-y for the strife and the 

arrows at our ranks sr Thro’ a Saviour’s mighty love more than 
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bat - tle work of life, Ev - er trust-ing in the Lord our shield. 
conquerors we shall prove, Shouting, Glo-ry be to God on high. 
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ee: —e ae samas| 
CHORUS. Zs 
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Glo-ry to God! we are marching, marching on, Marching toa home a - pees a 


aoe meee See 
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eo Our Colors Waving Bright—Concluded 


ml 
Jae — See eS ene a 
peteee das 65. 8 a ee ee St é—é6—6—6-— 
oS FE Sie aoe Bet Jawmt |oa eer sce arson leet 


Glo-ry to God! we are marching, marching se Fars in a Seviour love. 


ioe Se eee 
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3 We have girded on the sword and the armour 4 Soon we’ll reach the pearly gate, where the 
of the Lord, blessed army wait, 
We have taken up the cross he bore ; Soon their welcome, welcome song may ring ; 
Oh, the trophies we shall win, oh, the vietory When we lay our armour down and receive a 
over sin, | starry crown, 


When the battle and the strife are o’er ! Shouting, Glory be to God our King ! 
—Jennie Garnett. 


120 Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus 
Words by G. DUFFIELD. WEBB 
SS SS 


1. Stand up!stand up for Je - sus! - -diers of the cross! 
2. Stand up!stand up _ for Je - sus! Stand in hisstrength a - lone; 
3. Stand up!stand up for Je - sus! The strife will not be long; 


ee 


i eee 
Ss 


Lift high his roy - al . ban- ner; It must not suf - fer loss: 
The arm of flesh will fail you; Ye dare not trust your’ own: 
This day the noise of bat - tle, The next the vic - tors song, 


(2525 i= SS See eae 


D.S,.—Till he Ber is vanquished, And Christ is Lord «in - deed. 
Where are - if) ae or dan - ger, Be nev - er want - ing _ there, 
He with the King of glo - ry Shall Cave : - ter - nal - ly. 
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ten vic - try un - to vie - try His ar - my will, he lead, 
Put on the gos - pel ar - mour, And, watch-ing un - to _ pray’r, 
To him that o - ver - com - eth A crown’ of _ life shall be; e} 


121 We March, We March to Victory 


Words by are MOULTRIB. INCARNATION J. BARNBY. 
Eten 3 ee ae eee 
a = = ee eet oe ad == 
We aN we a to vic - to - ry, Withthecross of theLord be- 
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fore us, With his lov - ing eye look-ingdown fromthe sky, And _ his 
Ge eee eee | Peels. noel 
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Ist two verses. Last verse only. 
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- lyarmspreado’er us, His ho-lyarmspreado’er us. o’er us. 
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We March, We March to Victory—Concluded 
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We come in ate might of the Lord of light, With ar - mor bright to 
Our sword is theSpir - it of God on _ high, Our hel - met is his sal- 


And the choir of an - gels withsong a - waits Our march to the gold - en 
—— ——_—— + 
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meet him; And we put to flight the ar-mies of night, Tabet the 
va - tion; Our _ ban - ner the cross of Cal - va - ry, Our 
= - on; For our Cap - tain has bro - ken the’ bra - zen __ gates, And 
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sons of the day may greet him, The sons of the day may greet him. We 
watch-word—the In - car - na - tion, Our watch-word—the In - car - na - tion. 


burst the bars of ‘ - ron, And burst the bars. of 1 - ron. 
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22 Pass the Word Along the Line 


Words by H. O. KNOWLTON. ae BAR Joun H. MAuNDER. 
py ene ae eS ee mets om FIONA eB EARNER Oe 
2 eee oes ieee a ee 
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| 
1. Pass the word a - long theline; Tell it, friend to friend: Christ our Cap- tain 
2. He who goes where Je - susleads Nev - er goes a - stray; He who Je - sus’ 
3. Pass the word a - long theline; Lo! the prom-ised land ~ Ye _ shall en - ter 


Sane SSeS Eee eS 
ee Se eee ae Gees” sk en Se Sa aN BRN eT ean fi Sh 
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| 
goes be-fore, Leads us to the end,— He who all the dan - ger knows, 
or - derheeds Al- waysgains the day; He who fal - ters not shall be 
and —_pos-sess, By his might-y hand. Cour-age, then! ye must not fail; 
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All thestrength of all our foes: Christ ae Lord and _ Friend. 
Led to  glo-rious vic - to - ry By a glo - rious way. 
Stron-gest foes can- not pre - vail; Je - sus has com - mand. 
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Pass the Word Along the Line—Ooncluded 
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Bear the stan - dard of the cross; Who shall faint or fear? 
eo. et Sad & e 
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123 Faith of Our Fathers! Living Still 
F. " FABER. . ST. CATHERINE H. P. Hemy, alt. J. G. WALTON. 
434 eee ee ee eee 
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1. Faith of our ho thers ! liv - ing still In spite of dun - geon, fire, and sword: 
2. Our fa-thers, chained in pris - ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free: 
3. Faith of our fa - - thers! we will love Bothfriend andfoe in all our strife: 
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Oh, how our hearts beat high with joy Whene’er we hear ‘that glo - rious word: 
How sweet would be their chil-dren’s fate, If they, like them, could die for thee! 


And preach thee, too, as. love knows how, Ps kind -ly words and Met tuous life! 
: o> ae 
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Faith of our fa-thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
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124 O Brothers, Lift Your Voices 


Words by EpwArRD a BICKERSTETH 
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| bei iad diated ref Ga 
1. brothers, lift your voi ces, Tri - um-phant songs to raise, 
2. 0 Christian brothers, glo rious Shall be the _ conflict’s close: 
3. Not ar - to us: Lord Je sus, To thee all praise be due! 
[Ses] 
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Till heaven na. high re -  joic es, Ang earth i filled with praiie 
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Henry J. STORER. 


O Brothers, Lift Your Voices—Concluded 
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Ten thou-sand hearts are ound -ing With ho - ly hopes and ieee 
+ Faith is our bat - tle to - ken: Our’ Lead-er all con - trols; 
Not un - to us: in glo - ry The an - oar catch the _ strain, 
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The gos-pel trump is nie -- ing, The. trump a ju - bi - lee. 
Our trophies, fet-ters bro - ken; Our captives, ransomed _ souls. 
And cast their crowns be - fore thee Ex - ult - ing - ly a - gain. 
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Words by permission of Longmans, Green & Company. Music copyright by H. J. Storer. 


125 There’s a Royal Banner Given for Display 


J. MCGRANAHAN, 
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1. There’s a _ royal banner given for display To the soldiers of the King; 
2. Though the foe may rage and a as the flood, Let the standard be displayed ! 
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As an ensign fair we lift it up to-day, Whileas ransomed ones we sing. 
And beneath its folds,assoldiers of the Lord, For the truth be not dismayed ! 


CHORUS. 
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aaa on! on : on! Marching on! an ot ee Christ count evrything, evrything but loss; 
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And _ to crown him King, toil and sing, *Neath the banner of the cross! 
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And__to crownhim ae we'll toil and outs Bonee the banner of the cross! 
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3 Over land and sea, wherever man may dwell, | 4 When the glory dawns—’tis drawing very 
Make the glorious tidings known : It is hastening day by day— [near, 
Of the crimson banner now the story tell, Then before our King the foe shall disappear, 
While the Lord shall claim his own ! And the cross the world shall wi ! 


Nathan. 


126 Arise, Go Forth to Conquer 


Words by G. J. FRANCES, 
) HUBERT P. Mam. 
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1, A-rise, goforth to con - quer, Young champions for the Lord ; Fling out the royal 
2. Oh, swell our ranks, young soldiers, And, by our Captain led, From conquering still to 
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standard, Unsheathe the mighty sword; The Church that sword has wielded In many a dreadful fray, 
conquer, March on with fearless tread ; Fight manfully and bravely, We’ll die with sword in hand, 
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Till Satan’s army trembled, And, vanquished, fled away. Arise, goforthto conquer, Young 


And leave, for those who follow, Our foot-prints in the sand. 
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127 Conquering Now and Still to Conquer 


Words by S. Martin. : Joun R. SwWENEY. 
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1. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Rideth a _ king in his might, 
2. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Whois this won-der ful king? 
3. Con-quer-ing now and still to  con-quer, Je-sus, thou Ru-ler of all, 
| 


Leading the host of all the faith-ful In - to the midstof the fight; 
Whence all the ar-mies which he leadeth, While of his glo-ry they sing? 
Thrones and their sceptres all shall per- ish, Crowns and their splendor shall fall, 


J 
See them with cour-age ad-vanc-ing, Clad in their brilliant ar - ray. 
He is our Lord and Re-deem-er, Sav - iour and Monarch di - vine, 
Yet shall the ar - mies thou lead - est, Faith -ful and true to the last 
Ny ‘ . &° f° @: #. 


Shout-ing the name of their Lead-er, Hear themex - ult- ing - ly say. 


They are the stars that for ev -erBrightin his kingdom will _ shine. 
Find in thy mansions _e -__ ter-nal Restwhentheir war-fare is past. 
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* Conquering Now and Still to Conquer—Concluded 
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CHORUS. 


faith-ful Vict’ry is promised through grace, 
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128 In Sunny Days, When All is Bright 
Not too fast. INGLEDENE F. C. Margr. 
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1. In sun- ny days, when all is bright, When friends are near and hearts are light, Help 
2. What-ev - er work our hands may find, Help us, with lov - ing, cheer-ful mind, Thy 
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us, re-joic - ing thy sight, To do thy will, 
laws up - on our ein to bind, And do thy will. 
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Org. Ped. | 
Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department. 
3 Help us to serve thee in our day, 5 May this great truth our glad hearts buoy; 
To serve our fellows while we may, That every good without alloy, 
And bravely tread the thorny way, And every pure and lasting joy, 
When ’tis thy will. Is in thy will. 
4 Help us to fight against all sin, 6 And when thy heaven at last we See, 
To listen to thy voice within, When we, O God, come home to thee, 
And nothing ever try to win Still evermore our joy shall be 
Against thy will. To do thy will. 


—Hmily W, Haigh. 


129 Hark to the Sound of Voices! - . 


In march time. WitH REFRAIN 
TREBLES AND ALTOS ONLY. H. ERNEST NICHOL. 
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1. Hark tothe sound of voi . ces ! Hark to the tramp of feet ! 
2. Out ofthemist of err - or, Out of the realms of night, 
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Near - er it comes and near - er, Sing - ing aglad re - frain; 
Out of the strife for pow - er, Out of the greed of gold, 
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List what they say as they haste a - way, Tothesound of amar- tial strain :— 
On-ward they roam to their heavenly home, And the trea-sure that grows not old. 
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Hark to the Sound of Voices—Concluded 
Well marked in the Bass. 
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Trust - ing in him who saves us, Ne’er shall wesuf-fer loss! 
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march to the fight in our arm - our bright Atthe call of the King of kings. 
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Composer’s copyright. sed a permission, 


3 Out of the bonds of evil, 4 On, then, ye gallant soldiers, 
Out of the chains of sin, On to your home above; 
Ever they’re pressing onward, Yours is the truth and glory, 
Fighting the fight within; Yours is the power and love. 
Holding the passions under, Here are ye trained for heroes; 
Ruling the sense with soul, Yonder ye serve the King: 
Wielding the sword in the name of the Lord March to the light ’neath the banner white, 
As they march to their heavenly goal. With the song that ye love to sing. 
—Colin Sterne, 
130 Who Calls Thy Glorious Service Hard? 
ST. CRISPIN (132) 
1 Who calls thy glorious service hard? The near and future blend in one, 
Who deems it not its own reward? And whatsoe’er is willed is done! 
Who, for its trials, counts it less 
A cause of praise and thankfulness? 4 And were this life the utmost span, 
The only end and aim of man, 
2 It may not be our lot to wield Better the toil of fields like these 
The sickle in the ripened field; Than waking dream and slothful ease. 
Nor ours to hear, on summer eves, \ ‘ : : 
The reapers’ songs among the sheaves. 5 But life, though falling like our grain, 
Like that revives and springs again; 
3 Yet where our duty’s task is wrought And early called, how blest are they 
In unison with God’s great thought, Who wait in heaven their harvest-day! 


—John Greenleaf Whittier. 


131 Hark! Hark, My Soul! 


PILGRIMS OF THE NIGHT From a Swiss Melody. 
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1. Hark! hark, my soul ! has gel - ic songs are swell - ing O’er_ earth’s green 
2. On - ward we go; for still we hear them sing - ing, Come, wea - ry 
3. Par, far & - Way; like bells at even-ing peal - ~ The voice of 
he ok, Oe a er eee & f° 4 
sig 5 es = 
yt SS 
| y 
See Ty ey eal Gt Seam meT or 1 OS eae Ain es aceaaed (on eee ane EN em aed Pee 
———— cae ere poe Poe eee 
ez + o*., ¢° | 6. e+ ll 
fields and o - cean’s wave-beat shore: How sweet the truth those 
souls, for Je - sus bids you come! And __ through the dark, its 
Je - sus sounds o’er land and sea, And — den souls, by 
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bless - ed strains are tell - ing Of On new life when sin shallbe no more! 

ech - oes sweet-ly ring-ing, The mu- sic of the gos - pel leads us home. 

thou-sands aha a ee ing, Kind Shep-herd, turn their wea - ry steps to thee. 
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Sing - ing to wel-come the 


cres. 


Hark! Hark, My Soul—(Concluded 
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pil-grims of thenight! Sing - tl 


4 Rest comes at length; though life be long and 
dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be 
past ; 
Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come 
at last. 
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2. He liv -eth long who liv - 
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3 Be what thou seemest; live thy creed ; 
Hold up to earth the torch divine : 
Be what thou prayest to be made, 
Let the great Master’s steps be thine. 


4 Fill up each hour with what will last ; 
Buy up the moments as they go: 
The life above, when this is past, 
Is the ripe fruit of life below. 
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1. He liv- eth long He liv - eth well: 
eth well; 
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poco rit. 
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| 
the pil-grims of the night! 
poco rit. 
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5 Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keep- 


ing ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above, 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weep- 
ing, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless 


love. 
—Frederick W. Faber. 


He Liveth Long Who Liveth Well 


ST. CRISPIN 


SSS 


Sir G. J. ELVEy. 


All oth-er life is Share and vain: 
All else is be - ing flung a- way: 
| 
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He liv-eth long-est who can tell Of liv-ing most for heaven-ly gain. 
He liv-eth long-est who can tell Of truethingstru - ly done each day. 
bers: | al ‘ 
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5 Sow truth, if thou the true wouldst reap ; 
Who sows the false shall reap the vain : 
Erect and sound thy conscience keep ; 
From hollow words and deeds refrain. 


6 Sow love, and taste its fruitage pure ; 
Sow peace, and reap its harvest bright ; 
Sow sunbeams on the rock and moor, 
And find a harvest-home of light. 
—Horatius Bonar. 


133 ‘There is Work to Do for Jesus 


Words by Mrs. L. H. WASHINGTON. REv. R. Lowry. 


1. There is work to do Je - sus, Yes, a glo-riouswork-to do, 

2. There is work to do for Je- sus, And we hear the Saviour say, 

3. Yes, there’swork to do for Je - sus; Who will an-swer to the call? 
Baty 
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For a harvest ful - ly ri - pen’d Rich and gold-en_ lies in _ view; 
Why art standing here so i - dle, At the noontide on the way! 
See! the vintage is a - bun-dant, There is work to do _ for all; 


[ Ist time | 2nd time | 


nee meee ee ee 


With a pray’rto God our Father Let us _ all the work pursue, 


For our ris-en Lord is’ calling, And the har-vest-ers [omrt] are few. \ 
Ev - en now I will ac-ceptthee; Withthe rest thy wa - ges pay; 
Go and labour in my vineyard, Till the closing of [omit] the day. 


God commands that we should labour, Tho’ the _ task our hearts ap- pal; 


For he claimeth our life - service, Till the shades of death [om1rT] shall fall. 


do for Je- 


harvest is inview, There’sa 


sus, and the 


Yes, there’s work to 


There is Work to Do for Jesus—Concluded 


great work ev - 


’ry-where to do, There is 


the har - vest-ers are few, There’se-nough work for all to dao. 
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134 Aim High! Thou Wert Not Made 


With dignity. CAMBRIDGE 


R. HARRISON. 


SS 
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1. Aim high! thou wert not made To gro- vel on the ground; 
2. Quail not be - fore the bad ; Be brave for truth and right: 


Copper! 
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Aim high! this life is not the last: The high-er_ lies  be- yond. 
Fear God a - lone, and ey - er walk As in his’ ho - ly sight. 
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71s 
3 Shun what is low and mean, 5 Know thou the God of love, 
Be generous and true; Seek thou thy joy in him ; 
The noble models of the past, A joy that shallendure and bless 
Keep them before thy view. When other joys grow dim. 
4 Be real to thyself, 6 Take thou the side of God 
Be real to thy God, In things or great or small ; 
Be real to thy fellow-men : So shall he ever take thy side, 
Keep thou the one true road. And bear thee safe through all. 


—Horatius Bonar. 


135 March Onward, March Onward! 


1. March onward, march onward! Our banner of light Is waving be- fore us ma- 
2. March onward, un-daunt-ed; whate’er may oppose, Thesword of the Spir-it will 
3. The shaft of om tempter will strike, but in vain, Our puckler, us faith is Im- 


Eee 


jes - tic and bright; March onward through tri-al, temp - ta-tion, and strife; 
vanquish our foes; Though legions of darkness our pathway as - sail, 


man -u-el’s name; The storm-clouds = gath - er, dhs thunder may roll, 
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No restfrom the conflict,—the bat-tle of life. 
If prayer be our watchword, they cannot prevail. Press forward, look upward, be 
Yet God is the as -uge and Rock of my soul. 
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strongin the Lord, Our hope in his mer-cy, Our trust in his word; Press for- at look 
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136 In the Harvest Field there is Work to Do 


Words by C. R. nae W. jaa 
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1. In the harvest field there is work to do, For the ae is erp aude the reapers few ; 
2. Crowd the garner well with its sheavesall bright, Let the song beglad, and the heart be light: 
3. Lo! the Harvest Home in the realms above Shall be gained by each who has toiled and ae: 
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And _ the Master’s voice bids the workers true Heed the call that he gives to - day. 
Fill the precious hours, ere the shades of night Take the place of the gold -en day. 
When the Master’s voice, in its tones of love, Calls a- way to e -ter - nal day. 
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Master has said, He will strength re-new; Labour on till theclose of dol 
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137 We Give Thee but Thine Own 
e . CAMBRIDGE (134) 
1 We give thee but thine own, 4 To comfort and to bless, 
Whate’er the gift may be: To find a balm for woe, 
All that we have is thine alone, To tend the lone and fatherless 
A trust, O Lord, from thee. Is angels’ work below. 
2 May we thy bounties thus 5 The captive to release, 
As stewards true receive, To God the lost to bring, 
And gladly, as thou blessest us, To teach the way of life and peace, 
To thee our first-fruits give. It is a Christ-like thing. 
3 O, hearts are bruised and dead; 6 And we believe thy word, 
And homes are bare and cold; Though dim our faith may be:— 
And lambs for whom the Shepherd bled Whate’er for thine we do, O Lord, 
Are straying from the fold! We do it unto Thee. 


William Walsham How. 


138 | Listen! The Master Beseecheth 


. THE PILGRIM’S MISSION PHILIP PHILLIPS. 
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1. Lis - ten! the Mas-ter be - seech-eth, Call-ing each one by his name; 

2. Seek those of e- vil be -  hav-iour, Bid them their pNG to a - mend; 
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His voice to each lov-ing heart reach-eth, Its cheer-fvi-est ser-vice to claim. 
Go, point the lost world to the Sav-iour, And be to thefriendless a_ friend. 
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Go where the vineyard de-mand-eth Vine-dress-ers’ nur-ture and _ care; 
Still be the lone heart of anguish, Soothed by the pit - y of thine; 
\ \ 
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Or go where the white harvest standeth, The joy of the reap-er to _ share. 
By waysides, if wounded ones languish, Go, pour in the oil and the wine. 
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Listen! The Master Beseecheth— Concluded 


CHORUS. 
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darkened full soon, ue the light 


3 Work for the good that is nighest, 
Dream not of greatness afar ; 
That glory is ever the highest 
Which shines upon men as they are. 
Work, though the world may defeat you, 
Heed not its slander and scorn ; 
Nor weary till angels shall greet you 


With smiles through the gates of the morn. 


la - bor grows strong-er and Pease 
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Then work, brothers, work, let us slum-ber no long-er, For God’s call to 
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the bet - ter life resteth at noon. 
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4 Offer thy life on the altar, 

In the high purpose be strong ; 

And if the tired spirit should falter, 
Then sweeten thy labor with song. 

What if the poor heart complaineth, 
Soon shall its wailing be o’er ; 

For there, in the rest that remaineth, 
It shall grieve and be weary no more. 

W. M, Punshon. 


139 May the Grace of Christ Our Saviour 


VESPERS (460) 


1 May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 
Rest upon us from above ! 


2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 


Joys which earth cannot afford. 
J. Newton. 


140 Far and Near the Fields are Teeming 


Words by J. O. THOMPSON. J. B. O. CLEMM. 


Spirited 
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1. Far and near the fieldsare teem - ing, Withthe wavesof rip - ened grain; 
2. Sendthem forth with morn’s first beam - ing, Send them in the noon - tide’s glare; 
3. Oh, thou, whom thy Lord is send - ing, Gath-er now the sheaves of gold, 
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Far and near theirgold is gleam - ing, O’er the sun - ny slope and plain. 

When the sun’s_ lastrays are gleam - ing, Bid them gath - er ev-’ry-where. 

Heav’nward then at evwning wend - ing Thoushalt come with joy un - told. 
oo 


ers! Hear us, Lord, to thee we cry;. 


Lord of harvest, sendforth reap - 
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Sendthem now’ thesheavesto gath - er, Ere the har 
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- vest time pass. by. 


417) The Son of God Goes Forth to War 


Words by REGINALD HEBER. | ce H. S. Curuer, 
NSS eS ae ce ea es [no eee foacid dL Be a -L e l  Geceaa 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king -ly crown to. gain; 
2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be - yond the grave, 
3. A glo - rious band the chos - en few, On whom the Spir- it came: 
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His blood-red ban -ner streams a- far: Who fol-lows in his train? 


Who saw his Mas- ter in the sky, And _ called on him to save: 
Twelve val - iant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and _ flame. 
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Who best can drink his’ cup of woe, And tri-umph 0 - ver pain, 
Like him, with par-don_ on his tongue, In midst of mor - tal pain, 
They climbed the diz -zy steep  toheav’n, Thro’ per - il, toil, and _ pain, 
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Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low— He fol- lows in his train. 
He prayed forthem that did the wrong: Who fol - lows in his train? 
O 


God! to us may grace be givn To fol - low in their train! 
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142 Whoe’er Would Win the Battle 


_ Adapted by W. H, WaHITEHzap. 
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iG Whoo’ er would win the battle Must never mind the blows; “Whoe’ er would enter heaven 
2. God’s little bands are mighty When girded with his might ; And greatest wrongs are helpless 
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Must not turn back for pot 
Be - Per a smallest right. 


Then take up all the armor, The helmet and the sword, 
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And shout for Truth and Vic - to-ry, And _ bat-tle i the reat ! ide battle for the Lord, 
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Yes, bat -tle for the Lord: We'll shout for Truth and Victory, And battle for a Lord ! 

Cyne ee, eo eae Paes ar en eye yer es 
2a ete aoe eifa tel] 


Like clouds in days of storms ; And every foe submit ; 
But truth’s bright blade, like lightning, All, in that day that’s coming, 


3 Your enemies may gather | 4 The wrongs shall all be conquered, 
Shall scatter their proud forms. Shall fall at Jesu’s feet. 


143 Work, for the Night is Coming 


Words by ANnniz L. WALKER. 


vA 
1. Work, forthe night is coming, Work thro’ the morn’g hours; Work whilethe dew is sparkling, Work’mid spring’g flow’rs 
2. Work, for the night is coming, Work thro’ the sunny noon; Fill brightest hours with labour, Rest comessure and soon. 
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Work, when the day grows brighter, Work in the glowing sun; Work, for the nightis coming, When man’s work is done. 
Give ev -’ry flying minute Something to keep in store; Work, for the night is coming, When man works no more. 
Work till the last beam fadeth, Fadeth to shine no more; Work while the night is dark’ning, When mata work is o’er. 


144 Now, the Sowing and the Weeping 
CORNELL H. CORNELL, 
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1. Now, the sowing and the weeping, Working hard, and _ wait -ing long; 


2. Now, the longand toil- some du-ty, Stoneby stone to  carveand bring; 


Af - ter-ward,the gold - en reaping, MHar-vest- homeand grate-ful song. 
Af - ter-ward,the per - fect beau-ty Of the pal - ace of the King. 
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3 Now, the spirit conflict-riven, 4 Now, the training, hard and lowly, 
Wounded heart, and painful strife Weary feet and aching brow; 
Afterward, the triumph given, Afterward, the service holy, 
And the victor’s crown of life. And the Master’s, ‘‘ Enter thou!” 


—Miss F. R. Havergal. 


145 A Call for Loyal Soldiers 


Words by W. S. Brown. Cuas. H. GABRIBL. 
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1. A call forloy-al  sol-diers Comes to one and all; Sol-diers for the con-flict, 


2. Yes, Je-suscallsfor sol-diers Whoare filled with pow’r, Sol-diers who will serve him 
3. He calls you, for he loves you With a heart most kind, He whose heart was bro-ken, 
4. And when the waris_ o - ver, And the ue aot? ry rom ey the true and faith-ful 
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Will you heed the call? Will you an-swer quick-ly, With a read-y si 
Ev -’ry day and hour; He will not for-sakeyou, He is ev-er near; 
Bro-ken for man- kind; Now, just now he callsyou, Calls in  ac-cents clear, 
poy oe one ee one, oe will crown with glo - ry All who there ap - pear; 


PO OP Oe 

= =a tee aa ere pig Sp 9] soe ee, 

De ee —— eee | ee ee oe eens 
a BTL ayes “4 at DO 

aie is the Cap-tain, We will nev-er fear; 
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Used by parmiteen from ‘‘ The New Make Christ King,’ by E. O. Excell, Chicago. IIl. 


146 Yield Not to Temptation 


Words by H. R. es 


ae 
a es -ce 
° C5 


Or one 
1, Yieldnot to temp-ta-tion, For yielding is sin, Kach vict’ry will help us, 
2. Shun e - vil com-panions, Bad language dis - dain, God’s name hold in reverence, 
3. To him that o’er- cometh, God giv-eth a crown, Through faith we shall conquer, 


Some oth-er to win. Fight manful-ly onward, Dark passions sub - due, 
Nor take it in vain. Be thoughtfuland earnest, Kind-hearted and true, 
Though often cast aii He who is the Saviour, Our strength will re-new; 
Es eee ——— ——<— 
ee cee 8 
eo. cae mie) © +. 
er C) 
CHORUS. 


SS aS 


Look ev- er to Je-sus, He'll car-ry you ae 
Look ev- er to Je-sus, He'll car-ry youthrough. Ask the Saviour to help you, 
Look ev- er to Je-sus, He'll car-ry you through. 


14.7 SonssoSeEab oir e Dentures as 


LUX EOI. ARTHUR SULLIVAN, 
is eet SORE ar pers! ea ——-@—! __.-_- gy —__-@ = ee pero 
1 Sons of la- bour, dear to Je-sus, To yourhomesand work a - gain; 
2 Sons of la - bour, think of Je - sus, As you rest your homes with -in; 
3 Sons of la - bour, # ae Je - a Un - de - fil - ed, chaste and pure; 
e- 
554 SSS eS =a e eee ee SS 
2 at. ners ——— 2 —— eer ee 
ae 


Go with brave hearts back to du -ty, Face the per - il, bear the pain; 
Think of that sweet babe of Ma - ry In the sta - ble of the inn; 


And iia pas-sions tempt you  sore- ly, By his grace — shall en - dure: 


= = =e See ioe ee see 


(capeleaea eee 


= SS SS Se 


a Ae SS - a aL _ OVS NERC RIE Bt La 


i fi <—— marae ior en a > eee 
3 At, ores c —p @ rie —@ o——_-@ @ @ 
Be your dwellings ne’er so low -ly, Yet re-mem-ber’ by your bed 
Think how in __ the sa-cred sto - ry Je - sus took a _ hum- ble grade, 
Hus- band, fa - ther, son, or  bro-ther, Be ye_ gen-tle, just and true, 
Peles eel eat ee a ig ee ge ee ge ee et as SF, titres 
eer ee aaron @ amare sad Ic pate Or Pee ee ee 
So ec wats Pe eas oe — aka CNG aietiricn © 
ae —— o—___»—__—__ cae a SE Aa — ——— me S 
Rakes ae Bent 


That the Son of God most ho - ly Had not where to lay his head. 
And the Lord of life and glo - ry Worked with Jo-seph at _ his _ trade. 
Be ye kind to one an - oth - er, As the Lord is_ kind to you. 


eae ee 
CS Be ee Oe 
FLT GAY SOEs ay a = eet 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited 


Sons of Labour, Dear to Jesus—Concluced 


4 Sons of labour, go to Jesus 5 Sons of labour, live for Jesus, 

In your sorrow, shame and loss ; Be your work your worship, too 

He is nearest, you are dearest In his name and to his glory 
When you bravely bear his cross : Do whate’er you find to do, 

Go to him, who died to save you, Till this night of sin and sorrow 
And is still the sinner’s friend, Be forever overpast, 

And the great love which forgave you And we see the golden morrow, 
Will forgive you to the end. Home with Jesus, home at last! 

—Samuel Reynolds Hole. 


148 With a Right Good Will 


Boldly. GOOD WILL H. H. Nicnou, 


aoe = Ss 


1, With a right good will let ug do our work, Tho’ the toil seem hard and | 
2. Leb us bold-ly stand in the storm of life, Withits mingled right and arenes 


=e SSE Aaa 


Let us standup brave-ly and nev - er shirk, But sing-ing a heart-y song. 
We can do our workin the midst of strife, Still sing-ing a  heart-y song. 


nests Sieh yee 
fo GSS Se Se = 


With a_ right good will, with a right good will, a — right good will! 


Composer’s copyright. Used by permission. 


3 We have each our work none else can do, | 4 There is God on high in the heaven of light ; 
In the busy human throng ; He will help us all life long; 
Let us find it out with a purpose true, | We can know no fear if we do the right, 


Still singing a hearty song. Still singing a hearty song. 
—Colin Sterne. 


149 Carry the Standard Bravely 


Words by Frances J. Crosby. STANDARD WESLEY WOOLMER. 
With vigor. 
SSS res 
== — ey a —— \—9- 
i our ry the stan - dard brave - te In“: to the world’s great field ; 
2. Car - ry the stan - dard tirm - ly, Bear it where’er you — go; 
3. Car - ry the stan - dard hum - bly, Ask - ing for aid di - vine; 


eS eS ee 


Nev - er giveup Christ’s ar : arr Nev - er. giveup your shield. 
Wave’ it inyouth’s brightmorn -_ ing, Love for theLord to — show. 
Pray that thelight of wis - dom Ov - er the path may - shine. 


pes Se See aud =6SS24 255 


$gSi=; PS 


On - ward, on - ward, iS ward, on - ward, ee cheeri- ly sing, 


sagt teapots =e eee 
=—23 a= 


| cay 


car-ry the stan - dardbrave - ly For Christ the Lord, our King! 


eee ee eee 


Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department, 


150 _— Sound the Battle-Cry! See! the Foe is Nigh 


Words by ‘W. F. SHERWIN. W. F. Snerwin. 


Gird your armour on;Stand firm, every one; Restyourcauseup-on his ho-ly word. 
Shield and banner bright Gleaming in the light; Battling for the right, we ne’er can fail. 
When the battle’sdone, And the victory won, May we wear the crown before _ thy face! 


CHORUS. 
a) eotlag BES Nis A a Te 0 bea PR BS NI nee RE oo 
frp — Aa ag a Sie Sbases tries er estan 
2 C7 é...O o, Os ae eres ° ; 


Rouse, then, soldiers! rally round the banner! Ready! steady! pass the word a-long; 


Onward! forward! shout 2 loud ho-san-na!Christis Captain of the mighty throng. 


slated 


151 Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone? 


Words by THOMAS SHEPHERD, MAITLAND 


bear the cross aus.” lone; And 
are the saints a » bove, Who 
cra - ted cross ety bear Till 


all the world go free? No; there’s a cross for 
once went sorrowing here! But now they taste un- 
death shall set me free, And then go home, my 


one, And  there’s a . cross for 
love, And joy with - out a 
wear, For there’s a crown for 


152 Soldiers of Christ, Arise 
NEARER HOME (234) 
1 Soldiers of Christ, arise, That having all things done, 
And put your armour on; And all your conflicts passed, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies Ye may o’ercome, through Christ alone, 
Through his eternal Son; And stand entire at last. 
Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 3 Leave no unguarded place, 
And in his mighty power, No weakness of the soul ; 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, Take every virtue, every grace 
Is more than conqueror. And fortify the whole ; 
2 Stand, then, in his great might, Indissolubly joined, 
With all his strength endued ; To battle all proceed : 
But take to arm you for the fight But arm yourselves with ali the mind 
The panoply of God ; That was in Christ, your Head. 


—C. Wesley 


153 Rescue the Perishing 


W. H. Doane, 


1, Res - cue the per -ish-ing, Care for the dy -ing, Snatchthemin pi - ty from 
2. Tho’ they are slighting him, Still he is waiting, Wait-ing the pen-i - tent 


sin and the grave, Weep o’er the err - ing ones, Lift up the fall - a 
child to re - ceive. Plead with them ear -nest - ly, Pleadwiththem gent - 


Se 


CHORUS. 


Tell them of Je - sus, the migh-ty to save. 


He will for- give if they on - ly be- lieve. SISO EY EN aki io tii 
; Cd. 


Care for the 


By permission of W. H. Doane 


3 Down in the human heart, 4 Rescue the perishing, 

Crushed by the tempter, Duty demands it; 

Feelings lie, buried that grace can Strength for thy labour the Lord 
restore ; will provide ; 

Touched by a loving heart, Back to the narrow way 

Weakened by kindness, Patiently win them, 

Chords that were broken will vibrate Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has 
once more. died. 


—Fanny Crosby. 


154 Onward, Christian Soldiers 


ST, GERTRUDE ARTHUR SULLIVAN, 
Bold 


az. a! 
AV Ger 4h Ry ee Re ee OS Se es ee A | eA pe 
{cows Ei Remy fas er ezt— naa TR Re NA Eli aS 
ANS, in SSTRIESE atiel REN. MER -—g-1-8-+}—4 Mi NE ce 7S 
1. Onward, Christian sol - diers, Marchingas to war, Looking un-to Je - sus, 
2. Like a mighty ar - my, Movesthe Church of God; Brothers, we are tread - ing 
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Who is gone before! Christ, the Royal Mas - ter, Leads against the foe; Forward into 
Where the saints have trod; We are notdi-vi - ded, Allone bod-y we, Onein hopeand 


a Ca fe f, (4 2 
6 > 5 Hye — Lb —— Bite Eee bia t| La ff Bey Be” ey BI Be ae 
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tle See his ban-ners go! 
trine, One in char ? ie ity. 


Onward, Christian sol 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


3 Crowns and thrones may perish 4 Onward, then, ye people, 

Kingdoms rise and wane, Join our happy throng ; 

But the Church of Jesus Blend with ours your voices 
Constant will remain ; In the triumph song. 

Gates of hell can never Glory, praise, and honour, 
’Gainst that Church prevail : Men and angels sing, 

We have Christ’s own promise Through the countless ages, 
Which can never fail. Unto Christ the King. 


—S, B. Gould. 


155 Lord, Speak to Me, that I May Speak 


Arr. from SciUMANN, 


ee a oo eee eee, 


i Ae speak to me, that I ne speak cf liv - ing ech-oes of thy tone; 
lead me, Lord, rs I may lead The wandering and the waver-ing feet; 


meget tp) are == ce 
SS cee sr a 


As thou hastsought, so let vA seek Thy err-ing chil-dren lost and _ lone. 
O feed me, Lord, thatb I may feed Thy hunger-ing ones with man-na_ sweet. 


3 O strengthen me, that while I stand al 
Firm on the Rock, and strong in thee, 
I may stretch out a loving hand 


To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 


4 O use me, Lord, use even me, 
Just as ‘thou wilt, and when, and where; 
Until thy blessed face I see, 
Thy rest, thy joy, thy glory share. 
—Frances Ridley Havergal. 


156 O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee 


MARYTON 


H. Percy SMITH. 


1.0 Mas-ter, leb mewalk withthee, In low-ly paths of ser - vice free; 
2. Helpine the slow of heart to mvuve if some ul winning iE of love; 


=e eee 4 = ace. 


Tell me thy se-cret; help me ek The strain of toil, the if of care. 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, And guidethemin the ‘me: way. 


Se ee oe ed eae 


Words used by permission of the author. Music used by permission of W. Garrett ee 


38 Teach me thy patience; still with thee 
In closer, dearer cOmpany, 
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, 
In trust that triumphs over wrong. 


4 In hope that sends a shining ray 
Far down the future’s broadening way; 
In peace that only thou canst give, 
With thee, O Master, let me live. 
— Washington Gladden, 


157 Who is on the Lord’s Side? 


ARMAGEDDON 


Adapted by J. Goss. 


= = ae 


1. Who is  on_ the Lord’s side? Who will serve the King? Who will be his 
2. Je - sus, thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem, But with thine own 


oS == = 


. aS = 


help - ers, Oth -er lives to bring? Who will haa the world’s side? 
life - blood, For thy di-a- dem. With 1 bless-ing fill - ing 
< J 


Who will face the et Who is on_ the Lord’s side? Who Ue 
Each who comes to _ thee, Thou hast made ‘ will - ing, ‘Thou hast 
pS SS Sara ae 
ae haat - hE PG Sraere i= Sa: 
him will go? By ‘thy call of “mer = —cy, By thy grace di- 

made us free. By thy great re--demp - tion, By thy grace di- 


Who is on the Lord’s Side ?—Conchuded 


es 3 i 
ar —_2- ee 
are on the Lord’s _ side: Sa-viour, we are thine. 
are on the Lord’s_ side; Sa-viour, we are thine. 


se 
| ns Used by kind permission of Nesbitt & Co, 
3 Fierce may be the conflict, 4 Chosen to be soldiers 
Strong may be the foe; In an alien land, 
But the King’s own army Chosen, called,-and faithful, 
None can overthrow. For our Captain’s band, 
Round his standard ranging, In the service royal. -° 
Victory is secure; Let us not grow cold; 
For his truth unchanging Let us be right loyal, 
Makes the triumph sure. Noble, true, and bold. 
Joyfully enlisting, Master, thou wilt keep us, 
By thy grace divine, By thy grace divine, 
We are on the Lord’s side; Always on the Lord’s Side, 
Saviour, we are thine. Saviour, always thine. 


—Frances Ridley Havergal, 


158 Go Labour On; Spend, and be Spent 


MONTGOMERY 


1.Go la - bour on; spend,and be spent, Thy oy to do the Fath - er’s will; 
2.Go la- bour on; ’tis not fornought,Thyearthly loss is heaven - ly gain; 


eee seer ee 


is theway the Mas- ter went,Shouldnot the  ser- vant tread it still? 
Men heed thee, love thee, praisethee not; The Mas -ter  prais-es; what are men? 


sat 
3 Go labour on, while it is day; 5 Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and pray; 
The world’s dark night is hastening on; Be wise, the erring soul to win; 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away; Go forth into the world’s highway, 
It is not thus that souls are won. Compel the wanderer to come in. 
4 Men die in darkness at thy side 6 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice; 
Without a hope to cheer-the tomb; For toil comes rest, for exile home; 
Take up the torch, and wave it wide, Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s 
The torch that lights time’s thickest voice, 
gloom. The midnight peal, ‘“ Behold I come!”’ 
— H, Bunar. 


10 


159 Dare to Do Right! Dare to Be True! 


With vigor. SUTTON GRANGE. W. FIpDIAN MOULTON. 


1. Dare to do right! dare to be true! Youhave a work that no oth-er can do; 
2. Dare to do right! dare to be true! Oth-er men’s failures can nev-er save you; 
3. Dare to do mght! dare to be true! God, who cre- at - ed you, cares for you ‘too; 


Been 
SSS 


Do it so brave-ly,so kind-ly,so well, An-gels will hast-en the sta-ry to tell. 
Stand by your conscience, your honor, your faith, Stand likea her-o, and bat-tle till death. 
’ Treasures the tears that his striv-ing ones shed, Counts and protects every hair of your head. 
~ 


Phone dare, dare pa a Dare, dare, dare ical true ! 
a ee gh) big eet ee eg ee 
Pere wert a we ls a oe oe le et ME le, as et eee coer eee 

a 
HARMONY. 


Se 


et AS) EE Ee -gG-— 
Dare to. do right, dare to be true! Dare to do right, to be true! 


Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department. 


4 Dare to do right ! dare to be true! 5 Dare to do right! dare to be true! 
Keep the great judgment-seat always in view; Jesus, your Saviour, will carry you through ; 
Look at your work as you’ll look at it then— City, and mansion, and throne all in sight, - 
Scanned by Jehovah, and angels, and men. Can you not dare to be true and do right? 


—George L. Taylor. 


160 Lift Up the Gospel Banner 


Words by Rev. W. S. Cosner. J. A. Sopata. 
Joyfully , ; 


| 


1. Lift up the gos- pel banner Up- on the mountain high ; Proolaim the Saviour’s glo-ry, Which 
2. Lift up the gos- pel banner, Let ev -’ry sin - ner see The path of woe and dan-ger, That 
3. Lift up the gos- pel banner Up-on_ the mountain high, Tul o’er the earth its glo- ry Is 


fills the earthandsky; Go spread the joy-ful tid-ings Thro’ all the world around, And tell to dy -ing 

from it they may flee; That ail may seek their refuge In Christ the sinner ’s friend, Whoon-ly can up- 

seen by ev -'ry eye; For Christ shall reign triumphant, Andall his fpenahgi tall 5 But un- to those that 
N N 


sin - ners, The way of life isfound. Lift up . i the gos-pel ae -ner, Up - the 
hold us, And keep us to the end. 
love him Will he be all in all. Lift up the gos - pel ban-ner, Up - on the moun- 


mountain high, Pro- claim . . the Saviour’s glo-ry, On earthand thro’ the sky. ; 
tain high, Pro - claimthe Sav -  iour’s glo - ry, «On earth and thro’ the sky. 


et 


161 “Be Ye Strong in the Lord and the Power of His Might!” 


Words by Ex NaTHAN. Ira D. SANEEY, 


1. “Be ye strong in the Lordand the power ofhismight!” Firmly standing for the truth of his Word; 
2. **Be ye strong in the Lordand thepower ofhismight!” Never turning from the face of the foe; 
3. ‘Be ye strong in the Lordand the power of hismight!” For his prom-is - es shall nev-er, nev-er fail; 


He shall lead you safe-ly throughthe thickest ofthe fight, Youshall conquer in the name of the Lord. 
He will — sure-ly by youstand, as you battleforthe right: In the pow-er of hismight onward go! 
He will hold thy right hand, while battling for the right, Trusting him thoushalt forevermore prevail. 


CHORUS. + 
\ 


Firm-ly stand . . . . for theright! .... . On to vic-try at the King’s command! 
Firm-ly stand for the right! 


For the honor of theLord,andthe triumph of his Word, Inthe strength of the Lord firm-ly stand! 


162 Oh, the World Must be Conquer’d for Christ! 


ris ~_ Rey. E. A. HoFFMAn. 


Sates sae 


. Oh, the world must be cannon for Christ! And the standard reared up in “his 
Fy Yes, the world must be conquer’d for Christ! Ev-’ry soul must be brought to his 
3. Yes, the world must be acer for Christ !Take the shield, soldiers, gird on the 
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Ira O. HOFFMAN. 


name, Mustbe planted on hilland in vale, Till the world Selina: ech-o his fame. 
fold! To the front, O ye soldiers, to arms! To the war, ye whosenamesare enrolled! 
sword! Let the struggle be earnestand brave! To the war in the name of the Lord! 


Forward, sol - diers! Forward, sol - diers! Take the ahiéld, bravely gird on the 


Forward march! Forward march! Forw ard, for - ward, 


sword! To the bat - tle! To the bat - tle! To the warinthename ofthe Lord! 


forward march! Forward march! ESR march ! 


163 Sound the Alarm! 


1, Soundthe a-larm! Let the watchman cry!—‘‘Up! for the day of the Lord is nigh; 
2. Soundthe a-larm! Let the cry goforth, Swift as the wind, o'er the realmsof earth ; 


Who will es - cape from the wrath to come? Whohave a place in the soul’s bright home} 
‘*Fleeto the Rock where the soul may hide! Flee to the Rock!in its cleft a - bide” 


falganra| Panel = ee Bae 
Sere Lane faery A ral 
[laws ° fi a 


3 oa statis cet os etek mee aa ene ae 
3 Sound the alarm on the mountain’s brow! | 4 Sound the alarm in the youthful ear; 
Plead with the lost by the wayside now: Sound it aloud that the old may hear; 


Warn them to come and the truth embrace;| Blow ye the trump while the day-beams last ! 


Urge them to come and be saved by grace. Blow ye the trump till the light is past ! 
—F, J. Crosby. 


By permission of W. H, Doane. 


164 Have Ye Heard the Song from the Golden Land ? 


J. R. SWENEY. 


Set 
1, Have ye heard the songfromthe gold-en land? Have ye heard the glad new song? 
2. They are lookingdownfromthe gold-en land, Our be- lov’d are look- ing down; 


Qe ree 
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Let us bindoursheaveswitha wil-linghand, For the time will not be long. 
They have done their work. they have borne their cross, And received their promised crown. 


ant 
The Lord of the har - vest will soon ap-pear, Hissmile, his voice we shall see and hear! 


ga-ther the reapers home! 


The Lord of the harvest will soon ap- pear, And 


SS Se 


3 Oh, the song rolls on from the golden land, |4 Oh, the song rolls on from the golden land, 
And our hearts are strong to-day, From its vales of joy and flowers ; 
For it nerves our souls with its music sweet,| And we feel and know by a living faith 


As we toil in the noon-tide ray. That its tones will soon be ae pene 
—~J. n 


165 Jesus is Calling! Forth to the Fray 


ON TO VICTORY Words and Music by C, S. KAUFFMAN. 
ee ea cee ease 
1. Je - sus is call - ing! Forth to the fray, In line be fall - ing, | 
2. He needs you, bro - ther, Do thou his will, Your place no oth - er 
3. Morn-ing is com - ing, Night will be past, Soon will the dawn - ing, 


gett Fiat py ag Eg hhh 


oes #3 Sones ae Pedi : B= pee Stes JF] 


Serve him to - day; es low him ev - er, Call!’ noire «* treat, 
Ev ~- er can fill ; Gird on the ar - mor, Take up the sword, 
Break in at last, Then with the morn - ing, Glo- rious and __ bright, 


ieee ae eee ieee 


ROMS UE Un ree 


aaa SSSA ae 


His | sol-diers nev -er Suf - fer de - feat, if - try, 
Join your commander, Fol - low your Lord. 
Rich crowns a-dorn-ing, Vic - é of light. 
sisal tps SIE Spsih ee 
pat tata + 
eas ws oS = 2a ee Tana is peat rap Bical h ota 
ere ea nr ee ar 
aaah fi 
follow your mighty Com-man - der, vic - try, follow where Jesus may 


A yeep 


Jesus is Calling! Forth to the Fray—Concluded 


try, close to your shield and de- 
fas. = ca 


| JS eae eer $00? | —E- ea 
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fend - er; On to vic - ae conquering ev - 


With acknowledgment to the Tullar- Meredith Co. 


166 Lord, in the Strength of Grace 


LEEDS 


Words by ye weer SACRED HARMONY. 


== 


], Lord, in the strength-of grace, With a glad heart and free, 
2. Thy ran -somed ser - vant, I Re - store to thee thy own; 


ae 
My - self, my res - i- due of days, I con - se-crate to thee, 
And, from this mo-ment,live or die To serve my God a - lone. 
| 


167 Work With all Your Might, Boys! 


WELLINGTON 


Vigorously, but not too fast. E. 8S. LampLovuan. 
Sane. Sieur anaKanenet Wasnt ents erga ieee Rese IO as ents GEE ot pA — 
Se 
1. Work with all your might, boys; God. de-mands your best ! 
2. Vic - tories great a - wait you in some glo - rious task ; 
a =e 
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Lab - our is en- nob-ling, makes the toi - ler blest: Girls, too, in life’smis ~- sions, 
Powers towin God of-fers all who work and ask: Day andnightun-ceas « ing 


ot a 
Org. 


cher-ish greatam - bi - tions! Put your heart, and soul, and strength inallyou do! 
strive with strength in-creas - ing; Up and con-quer, do and dare, in Heaven’s own might! 


apts t te 


REFRAIN, 
G= — === === Sa oe a 
Work, work, work with all your might! Work, work ; 


Work With all Your Might, Boys—Concluded 


toil as in God’s sight! Ev-ery task is glo - rious; 


make your life vic- to + rious: Up and con-quer, do and dare, in God’s great name! 


Composer’s copyright. Used by permission of Morgan and Scott. 


3 Dream not of the honours that surround the great ; 4 Everything is lofty in God’s wondrous plan: 
Do the task before you—who can judge its fate? Make your influence felt, then; brave it like a man! 
With a courage holy and a gpirit lowly, Great or low your calling, with a zeal enthralling, 
Glorify the smallest deeds, and make them grand. Raise it up to heights sublime in God’s own name! ~ 


—Lawrence V, Fish, 


168 Take Time to be Holy 


Gro. C. Stessins. 


a : a 
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1. Take time to be ho-ly, Speak oftwiththy Lord; A-bide in him always, And feedon his Word; 
2. Take time to be ho-ly, The world rushes on; Spendmuchtimein sec-ret With Je-sus a - lone; 


Make friends of God’schildren, Help those whoare weak, For-getting in nothing His blessing see 
By look-ing to Je-sus, Likehimthoushalt be; Thy friendsinthyconduct His likeness shall see. 
2a aoe rob AU Raa cas ed EM er UL cae 
Zh ei MEG OB” no Go” oe Be oe Bisa 
ea 40 Bees foe (ea eT Baal apse v 
3 Take time to be holy, 4 Take time to be holy, 
Let him be thy Guide, Be calm in thy soul, 
And run not before him, Each thought and each motive 
Whatever betide ; Beneath his control ; 
In joy or in sorrow, Thus led by his Spirit 
Still follow thy Lord, To fountains of love, 
And, looking to Jesus, Thou soon shalt be fitted 
Still trust in his Word For service above. 


—W. D. Longstaf. 


169 You May Help a Load to Lighten 


AS YOU GO ANON, 


1. You may help a load to light-en As you. "go 
2. You may fill somelife with beau-ty As you go; 
3. Though the way be oft - en drea- ry As you go, 


SS a 7 


a ee 


Mak - ing lone - ib fa - ces bright-en As you go; 
Ev - ery mom - ent find some du - ty As you go; 
Let your heart grow nev - er wea-ry AS iby Olle or 


a SS Z| 


You may dicate a heart Ruder aatiaee bok en; By a ie - ly mes - sage 
And the Mas - ter’sname  con-fess- ing, Peace and joy your heart —_—pos- 
Let the joy - bells aye be ring-ing; In the dark - est hour, and 


spok-en, You maygive a lov - ing tok-en As _ you go. 
sess -ing, You may make yourlife a bless-ing As you go. 
sing-ing. To  theCross of Christ keepcling-ing As you go. 


You May Help a Load to Lighten—Concluded 
CHORUS. 


Saas Pie == Sa 


Send out the sun - shine as youpass a - 1g Seek some life to 


Se ie == 


—_ as SS = SSS 


bright - = cheer it with a fone Lit - tle deeds of kind - ness 
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set theworld a - glow, Scat-ter them a-bout you as you 


ee rerpiae fy 


170 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 
WILTSHIRE (26) 
1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 3 And shall we then for ever live 
With all thy quickening powers; At this poor dying rate? 
Kindle a flame of sacred love Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
In these cold hearts of ours. And thine to us so great! 
2 In vain we tune our formal songs, 4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
In vain we strive to rise; With all thy quickening powers; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, Come, shed abroad the Saviour’s love, 
And our devotion dies. And that shall kindle ours. 


—Jsaac Watts. 


171 Fight the Good Fight 


ERNAN L. Mason, 
re SpE ets NONE ANT BACNNEA ORES LIE TE ———— [rue Ni ata 
SSS Sa 
er cranet «paren Faces wears a oO 
1. Fight the good fight with all thy might, Christ is thy 
2. Run the straight race through God’s good grace, Lift up thine 


strength, and Christ thy right; Lay hold on life, and 
eyes and seek his face; Life with its way be- 
Paccan a 


eee 
it shall be Thy joy andcrown eo - ter - nal - My. 
lies, Christ is the path, -and Christ the prize. 


peste Poe Sei eee ee 


3 Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide; | 4 Faint not nor fear, his arms are near; 


His boundless mercy will provide; He changeth not, and thou art dear; 
Trust, and thy trusting soul will prove Only believe, and thou shalt see 
Christ is its life, and Christ its love. That Christ is all in all to thee. 

J, S,B, Monselt, 


172 Teach Me, My God and King. 


LEEDS (166) 


1 Teach me, my God and King, Which with this tincture, For thy sake, 
In all things thee to see; Will not grow bright and clean. 
And what I do in anything, 4 A servant with this clause 


To do it as for thee. Makes drudgery divine; 


2 A man that looks on glass, Who sweeps a room, as for thy laws, 
A On it pth stay his eye; Makes that and th’ action fine. 
r if he pleaseth, through it pass, aoe 
5 This is the famous stone 
Gree iaibcrn Ret Sl bon tid ay That turneth all to gold; 
3 All may of thee partake; For that which God doth touch and own 
Nothing can be so mean, Cannot for less be told. 


George Herbert. 


173 Ye Hosts of Christians. Young and Strong 


THE EPWORTH LEAGUE HYMN 
Words by Laura HUBBARD JACCARD. LAuRA HUBBARD JACCARD. 


vgs Cees ce ce eee 


1. Ye hosts of Christians, young a strong, And leaguedin war a-gainst the wrong, 
2. Then fol - low him and his commands, Gopreach his word in hea-then lands! 
3. Lift high thecross for his dear sake, That cross with Ep-worth col-ors drape: 


oe ai = eee 
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What tri- umphs lie with - in yourscope, And for the Church what pow’r, what hope ! 
Look up, lift up the poor, the weak; For bur-dened souls in_kind - ness seek. 
The red, the blood of Cal-va-ry; Thewhite for love and pur - i - ty. 


sigue gist ptt agate tye 
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Put on God’s ar-mour, burnished bright; With Truth’s strong sword be armed for fight; 


In .cheerless homes leave bright’ning flow’rs, Sweet com - fort give in dark’ning hours; 
Marchon, nor lay the chal- = S Till ev - ’ry ham - let, by-way, town, 


— sbtseae Fi 


Let ‘All = for Christ and Christ f for all!” oe fo your lips the nae - tle call. 
In times of stress your voi - ces raise In pray’rs of faithand songs of praise. 
Has seen the ae worth flag un-furled And Epworth hands reach round the world. 


sete pitt Fay 


Copyright, 1909, by Laura Hubbard ee Published by permission. 


174 The Church’s One Foundation 
AURELIA 


Words by S. J. STONE. SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY. 


Church’s one foun - da - tion Is Je - sus Christ, her Lord; 
- lect from ev - ery’ na - tion, Yet one over all the earth, 
she on earth hath u - nion With God the Three in One, 


She is his new cre - a - tion By wat-er and_ the. word: 
Her char - ter of sal - va - tion One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
And mys - tic sweet com - mu - nion With those whose rest 


From heaven he came and sought her To _ be ho - ly bride; 


One ho - ly name she bless - es, Par-takes one ho - ly food, 
O hap - py ones and_ ho ly! Lord, give us grace that we 


4 op m2 
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With his own blood he bought her, And for her life he 
And to one hope_ she press - es, With ev - ery grace en-dued. 
Like them, the meek and low - ly, On high may dwell with thee. 


175 Our Biest Redeemer, ere He Breathed 


ST. CUTHBERT. J, B, Dykes. 


1, Our blest Re-deem-er, ere hebreathed His ten-der last fare - well, 
2. He came in tonguesof liv - ing flame, To teach, con- vince, sub - due; 
3. He comes sweetin-fluence to im~- part, A gra - cious, will - ing Guest, 


a Com - fort - er bequeathed, With us 


All-power - ful as_ the wind he came, As view - _ less too. 
While he can find one hum - ble heart Where-in to rest. 
4 And his that gentle voice we hear, 6 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Soft as the breath of even, [fear, Our weakness, pitying, See; 
That checks each fault, that calms each O make our hearts thy dwelling-place, 
And speaks of heaven. And worthier thee. 
5b And every -virtue We possess, 7 O praise the Father; praise the Son; 
And every victory won, Blest Spirit, praise to thee; 
And every thought of holiness All praise to God, the Three in One, 
Are his alone. The One in Three! 
176 Jesus! the Name High Over All 
CORONATION OLIVER ITOLDEN. 


1. Je-sus! the name high o-ver all, In hell, or earth, or sky; An-gels and men be-fore it fall, And 
2. Je-sus! the name tosin-ners dear, The name tosin-ners given; It scat-tersall their guilty fear, It 


gaseeeatnaes 
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dev-ils fear and fly. Angels and men before it fall, Anddev-ils_ fear and fly. 
turns their hell to heaven. It scatters all their guilty fear, It turns their hell to heaven. 


9 
v 


4 O that the world might taste and see 
The riches of his grace! 
The arms of love that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace. 
Charles Wesley. 


Jesus the prisoner’s fetters breaks, 
And bruises Satan’s head; 

Power into strengthless souls it speaks, 
And life into the dead. 


177 I Need Thee, Precious Jesus! 


RUTHERFORD 
Words by H. Bonar. RimBacut. 
a See 
my. Ae Bo : 
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1.I  wneed thee, pre-cious Je - sus! For I am full of sin; 
pi A | need thee, bless - ed Je - sus! For I am ver - y_ poor$ 
3. I need thee, bless - ed Je - sus! [ need a friend like thee; 
pr — 
p—+——p—} 4 


My soul is dark and guilt - y, My heart is ie with - in: 
A strang-er and a pil- grim, I have no earth - ly store: 


A friend to soothe and sympathize, A friend to care for me: 


esis Se Sacee 


I acai the clean - sing foun - tain, Where 
I. need the love of Je - sus To 
need the heart of 


b 


e 
e 


al - ways flee— 
ae me on my way, 
Je - sus To feel each a - ious care, 


$——9—-f fe 


end 


The blood of Christ most pre-cious, The sin-ner’s per - fect plea. 
To guide my doubt-ing foot-steps, To be my strengthand stay. 
To tell my ev - ’ry trou- ble, And all my sor - rows share. 
BY : 


178 Golden Harps are Sounding 


Words by I’. R. HAVERGAL. 
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hy ee im 
1, Golden harpsare sounding, An-gel voi-ces ring, Pearly gates are opened, 

2. He who came to save us, He who bledand died, Now iscrown’d with gladness 

3. Praying for his children In that blessed place, Calling them to glo-ry, 


2.¢2 ee 
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Opened for the King. Christ,the King of glo-ry, Je-sus,King of love, 

At his Father’s side. Nev-er moreto suf - fer, Nev-ermore to. die, 

Sending them his grace; His bright home pre- par-ing, Lit-tle ones, for you; 
: F. ‘2 


‘ iS & 59 ‘ot, 
Stay PSEA 


Is gone up in triumph, To histhronea - bove. 
Je-sus, King of glo-ry, , Is goneup on high. All his work is  end-ed, 
Je-sus ev-er liv -eth, Ev-er lov-eth too. 


Joy-ful-ly we sing; Je sus hath as-cend-ed! Glo-ry to our King! 


179 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 


HAMBURG 
Slowly ; Dr. L. Mason. 


ae = Se SS 
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When I_ sur-vey the wondrous_. cross On which the Prince o glo - ry died, 
pe bid it, Toe that I should boast,Savein the death of Christ, my God; 


_—~ 2 ry 
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_ e 
rich-est gain I count but loss, And ‘pourcontempt on all my ride. 
the vainthingsthat charm me most, I sac- ri- ficethem to his lood. 
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3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; That were a present far too small; 
Did e’er such loye and sorrow meet, Love so amazing, so divine, 
Or thorns compose s0 rich a crown! Demands my soul, my life, my a a toy ire 


180 Alas! and Did My Saviour Bléed ? 


ASA HULL.. 

By Eel, Wert 6 aes =o 5 ae ees ee CREYRLE [eal ES Be Me ROE me 
B _ BE ET a ae DRY . Se BE PTE) 
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1. A - las! and did my Spies bleed? And did my Sov’reign die? Would he devote that 
2. Wasit forcrimes pee have done, He ee upon the tree? A-maz-ing pi- ty! 


22S == pee 


CHO.—Help me, dear Saviour, thee to own, Andev-er faith-ful be; And when thou bltteae 


3 Well might the sun in darkness 


hide, 
sac-red head For _such a worm as Ané shut his glories hae ’ 
grace unknown! And love be-yond de - ! When Christ, the mighty Maker, 
died 


For man, the creature’s sin. 


on thythrone, Dear Lord, re-mem - ber me. 


4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
While his dear cross appears ; ‘The debt of love I owe ; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 
And melt mine eyes to tears. "Tis all that I can Co. 


—TIsaac Watts, 


181 Come, Every Soul by Sin Oppressed 


Words by Rey. J. H. Stockton, Rev. J. H. Stocrton, 


1. Come, ev - "ry soul by sin oppressed, There’s mercy with the Lord, And he will sure-ly 
2. For Je-susshed his precious blood Rich blessings to bestow; Plunge then in-to the 
3. Yes, Je-sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads youin-to rest; Be-lieve in him with- 


CHORUS 
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give. you rest By trusting in his word. 
crim-son flood That wash-es white as snow. On-ly trust him, on- ly trust him, 
out de - lay, And you are ful - ly blest. 
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On - ly trust him now; He will save you, he will save you, He will save you now. 


182 Weary Souls that Wander Wide 


AJALON (192) 


1 Weary souls that wander wide 3 O believe the record true, 

From the central point of bliss, God to you his Son hath given! 
Turn to Jesus crucified, Ye may now be happy too, 

Fly to those dear wounds of his: Find on earth the life of heaven : 
Sink into the purple flood ; Live the life of heaven above, 
Rise into the life of God. All the life of glorious love. 

2 Find in Christ the way of peace, 4 This the universal bliss, 

Peace unspeakable, unknown ; Bliss for every soul designed ; 
By his pain he gives you ease, . God’s original promise this, 

Life by his expiring groan : God’s great gift to all inankind : 
Rise, exalted by his fall ; Blest in Christ this moment be! 
Find in Christ your all in all. Blest to all eternity ! 


—C. Wesley. 


183 There is a Green Hill Far Away 


Moderato Gero. C. STEBBINS. 
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1. There is a greenhillfar a-way, Withouta ci. - ty wall; Where the dear Lord was 
2. We may not know, we cannot tell, What painshe had to bear; But we believe it 


cru - ci- fied, Whodied to save us all : : 
was for us He hungand suffered there. Oh, dear-ly, dear-ly has he loved, And 


wemustlovehim too; And trust in his redeeming blood, And try his works to do. 


sagt Sore tr 


3 He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by his precious blood. 


4 There was no other good enough, 
To pay the price of sin; 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven and let us in. 
—Cecil F. Alexander. 


184 Come, Ye Saints, Behold:-and Wonder 


REGENT SQUARE (417) 


1 Come, ye saints, behold and wonder, Thus he fills his foes with shame: 
See the place where Jesus lay; |: Sing ye praises! 
He has burst his bands asunder; Praises to the Victor’s name.:;!|| 


He has borne our sins away; : : 
y> 3. Jesus triumphs! countless legions 


sage 
nee eae sth pies A Come from heaven to meet their King; 
oon, in yonder blesséd regions, 
2 Jesus triumphs! sing ye praises; They shall join his praise to sing; 
By his death he overcame; |: Songs eternal 
Thus the Lord his glory raises, Shall through heaven's high arches pape : 
, T. Kelly. 
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185 Low in the Grave He Lay 


Words by Rev. R. Lowry. Rev. R. Lowry. 


1, Low in the grave he alee Jesus, my Saviour! Waiting the coming day—Jesus, my Tota’ ! 
2. Vain-ly they watch his bed— Jesus, my Saviour! Vainly they seal the dead— Jesus, my Lord! 
3. Death cannot keep his prey— Je - sus, my Saviour ! He tore the bars away— Jesus, my Lord! 
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Up from the grave he a- rose, With a mighty triumph o’er his foes; 
He arose! He arose! 


saints toreign; Hea - rose! He a- rose! Hal - le - lu - jah! Christa - rose! 
He a-rose! He-a-rose! 


e i: eq 


Copyright, 1916, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal used by permission, 


#86 “Man of Sorrows,” What a Name 


Pp Moderato mf P. F. Bes. 


SS 


1. ‘Man of Sorrows,” what a name For the Son _ of God who came 
2. Bear - ing shame and scoff-ing rude, In myplace condemned he _ stood; 


Ru - ined sin-ners to  re-claim! Hal- le - lu - jah! what a  Sa- viour! 
Sealed my par-don with his blood: Hal - le - lu - jah! what a  Sa- viour! 
i via pon’, | ° = < 
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wD reser Neg r SRE Pine Er eh 
a ee eee 
3 Guilty, vile and helpless, we} Now in heaven exalted high: 
Spotless Lamb of God was he: Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 


“Full atonement!’’ can it be? 


Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 5 When he comes, our glorious King, 


All his ransomed home to bring, 


4 Lifted up” was he to die, Then anew this song we'll sing: 
“It is finished,” was his cry; Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
P. P. Bliss. 


187 ‘Christ, the Lord, is Risen To-Day’”’ 


MERCY L. M, GotrscHa.k, 


Pepsin 


1. ‘‘Clirist, the Lord, is risen to-day,” Sons of men and an - gels Say 3 
2. Love’s re-deem - ing work is done;Foughtthefight, the bat - tle Won; 


> 
high; Sing, ye heavens; thou earth, re - ply. 


Raise your joys and triumphs 
o’er, Lo! he sets in blood no more. 


Lo! the sun’s e-clipse is 


3 Lives again our glorious King: 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting? 
Once he died our souls to save; 
Where's thy victory, boasting grave? 


4 King of glory! Soul of bliss! 
Everlasting life is this,— 
Thee to know, thy power to prove, ; 
Thus to sing, and thus to love. —C. Wesley. 


188 Hark! Ten Thousand Harps and Voices 


HARWELL 


Words by THOMAS KELLY. 


LOWELL Mason, 


1. Hark! ten thou-sand harpsand voi - ces Sound the note of praise a- bove; 
2. King? of glo - ry! reignfor-ev - er—Thine an_ ev - er - last-ing crown; 
3. Sav - iour! has - ten thine ap- pear - ing; Bring, oh bring the glorious day, 


Je - sus reigns, and heavnre - joic - es; Je - sus reigns, the God of love. 
Noth-ing from thy love shall sev - er Those whom thou hast made thine own; 
When, the aw - ful summons hear- ing, Heav’nand earth shall pass a- way; 


apap pespatate tf 


See, he sits on yon-der_ throne, Je - sus rulesthe world a - lone. 
Hap- py ob-jects of thy grace, Destined to be-hold thy face. 
Then with gold-en harps we'll sing, “Glo -ry, glo-ry to our - King!” 


189 Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne 


MARGARET T. R. Matrnews. 
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1. Thou didst leave thy throne And thy king - ly crown, When thou 
2. Hea- ven’s arch - es rang Whenthe an =- els sang, Pro - 
3. The fox - es _fo found rest, And the birds t their nest, In patie 
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ae jes 
cam - est to earth for me; But in Beth - le-hem’s home Was there 
claim - ing thy roy - al de- gree; But of low - ly _ birth Cam’st thou, 
shade ots the ce - dar - tree; But thy couch was s_the sod, O thou 


=e ace eee 


no room For thy ho - ly na-tiv - 
on earth, And in great: hu - mi - 
Of ts OC ae __the de - serts ¢ of Ga - 
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to my heart, Lord Je - sus; Thereis room in my heart for thee’ 


Se ee ee Sse ee 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


4 Thou camest, O Lord, 5 When heaven’s arches ring, 
With the living word And her choirs shall sing, 
That should set thy people free ; At thy coming to victory, 
But, with mocking scorn, Let thy voice call me home, 
And with crown of thorn, Saying, Yet there is room, 
: They bore thee to Calvary : ‘There 1s room at my side for thee! 
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus ; And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus, 
Thy cross is my only plea. When thou comest and call’st for me. . 


—Emily E. S. Elliott. 


190 My Hope is Built on Nothing Less 


Words by E. More. W. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. My hope is _ built on noth-ing less Than Je- sus’ blood and 
2. When dark-ness veils his love- ly _ face, I rest on his un- 
3. His oath, his cov - en - ant, his blood, Sup - port me_ in the, 
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right - eous - ness; I dare not trust the sweet - est frame, But 

chang - ing grace ; In ev- - ry high and storm - y _ gale, My 

whelm - ing flood; When all a - round my soul_ gives way, He 
CHORUS. 
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whol-ly lean on Je-~sus’ name. : 
an - chor holds with - in the veil. On Christ, the sol - id Rock, I stand; All 


then is all my hopeand stay. 


=]S oS Seal 


oth - erground is sink-ing oat All oth - er ground is sink-ing sand. 
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191 All the Way My Saviour Leads Me 
FIRST TUNE—MARIE 


Words i FANNY CROSBY. J. N. SUanNon, 
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1. All the way my Sa-viourleads me; What havel to ask be - sida? 
2. All the way my Sa-viourleads me; Cheers each wind-ing path I tread; 
3. All the way my Sa-viourleads me; Oh, the full - ness of his love! 


a 
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Can I doubt his ten-der mer - cy, Whothrough life has been my Guide? 
Givesme grace for ev-ery tri - al, Feedsme with the liv - ing bread ; 
Per- fect rest to me is pro- mised In my be - ther’s house a- bove; 
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Heaven-ly peace, di- vin-est com - fort, te by faith in him I dwell! 
Though my wea - ry stepsmay fal - ter, And my soul a-thirst may be, 
When my spi °- rit, ee im-mor - tal, Wings its flight to realms of day, 


3: ee (et isan = 
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For I know, what-e’ey be - fall me, Je-sus do - eth all things well. 
Gush-ing from the Rock be-fore me, Lo! a spring of joy I see. 
This my song through end-less a - ges— Je-sus led me all the way. 


191 Ali the Way My Saviour Leads Me 


SECOND TUNE 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy. Rev. R. Lowry. 
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1, All the way my Saviour leads me; What haveI to ask be-side? Can I 

2. All the way my Saviour leads me;Cheers each winding path I tread; Gives me 

3. All the way my Saviour leads me; QO, the ful-ness of his love! Per-fect 
: IN 


doubt his ten-der mercy, Who through life has been my Guide? Heavenly peace, divinest 
grace for ev-’ry tri-al, Feedsmewith the living bread; Though my weary steps may 
rest to me _ is promised In my Father’shouse above;When my spirit, clothed im- 
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com-fort, Here by faith in him I dwell! For I know, whate’er be-fall me, Je-sus 
fal - ter, And my soul athirst may be, Gushing from the Rock be-fore me, Lo! a 
mortal, Wings its flight to realmsof day, This my song through endless a- ges—Je - sus 


do - eth all things well; For I know, whate’er befall me, Jesus doeth all things well. 
spring of joy I see; Gushing fromthe Rock before me, Lo! aspringof joy I see. 
led me all the way;Thismysong through endlessages—Jesus led me all the way. 


Copyright, 1917, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Kenewal used by permission, 


192 Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me 


AJALON 


Words by Tornapby. R. REDHEAD. 
Slow 


1. Rock of A + ges, cleft, for me, Let me _ hide my - 
2. Gould my? tears’) for "=" eviw= verve tow, Could my zeal’ no 
p3. While I draw this fleet - ing breath, When my — eyes © shall 


self in thee; Let the wa - ter and the blood, From 
lan - guor know, These for sin could not ae tone; ‘Thou 
close in death, f#When I rise to worlds un- known, And 


thy wound - ed side which flowed, 
must save, and thou a + lone: In my hand no 
be - hold thee on thy throne, Rock of A+ ges, 
n+ Fi ee sinh oben 
7 aT <s SF SEE EP EESS | P Sora a 
a a rot === | 
a : Z Saka wn wial 4 io 
dou - ble cure, Save from wrath and make me _ pure, 
price I bring, Simp - ly to thy cross if cling. 
cleft or me, Let me hide my -_ self in thee. 


193 One There is Above All Others 


> CARITAS R. W. Brarty. 
18S Sa oer Ca a — 
2S Soop ee ae Soe! 
1. One there is a-bove all oth-ers: how he loves! His’ is love’ be- 


2.’Tis e-ter-nal life to know him: 0 how he_ loves! Think, O think how 


Fine eter eee se ee 


Seee ae SSS 


yond a brother's: mal he loves! Earthly friends may fail or leave us, One day 
much we owe him: 0 how he loves! With his precious blood he bought us, In the 


sister eet fete 


SSS SES el 


soothe, the next day grieve us: But this friend will ne’er deceive us: 5 how he loves! 


wil - der-ness hesoughtus, To his fold he ie ly brought us: how he loves! 
a Steaae fees eee 
Bee =fp=fyf=f=f= gee” Kaa fd eer oc }-2-]] 
i Sere cies es 
3 We have found a friend in Jesus: 4 Through his name we are forgiven: 
O how he loves! O how he loves! 
‘Tis his great delight to bless us : Backward shall our foes be driven: 
O how he loves! O how hé loves! 
How our hearts delight to hear him Best of blessings he’ll provide us, 
Bid us dwell in safety near him ! Nought but good shall e’er betide us: 
Why should we distrust or fear him! Safe to glory he will guide us: 
O how he loves! O how he loves! 


—Marianne Nunn. 


194 There is a Fountain Filled with Blood 


Ad. fr. L. Mason. 
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1. There is ' 
2. The dy - ingthief re- joiced to see Thatfoun - tainin his” day; 
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And sin - ners plung’d be- neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y _— stains, 


And there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins & + way, 
nl ARN cots AAT Su VY tin’ BRD ADB PRIS tied PT Ls aria Wes (oe sea Joe) ee 
eles ga ages eal eerie 8 eg 5 eee —— | 
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Lose all their guilt - y stains, Lose all their guilt- y stains; 
Wash all my sins a - way, Wash all my sins @ » way; 
Fae a iW ORC PL ROSES ——— ea @_@ aes ae aa 
eee et ee =] 22 |e te = 
Os ee a eee 
ial tr in 7h 
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| 3 
And sin - ners plung’d be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains. 
And there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sings @&~- way. 


egal Je r Yes Bet Bite Ps cue 
=P 3-0 ft sd Fe oi aE el || 
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3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 4 E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Shall never lose its pow’r, Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Till a}l the ransomed church of God Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Be saved to sin no more. And shall be, till I die. 


—Wm. Cowper. 


195 Behold, a Stone in Zion Laid 


Words by Tracy CuinTon. T. C. O'Kane. 
' 


f | 

1 { in Zi-on laid, A tried, a sure foun-da-tion stone; 
* \ Thrice blest are they whose hopes are staid Up- [Omit ° : ‘ : 

9 Storms may a-rise, and tempests blow, And beat with fu - ry on this Rock, 
Still it remains, though waves o’erflow, Un- [Omit ; i! ; , , , 

Ne’er shall the gates of hell pre - vail, O’er those who in the Lord a - bide, 


Be - hold, a stone 


Safe ly they dwell, though foes as-sail, For- [Omit 


e 


on this base, ‘and this : @ - lone. 
moved a-mid the fercest shock, 50M build their hopes on the ev - er - drift -ing sand, 


the Saviour’s side. 


ev-er near 


a re Se 
oe 
Some on their fame, or their treas-ure, or their land; Mine’s on a 
= Esty Tse’ Ty e 
Niet Ex pe 
A 


the ‘‘ Rock of 


sus, 


196 Tell Me the Old, Old Story 


W. IH. Doane. 
= SS SS = SS Ss SS 
Ces a> as a ie =a ne ii (oie p> ear 4 ree 
1. Tell me the Se old sto - oe Peak 
2. Tell me the ry slow - we That e it 


eqqpcinilciastata 
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love. 
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ere ti== Pee ee SS 


Tell if hit - tle child, 
Tell ‘he ae I fae get so , soon 


oe 


and ry, And_ help- les cay a 
ng 


cee geet - 


Tell Me the Old, Old Story—Concluded 
CHORUS. 


=a Loire ag esa 


Tell me theold, old sto - Tell me the old, old sto - 


=ty :  EeTOT I == 


Tell me theold, old sto ry Of Je - sus’ and his Jove. 


a Sao res toate =| 


Used by == of W. H. Doane, owner of copyright. Words by permission of Mies A, E, Rashdall. 


3 Tell me the story softly, 4 Tell me the same old story, 
With earnest tones, and grave; When you have cause to fear 
Remember ! I’m the sinner That this world’s empty glory 
Whom Jesus came to save; Is costing me too dear. 
Tell me the story always, Yes, and when that world’s glory 
If you would really be, Is dawning ongny soul, 
In any time of trouble, Tell me the old, old story : 
A comforter to me. ‘*Christ Jesus makes thee whole.” 
—Kate Hankey. 


197 Let Him to Whom We Now Belong 


PETERBOROUGH REV. RALPH HARRISON 


aoe eS aE 


1. Let him to whom we now’ bee long His _ sovereign right as - sert, 
2. He just - ly claims us _ for his own, Who bought us with &® price; 


ES St = 
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And take up eve-ry thank- ful song, And eve : lov «i heart. 
The Christian lives to Christ ®- lone, To Christ ze * lone ng eae 
ta =e eh = = =R = Sh ee ree wena os 
—E -+—, — Tey Oe a ape FI] Et 
- 8 Jesus, thine own at last receive, 4 Our souls and bodies we resign ; 
Fulfil our heart’s desire, With joy we render thee 
And let us to thy glory live, Our all, no longer ours, but thine 
And in thy cause expire, To all eternity. 


—C. Wesley. 


198 Jesus, My Saviour, Look on Me 


ALMSGIVING 


l. Je- sus, 


my Sav -iour, look on me, For I am wea - ry and opprest; 


Thou art my Rest. 


2 Look down on me, for I am weak, 5 Vain is all human help for me, 
I feel the toilsome journey’s length ; I dare not trust an earthly prop ; 
Thine aid omnipotent I seek : My sole reliance is on thee: 
Thou art my Strength. Thou art, my Hope. 
3 I am bewildered on my way, 6 Standing alone on Jordan’s brink, 
Dark and tempestuous is the night ; In that tremendous, latest strife, 
O send thou forth some cheering ray: Thou wilt not suffer me to sink: 
Thou art my Light. Thou art my Life. 
4 When Satan flings his fiery darts, 7 Thou wilt my every want supply, 
I look to thee ; my terrors cease ; Even to the end, whate’er befall ; 
Thy cross a hiding-place imparts: Through life, in death, eternally, 
Thou art my Peace. Thou art my All. 
—Charlotte Elliott. 
199 Leaning on Thee, My Guide and Friend 
| ALMSGIVING (198) 
1 Leaning on thee, my Guide and Friend, 3 Leaning on thee, I breathe no moan, 
My gracious Saviour, I am blest: Though faint with languor, parched 
Though weary thou dost condescend with heat: 
To be my Rest. Thy will has now become my own— 
That will is sweet. 
2 Leaning on thee, with childlike faith, 4 Leaning on thee, though faint and weak, 
To thee the future I confide ; Too weak another voice to hear ; 
Keach step of life’s untrodden path Thy heavenly accents comfort speak, 
Thy love will guide. | ‘* Be of good cheer.” 


—Charlotte Elliott. 


200 Sav’d to the Uttermost: I Am the Lord’s 


W. J. KIREPATRICK. 


1. Sav’d to the ut-ter-most:I am the Lord’s;Je-sus, my Saviour, sal-va-tion af - fords; 
2. Sav’d to the ut-ter-most:Je-sus is near; Keeping me safe-ly, he cast-eth out fear; 


Givesme his Spir-it a wit-ness with-in, Whisp’ring of par-don, and sav - ing from sin. 
Trusting his prom-is - es; how I am blest; Lean-ing up - on him, how sweetis my rest. 


CHORUS. 
a i. Se fi i 
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3 Saved to the uttermost: this I can say, 4 Saved to the uttermost : cheerfully sing 
**Once all was darkness, but now it is day ; Loud hallelujahs to Jesus, my King ! 
Beautiful visions of glory I see, Ransomed and pardoned, redeemed by his blood, 


Jesus in brightness revealed unto me!” Cleansed from unrighteousness, glory to God! 


—~W, J. Kirkpatrick, 
Permission kindly granted by the composer. 


201 ‘Saviour, Teach Me Day by Day 


FERRIER Jouyx B. Dyxgs. 
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Sav -iour, teach me Mee by day  Love’ssweet les - son. to o - bey; 
2. With a child-like heart of love At thy bid-ding may I move; 
3 Teachme aljl thy steps to trace, Strong to fol - low in thy grace; 


Bit 


eee or enee Sa 


Sweet-er les - son can- not be, Lov -ing him who first a me, 
Prompt to serve and fol - low thee, Lov-ing him who first loved me. 
Learn-ing how to love from thee, Lov -ing him who first loved me. 


In .obedience all her joy; That I feel the love I owe; 

Ever new that joy will be, Singing, till thy face I see, 

Loving him who first loved me. Of his love who first loved me. 
-Jane Elizabeth Leeson. 


202 How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds 


BELMONT WEBBE. 


4 Love in loving finds employ, | 5 Thus may I rejoice to show 


rasa re a fea 
‘4 aay Bay — icomnn Pie (or 

ee = ae soa 
1. How sweet the name. of Je - sussoundg In & be - hiev - er’s ear! 
2. Dear name! the rock on which I build, My shield, and 3 - ing-place, 
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e. 
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It soothes his sor - rows, heals his wounds, And ae a-way. his fear. 
My nev - er - fail - ing treas-ury, filled Withbound-less stores of grace! 
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3 Jesus! my Shepherd, Brother, Friend, But when I see thee as thou art, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King; I’il praise thee as I ought. 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 5 Till then I would thy love proclaim 
Accept the praise I bring. With every fleeting breath; 
4 Weak is the effort of my heart, And may the music of thy name 
And cold my warmest thought; Refresh my soul in death! 


—J. Newton. 


203 Jesus, Lover of My Soul 


HOLLINGSIDE 


Words by €. WRSLEY. 


- sus, Lov-er_ of my soul, Let me to thy bo-som fly, 
2. Oth -er ref-uge have I none, Hangs my help-less soul on thee; 
3. Plenteous grace with thee is found, Grace to cov - er all my sin; 


While the near-er wat - ers : roll, While tne tem- pest still is high: 
Leave, ah! leave me not a - lone, Still sup-port and com- fort me: 
Let the heal-ing streams Ta - bound, Make and keep me pure with-in: 


All my trust ¥on thee \ is. stayed; All my help from thee I bring; 
Thou of life’ the foun-tain; art, Free-ly let me take of | thee; 


Hide me, O my _  Sa-viour, hide, Till the storm of life be past; 
= 


t 


Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, QO  re-ceive my soul at last! 
Cov - er my. de~ fence - less head With the. sha-dow of thy wing. 
Spring thou up with-in my‘ heart, Rise” to all e+ ter - ni - ty. 


204 Dear to the Heart of the Shepherd 


DUET 


Wm. J. KiIRKPATRICE, 


= Paeiiee = == 


1. a to the heart of the Shep- herd, Dear are the sheep of his fold; Dear is’ the 
2. Dear to the heart of the Shep- herd, Dear are the lambs of his fold : Some from the 


siyr SSae ee eieried aaa sicread eee 
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_— 
love that he gives them, Dear-er than sil-ver or gold. Dear to the heart of the 
pas-tures are stray - ing, Hungry and helpless and cold. See, the good Shepherd is 
Cae Ean 


=e] peep ee 


Saas 


Stace - herd, Dear are his ‘‘ other” lost pices : O-ver the mountains he fork - lows, 
seek - ing, Seeking the lambs that are lost; Bringing them in with re-joic + ing, 


eee ia ee eer eer 


CHORUS. poco rit. 


‘aaamaian Laie 


O-ver the wa-tersso deep. 
Saved at such in-fi- nite 


Dear to the Heart of. the Shepherd—Concluded 


aay 


~e” P 5 
Off to the res-cue he has - tens, Bringing them back to the _ fold. 
(4th verse) we'll has - ten, 


cold; 


pestis 


Permission kindly granted by W. J. Kirkpatrick. 


3 Dear to the heart of the Shepherd, 4 Green are the pastures inviting, 
Dear are the “ninety and.nine.” Sweet are the waters and “ still’: 
Dear are the sheep that have wandered Lord, we will answer thee gladly, 
Out in the desert to pine. “Yes, blessed Master, we will! 
Hark! he is earnestly calling, Make us thy true under-shepherds, 
Tenderly pleading to-day; Give us a love that is deep; 
“Will you not seek for my lost ones, Send us out into the desert 
Off from my shelter astray?” Seeking thy wandering sheep.” 
—Mrs. Mary B. Wingate, 
205 There is no Name so Sweet on Earth 


Wma. B. Brapgury, 


1, There is no name so sweet on earth, No name so sweet in heaven, The name before his 
2. And whenhe hung up - on the tree, They wrote this name above him, That all might see the 


wondrous birth To Christ the Saviour giv - en. Wi loge ton Sao q ee 
rea- son we For’ ev - er-more must love him. NC ae ee 


Almighty to release us 
From sin and pains, he ever reigns, 
The Prince and Saviour, Jesus. 


Thy grace shall fail us never; 
To-day as yesterday the same, 
Thou art our God forever. 
—G. W. Bethure, 


3 So now, upon his Father’s throne, | 4 O Jesus! by thy matchless name, 


206 Who is He in Yonder Stall 


ADORATION 
B. R. Haney. 
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1. Who is he’ in yon-der stall, At whose feet —_ the shep-herds fall? 
2eW hos? be in yon-der cot, Bend-ing to his toil-some lot? 


=e 
SS ee 
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At his feet, we hum-bly fall: Crown him, crown him, Lord of all 


ne 


3 Who is he in deep distress, 6 Who is he, in Calvary’s throes, 
Fasting in the wilderness ? Asks for blessings on his foes? 
4 Who is he that stands and weeps 7 Who is he that from the grave 
At the grave where Lazarus sleeps? Comes to heal and help and save? 
5 Lo, at midnight, who is he 8 Who is he that on yon throne 
Prays in dark Gethsemane? Rules the world of light alone? 
—-B. R. Hanby. 


207 Forever Here My Rest Shall Be 


EVAN (208) 


1 Forever here my rest shall be, 3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own; 
Close to thy bleeding side; Wash me, and mine thou art; 
This all my hope, and all my plea, Wash me, but not my feet alone, 
For me the Saviour died! My hands, my head, my heart. 
2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 4 The atonement of thy blood apply, 
Fountain for, guilt and sin, Till faith to sight improve, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, Till hope in full fruition die, 
And cleanse, and keep me clean, And all my soul be love, 


—C. Wesley. 


EVAN 


I Love to Sing of that Great Power 


Rev, W, H. HAVERGALL. 


of 
of 


love’ to 


sing 
love to 


sing 


bet - ter still 
sweet-est note 


iL love 
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3 I love to think of angels’ songs, 
From sin and sorrow free; 
But angels cannot strike their notes 
To ‘Jesus died for me.” 


4 I love to speak of God, of heaven, 
And all its purity ; 


209 


V..Ho .-aly i= Ghost, , my Corl 
2. Bless - ed Sun of grace, 
3. What with - out thy aid 


heaven - pear, Shed 
on thes call Let 
wis : est thought, God 
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Pe ee, 
4 Grant us, Lord, who cry to thee, 
Steadfast in the faith to he, 
Give thy gift of charity. 


that great Power That made the earth and 
shrub and flower, Of 


the song 


sea; 


field and plant and tree; 


Of ‘Je 
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God is my Father, heaven my home, 
For ‘‘Jesus died for me.” 


5 And when I reach that happy place, 
From all temptation free, 
I’ll tune my ever rapturous notes 
With ‘‘Jesus died for me.” 


—S. Alman. 


died for 
died for 


- Sus 
- Sus 


Holy Ghost, My Comforter 
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W. H, Monk. 


=v) Fiorte = er, Now from high - est 
o’er all Faith - ful hearts who 
is wrought, Skil - ful deed or 
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thy gra - cious ra - diance here. 
thy light and so + lace fall. 
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5 May we live in holiness, 
And in death find happiness, 
And abide with thee in bliss! 
—Miss Winkworth. 


210 Praise to the Holiest in the Height 


J. B. DYKES 
2, ae es Shr (RRS LSEEST D yraeerer AIEEE Ba ETT ee eee 
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. Praise to the Holi - est in the height, And in the depth be praise ; 
. O lov-ing wis - dom of our God! When all was sin and shame, 
O wis-est love! that flesh and blood, Whichdid in A dam fail, 


thet sneer 


SSS f= 


Se 
In all his words most won -_ der- ful, Most sure in. all his ways. 
A __se-cond A - dam to the fight And to the res - cuecame. 
Should strive a-fresh a- gainst_ the foe, Should strive and should  pre- vail; 
(oo? Manca bulstes o-— 
== 
4 And that a higher gift than grace 6 And in the garden secretly, 
Should flesh and blood refine, And on the cross on high, 
God’s presence, and his very self Should teach his brethren, and inspire 
And essence all-divine. To suffer and to die. 
5 O generous love! that he, who smote 7 Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
In Man for man the foe, And in the depth be praise ; 
The double agony in Man In all his words most wonderful, 
For man should undergo ; Most sure in all his ways. 
—John Henry Newman. 
211 Sing to the Great Jehovah’s Praise! 
EVAN (208) 
1 Sing to the great Jehovah’s praise! To thee presenting, through thy Son, 
All praise to him belongs; Whate’er we have or are. 
Who kindly lengthens out our days, p ; 
Demands our choicest songs. 4 Our lips and lives shall gladly show 
The wonders of thy love, 
2 His providence hath brought us through While on in Jesus’ steps we go 
Another various year ; To see thy face above. 
We all with vows and anthems new ; 
Before our God appear. 5 Our residue of days or hours 
; fhine, wholly thine, shall be, 
3 Father, thy mercies past we own, And all our consecrated powers 
Thy still continued care; A sacrifice to thee. 


212 O Happy Band of Pilgrims 


KOCKER (BARTON) German. 


band of  pil-grims, If on-ward ye will tread, — 
ye ila - bor As Je - sus did for men; 


Sai 


With Je sus as your Lea - der, To e- sus as your. Head! 
hap - py if ye _ hun- ger: As Je - sus hun-gered_ then! 


3 The faith by which ye see him, 5 What are they but his jewels, 
The hope in which ye yearn, Of right celestial worth? 
The love that through all troubles What are they but the ladder 
To him alone will turn ; Set up to heaven on earth? 
4 The trials that beset you, 6 O happy band of pilgrims, 
The sorrows ye endure, Look upward to the skies, 
The manifold temptations Where.such a light affliction 
That death alone can cure,— Shall win you such a prize. 


—Joseph of the Studium, trs. ly John Mason Neale. 


213 Oh, What Shall I Do My Saviour to Praise! 
HANOVER (20) 
1 Oh, what shall I do my Saviour to 3 For thou art their boast, their glory and 


praise, power; 

So faithful and true, so plenteous in And I also trust to see the glad hour, 
grace, My soul’s new creation, a life from the 

So strong to deliver, so good to redeem, dead, 

The weakest believer that hangs upon The day of salvation, that lifts up my 
him! head. 


2 How happy the man whose heart is set 4 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine 


ree, own, 
The people that can be joyful in thee! Thy secret to mc shall soon be made 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy known ; 

face, For sorrow and sadness I joy shall receive, 
And still they are talking of Jesus’s And share in the gladness of all that 

grace. | believe. 


—C. Wesley- 


214 Encamped Along the Hills of Light 


(FAITH IS THE VICTORY) 


1. Encamped a- rae ae Hi : a Ye Chr sol-die 
love, Our oak athe Word of God : 
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And press the bat -tle ere the night Shall veil the ele ing skies; 
We tread the road the saints a-bove Withshouts of tri =e trod ; 
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A-gainst the foe in vales be-Jow Let all ourstr engthbe hur eae 
By faith they like a whirlwind’s breath, Swepton o’er ev - ’ry 
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Encamped Along the Hills of Light—Concluded 


CHORUS. 
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Faith © is the vic - to-- ry! Faith is the vic - to - ry! 
Faith is the vic - to - ry! Faith is the vic - to - ry! 


vic - to - ry, That o - ver-comes the world. 
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Copyright by the Biglow & Main Company. 


3 On every hand the foe we find 4 To him that overcomes the foe. 

Drawn up in dread array ; White raiment shall be given 3 

Let tents of ease be left behind, Before the angels he shall know 
And onward to the fray ; His name confessed in heaven ; 

Salvation’s helmet on each head, Then onward from the hills of light, 
With truth all girt about, Our hearts-with love aflame ; 

The earth shall tremble ’neath our tread, We'll vanquish all the hosts of night, 
And echo with our shout. In Jesus’ conquering name. 


—John H. Yates. 


215 ~ [I Could Not Do Without Thee 


RUTHERFORD (177) 


1 I could not do without thee, 3 I could not do without thee, 
O Saviour of the lost ! For, O ! the way is long, 
Whose precious blood redeemed me, And I am often weary, 
At such tremendous cost ; And sigh replaces song ; 
Thy righteousness, thy pardon, How could I do without thee ? 
Thy precious blood must be I do not know the way ; 
My only hope and comfort, Thou knowest and thou leadest, 
My glory and my plea. And wilt not let me stray. 
2 I could not do without thee, 4 I could not do without thee, 
I cannot stand alone, For years are fleeting fast, 
I have nostrength or goodness, And soon in solemn silence, 
No wisdom of my own; The river must be passed ; 
But thou, beloved Saviour, But thou wilt never leave me, 
Art all in all to me; And tho’ the waves roll high, 
And weakness will be power, I know thou wilt be near me, 
If leaning hard on thee. And whisper ‘‘It is 1.” 


—Frances Ridley H L. 
By permission of Nisbet and Company, a phadeges 


216 Oh. for a Faith that Will Not Shrink 


BEATITUDO J. B. DYKES. 
ee Ee ee Se Se 
1. Ob, for a faith that Le iS haan nie pressed by eve - ry fe 
2. That will not mur-mur_ or complain Beneath the chastening rod, 


3. E; faith that shines more “ai and clear Whentempests rage with - out: 


Raye eee saa ee 
quae eee eer =e 


That aay nie not trem - ble in the brink an - y earth-ly woe; 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, Wal lean up - on _ its God: 


That when in dang - er knows no fear, In dark-ness feels ng doubt: 


SIE? ep erEH ES 


By permission of the proprietors of Hymns Ancient and Modern. 


4 That bears, unmoved, the world’s dread 5 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Nor heeds its scornful smile: [frown, Till life’s last hour is fled, 
That seas of trouble cannot drown, And with .a pure and heavenly ray 
Or Satan’s arts beguile: Illumes a dying bed. 
—W. H, Bathurst 


217 Shine On Our Souls, Eternal God 


Puitir DODDRIDGE, 1740, SAWLEY PiGcou. 


1. Shine on our souls, e - ter nal God, With rays of beau ty shine; 
2. With,thee let ev-?ry week be - gin, With thee each day be spent, 
3. Thus:cheer us thro’this des ert road, Till» ally,our, vila bors cease ; 


Oh, let thy fa - vor crown our days, And all theirround be thine 
For thee each fleet - ing hour employed, Since each by thee is lent. 
And heav’n re - fresh our wea - ry souls With’ ev - er - last - ing peace. 


218 Fear Not! God is- Thy Shield 


Gro. C. STEBBINS. 


1. Fear not! Godisthy shield, And he thy great reward ; His might has won the field: Thy strength isin the Lord! 
2. Fear not! for God has heard The cry of thy distress; The water of hisword . . Thy fainting soul shall bless. 


3 Fear not! be not dismayed! 4 Fear not! ye little flock ; 
He evermore will be Your Shepherd soon will come, 
With thee, to give his aid, Give water from the rock, 
And he will strengthen thee. And bring you to his home! 
—R. G. Taylor 
219 On the Mountain’s Top Appearing 
ZION. | 


Dr. Taos. Hastinag. 


l ee the'mountain’s top ap-pear-ing, Lo! the sac - red her - ald stands, Ve 
*{ Welcome news to Zi - on, bear-ing— Zi - on, long in hos - tile lands; } ea 
9 {Has thy night been long and mournful? Have thy friends un-faith - ful proved? C. th 
" | Have thy foes been proud and scornful, By thy sighs and tears ea a sean f 


iy Fs. = 
captive ! God himself will loose thy bands; Mourning captive ! God himself will loose thy bands. 
mourning ! Zi-on still is well-beloved; Cease thy mourning! Zion still is well - be-loved. 


Srey 


~~] 


3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; 4 Enemies no more shall trouble, 
He himself appears thy Friend: All thy wrongs shall be redressed ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee, For thy shame thou shalt have doubie, 
Here their boasts and triumphs end: In thy Maker’s favor blessed; 
Great deliverance All thy conflicts 


Zion’s King shall surely send. End in everlasting rest. —Thomas Kelly. 


220 Out of My Bondage, Sorrow and Night 


W. T. SLEEPER. GEo. C. STEBBINS. 


a Say feaeeaae 


2. Out of my ahaite: ful fail - ure and loss, Cire - sus, IT come, Je - sus, I come; 
3. Out of un-rest and ar - ro-gant pride, Je -sus, I come, Je - sus, I come; 


ae 
Sp 


In - to thy free-dom, glad-ness and light, Je- sus, I, come thee ; 
In - to the glo-rious gain of thy cross, Je - sus, come Ms thee; 
In - to thy bless-ed will to a- bide, Je - sus, come to thee: 


_—<_ 


oe 
aa = a 


Ss 


Out of my sick-ness_ in - to thy health, Out of my want ane in - to thy ea 
Out of earth’s sorrows in - to thy balm, Out of life’s storms and in - to thy calm, 
Out of my-self to dwellin thy love, Out an de-spair in-to  raptures a - bove; 


ae ae pte ice eee aes] 
Se oS ote hae eH 


Out of my sin and in - to thy - a - sus, I come to _ thee. 
Out of dis-tress to ju - bi-lant psalm, Je - sus, come to __ thee. 
Up-ward for aye on ga like a coe - sus, i come to thee. 


ee ee SEH Reece es ae EE : 


Used by permission of Morgan & Scott, Ltd. 


221 Just as I Am, Without One Plea 


WOODWORTH 


Ww. B. BRADBURY. 


| 
1, Just as I am, without one plea But that thy blood wasshed for me, 
2.Just as [I am, andwait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 


sibel eira iia ire: 


And that thou bidd’st me come to thee, QO Lambof God, I come! I come! 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, OQ Lambof God, I come! I come! 


J Z ral 
Beeaees ae 


3 Just as I am, though tossed about Because thy promise I believe, 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, O Lamb of God, I come! 
With feats within, and foes without, 5 Just as I am,—thy love unknown 

. O Lamb of God, I come! Has broken every barrier down; 

4 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, Now to be thine, -yea, thine alone, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; O Lamb of God, I come! 


—Charlotte Elliott. 


222 Though Lowly Here Our Lot May Be 


ST. AGNES, DURHAM (232) 


A stream that still the nobler grows 


1 Though lowly here our lot may be, 
The nearer to the sea. 


High work have we to do; 
In faith and trust to follow Him . 
Whose lot was lowly too. 4 To duty firm, to conscience true, 
However tried and pressed, 
In God’s clear sight high work we do, 


2 Our days of darkness we may bear 
If we but do our best. 


Strong in a Father's love, 
Leaning on Has almighty arm p hi 
And heed ott Hone: Nites ; 5 Thus may we make the lowliest lot 
With rays of glory bright ; 
3 Our lives enriched with gentle thoughts Thus may we turn a crown of thorns 


And loving deeds, may be Into a crown of light. 
— William Gaskell. 


223 Take the Name of Jesus With You 


PRECIOUS NAME. 


W. H. Doanr. 


1. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of sorrow and of woe; It will joyand comfort 
2. Take thename of Je-sus ev-er, Asashield fromevery snare; If temptations round you 


give you; Takeit, then, where’ eryougo. 


gather, Breathe that holynamei in prayer, Precious name, . Ohow sweet! Hope ot 


Precious name, O how sweet! 


earth, ness joy ofheav’n; Preciousname, O how sweet! Hopeof earth, and joyof heav’n. 
o* Preciousname, O how sweet, howsweet, 


ele ae ees eda Se see ec! 


Ww 
3 O the precious name of Jesus, 4 At the name of Jesus bowing, 
How it thrills our souls with joy, Falling prostrate at his feet, 
When his loving arms receive us, King of kings in heaven we'll crown him, 
And his songs our tongues employ! When our journey is complete. 


—Mrs. L. Baxter. 
By permission of W, H, Doane, 


224 All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 


Words by Mrs. Mary D, JAMES. Mrs. Josrra F. KNAPP, 


1. All for Je-sus!allfor Je-sus! All my being’s ransomed powers; All my thoughts, and words, and doings, 
2. Let my hands perform his bidding, Let my feet run in hisways,— Let my eyes see Je-sus on-ly, 
3. Since my eyes were fixed on Je-sus, I’ve lost sight of all be-side; So enchained my spirit’s vision, 
4. Oh, what wonder! how a - mazing! ae of kings—Deigns cies his be - lov- ed, 


aE et 


All for Jesus! All for Jesus !—Concluded 
CHORUS. 


All my days, and all my hours. All for Je-sus! all for Je-sus! All my days, and 
Let my _ lips speak forth his praise. All for Je-sus! all for Je-sus! Let my _ lips speak 
Looking at the Cru- ci- fied! All for Je-sus! all for Je-sus! All for Je-sus 
Lets me rest be- neath his wings! All for Je - sus! Je-sus! Rest-ing now be- 


all myhours. All for Je-sus! all for Je - sus! All my days, and all my hours. 
forthhis praise. All for Je-sus! all for Je - sus! Let my lips speak forth his praise. 
Cru - ci- fied! All for Je-sus! all for Je - sus!.All for Je -sus Cru - ci - fied! 
neath his wings! All for Je - sus! all e -,sus! Rest-ing now  be- neath his wings! 


225 Take My Life and Let it Be 


PRAYER 


1,Take my life and let it be Con-se - cra - ted, Lord, to thee: 
2.Take my hands and let them move At the im-pulse of thy love: 


Tak moments and my days, Let them flow in ceaseless praise.” 
Take ae feet and let them be Swift and beau- ti - ful for thee. 


By permission of Nisbet and Company. 


3 Take my Silver and my gold— 5 Take my will and make it thine, 
Not a mite would I withhold: It shall be no longer mine: 
Take my intellect and use Take my heart, it is thine own; 
Every power as thou shalt choose. It shall be thy royal throne. © 

4 Take my voice and let me sing 6 Take my love, my Lord, I pour 
Always, only, for my King: At thy feet its treasure-store: 
Take my lips and let them be Take myself, and I will be, 
Filled with messages from thee. Ever, only, all for thee. 


—Frances Ridley Havergal. 


226 What a Fellowship, What a Joy Divine 


LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARMS 
Rev. E..A. Horrmax. A. J. SHOWALTER. 


2S 


. What a_ fel-low-ship, what a joy divine, Leaning on “ie ev - er - last - ing arms; 
5 Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms; 
3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Leaning on the ev-er-last -ing arms? 


What a _ blessedness, what a peace is mine, Leaning on the ev- er - lasting arms. 
Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, Leaning on the ev - er - lasting arms. 
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, Leaning on the ev - er - lasting arms. 


Safe and secure from all alarms; 


- ing, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms. 
Lean-ing on Je-sus, lean-ing on Je- sus. 


By permission of A. J. Showalter. 


ERENT ( Look, Ye Saints, the Sight is Glorious 


Arr. by Geo. C. Sressins. 


fo ee 


1. Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious; See the ‘‘Manof Sorrows” now 
2. Crown the Sa-viour! an - gels, crownhim! Rich the trophies Je ~- sus brings: 


From the fight re - turn vic - torious: Ev - ’ry knee to him shall bow! 
In the seat of pow’r en-throne him, While the vault of heav-en_ rings! 


i ae < 


Crown him! crown him! an - gels, crown him! Crown the Saviour ‘‘King of kings!” 


Crown him! crownhim! an - gels, crown him! Crown the 


SL Sse ae 


Sa-viour ‘‘King of kings!” 


4 Hark the bursts of acclamation! 
‘Hark those loud triumphant chords} 
Jesus takes the highest station, 
Oh, what joy the sight affords! 
—T Kelly. 


3 Sinners in derision crowned him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim; 
Saints and angels crowd around him, 

Own his title, praise his name. 


228 I Hear a Voice, ’Tis Soft and Sweet 


Words by Rev. Rosert F, Sempue, D.D. VOX SALVATOR BEARDSLEY VAN DE WATER, 


1. I hear a voice, ’tis soft and sweet, It bids my sin -sick soul re-joice; The same was 
2. When weary with my load of guilt, I'll not for - get that ‘‘Christ is all;” For me his 

3. Mysoul is troubled like the sea, Thesurging bil-lows roll a-round: But he who 

+ 


ee re 
i ee fenenead ba sal Sana aaee Ea 


I 


heard in Sa- lem’s street, And in the mountain’s cool re - treat, My Saviour’s voice. 
pre - cious blood was spilt; He sweet-ly says, ‘‘ Come, if thou wilt;” How glad the call! 
calmed far Ga - li - lee Doth kind-ly say, ‘‘Peace be to thee;” How blest the sound! 


= a eee 
Soca ae ter ae ee a Se ee 
wy 
—— 
Sweet - er than chim - ing bells, = Soft -er than eve - ning rills, 
‘?? 5? - Vea 


g ° ‘ oe @.. 1 : 4 


=a a Ss! are 
——__ 


y Pa WS: 
(aw me a 
Nay. a. : 
The voice that tells of par - don—par - don, peace, and _ heaven. 
ae e 

> : acct, 

——————— ——— eae 
Y eer eer ter ee 


229 Weary Pilgrim on Life’s Pathway 


ee eh EDIE tae W. J. KIrkKPATRICK. 
f= as a= aan SSS 


1, Wea-ry _pil-grim on _life’s pathway, Struggling on beneath thy load, 
2.Are thy tir - ed feet un - stead - y Does thy lamp no light af - ford? 


gg — 
——seae 


2 SoS Sa === e = 


=e 


Hear these words of con - so - la- tion,—‘‘Castthy bur - ea a the Lord.” 
Is thy cross too great and _heav - y? Cast thy bur-den on _ the _ Lord. 


cres. 


ee oe pox 
es === 
Di wa 

Cast thy bur-den on the Lord,Castthy bur-den on the Lord,And he will 


Pp ad lib 
a CNRS He CON Si paar e IE Bs 
Ad ee oa ia a eer Kesey ite jo 
<--aaog ura sae Ter a Oae, 7 O, aaa 


bur-den on the _ Lord. 


4 
comfort thee; Cast thy 


3 Are the ties of friendship severed? Does Ke strength succumb to weakness ? 
Hushed the voices fondly heard ? Cast thy burden on the Lord. 
Breaks thy heart with weight of anguish, gS Tia willkholdgtiicecn 
p from falling, 
Cast thy burden on the Lord. He will guide thy steps aright; 
4 Does thy heart with faintness falter ? He will strengthen each endeavour; 
Does thy mind forget his word ? He will keep thee by his might. 


—W. J. Kirkpatrick. 
13 Permission kindly granted by the composer, 


230 ‘““There Shall Be Showers of Blessing” 


“AMES MCGRANAHAN, 


2 
(2 


ae RG 
fj @ 


4 
1. “‘There shall be showers of blessing,” This is the promise of love; 
2. ‘*There shall be showers of _ blessing”— Pre-cious re-viv-ing a - gain; 


\ 
Py) P he : - ial - & | % 
Sri EAR AE SIS ad RECT ad sas mR Dh a a a OD TEED A Se 
Se Oe ee a Oa Se vo ey eee 


There shall be sea-sons_ re - fresh-ing, Sent from the Sa-viour a - bove. 
ver the hills and the  val-leys, Sound of a - bun-dance of rain. 


pes ta fe el ee a ry 


"4 é 
Showers, showers of blessing, Showers of bless - ing we _ need 


Mer-cy-dropsroundusare fall - ing, But for the showers we plead. 
eS 
$8 ae ae ; 
3 ‘‘ There shall be showers of blessing,” 4 ‘‘There shall be showers of blessing,” 
Send them upon us, O Lord! Oh, that to-day they might fall, 
Grant to us now a refreshing, Now as to God we’re confessing, 
Come, and now honour thy Word. Now as on Jesus we call! 


i —Dr. Nathan. 
we 


PAE | More Love to Thee, O Christ 


Words by Mrs. E, PRENTISS. MORE LOVE TO THEE W. H. Doane. 


oS te 
1. More love to thee, O Christ,More love to thee; Hear thou the 
2. Once earth-ly joy I crav’d, Sought peaceand rest; Now thee a- 
3. Then shall my latest breath Whis-per thy praise; This be the 


eee 


—— 


: i aol, Ea es A 

se 

~—e—6 —_~s—e—l- 6 a a 
prayr I make, On bend-ed_ knee; This _ is my ear - nest plea, 

lone I setk, Give what is best: This all my _ pray’r shall be, 

part - ing cry My heart shall raise, This still its  pray’r shall be, 

Ce ee 
—— 9 — 


More love, O Christ, to thee, Morelove to thee, More love to _ thee. 
More love, O © Christ, to thee, Morelove to thee, More love to thee. 
More love, O Christ, to thee, Morelove to thee, More love to thee. 


Sasa Saar 


By permission of W. H, Doahe. 


232 Try Us, O God, and Search the Ground 
ST, ANNE (240) 
1 Try us, O God, and search the ground 3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Of every sinful heart; Each other’s cross to bear; 
Whate’er of sin in us is found, Let each his friendly aid afford, 
Oh, bid it all depart! And feel his brother’s care. 
2 When to the right or left we stray, 4 Help us to build each other up, 
Leave us not comfortless ; Our little stock improve ; 
But guide our feet into the way Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
Of everlasting peace, And perfect us in love. 


—C. Wesley. 


233 O Happy Day, that Fixed My Choice 


HAPPY DAY 
oe 


i 
all 
i 

i 
; 


Oh, hap - py day that fixed my choice On thee, my 


1.4 Well may this glow - ing heart re - joice, And tell its 
9 {Oh, hap - py bond that seals my vows To him who 
*\ Let cheer - ful an - thems fill his house, While to that 


Sa - viour and my 
rap - tures all a - 
mer - its all my 
sa - cred shrine I 


3 Tis done, the great transaction’s done, 4 High Heaven, that heara the solemn vow, 
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine; That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
He drew me, and I followed on, Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. And bless in death a bond so dear. 
Happy day, happy day, etc. ; Happy day, happy day, etc. 
—Dr. Doddridge. 


234 Come, Ye that Love the Lord 


Words by Isaac Watts, NEARER HOME Isaac WOODBURY. 
Moderato, Arr; by ARTHUR SULLIVAN, 


Ft $e e 
t 
1.Come, ye that love the .Lord, And let your joys be known, 


2.The God that rules on’ high, That all the earth sur - veys, 
3. The men of grace have found Glo - ry be - gun be - low; 


Join in a song with sweet ac - cord, While ye — sur - round his throne. 
That rides up - on the storm-y sky, And calms the roar-ing seas; 
Cel - es - tial fruit on earth-ly ground From faith and hope may grow. 


\ N 
re is Sees NW 2 ere Sas = = age or eee 
[ ad ge ae Ee Ee Be Be ae Re eee we eed Gere 
ee — oo — —_—_—— o— 
Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; 
This aw - ful God is ours, Our’ Fath - er and our Love; 
Then oe oun pce a - poe And ove =e Cy: Wp be dry ; 


Se ee ee 
ee ee ee 


a 
But ser-vants of the heawn-ly King May speaktheir joys a - broad. 
He will send down his heav’n-ly powers To car -ry us a - bove. 
We’re march-ing through Im - man-uel’sground,To fair - er worlds on high. 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


235 O Jesus, 1 Have Promised to Serve Thee to the End 


ANGEL’S STORY 
Joun E. Bove. e's ARTHUR H, MARN. 


.O Je-sus, I have promised To serve thee to the end; Be thou for ev-er 


iD 
2.0 let mefeel thee near me, Theworldis ev -er near; I see the sights that 
3. O Je-sus! thouhast promised To all. who fol-low thee, That where thou art in 


| 
near me, My Mas-terand my Friend; I shall not fear the bat - tle 


daz - zle, The tempting sounds I hear; My foes are ev-er near me, A- 
glo - ry Thereshall thy servant be; And, Je-sus, I have promised To 
f @ -£. Ge. I~ | 
BS ae | RPL clr Wal 
ee Oa ere ee ee Oe ee ee ee 
eo el es ka ac ee — cH A 
—|——*- aS somo aoe eS 
ae Se ee ee ee a ee ee ee ee 
oe g eer —1---6-|fe-.—_o— al gol gil 4 tog ee 
Pin LT A oe °° ¢s «© ae 


thou art by my side, Nor wan-derfromthe pathway If thou wiltbe my guide. 
round me and with-in, But, Je - sus, draw thou near-er, And shield my soul from sin. 
serve thee to the end; O give me Brace to fol - low My Mas-terand my Friend. 


| ie — f& oO 
Og eg eT eee ge 
ee eee Se Pa SS ee} 


Composer’s copyright. Used by permission 


236 When Jesus Comes to Reward His Servants 
W. H. DoAnr. 


asa 7-73" er ira a= 


1. When Je-suscomesto re-ward his servants, Whether it be noonornight, Faithful to him will he 
2. If at the dawn of the ear-ly morn-ing, He shall aallus one by one, Whentothe Lord we re- 
\ 


When Jesus Comes to Reward His Servants—Concluded 
CHORUS. 


X 


find us watching, With our lampsall trimm’d and bright? Oh, can we say we are ready, brother? 
storeour tal-ents, Will he an-swer thee—‘“ Well done!” 


Used by permission of W. H. Doane, owner of copyright. 


Do we seek to do our best? In his glory they shall share ; 
If in our hearts there is naught condemns us, If he shall come at the dawn or midnight, 
We shall have a glorious rest. Wil) he find us watching there? 
—Fanny Crosby. 


3 Have we been true to the trust he left us? | 4 Blessed are those whom the Lord finds watching, 


237 A Charge to Keep I Have 


Moderate THATCHER HANDEL. 


.A charge to keep I have, A God toh). glor.es= yet Ue ty, 
ent age, My call - ing to ful - fil; 


& 2™~ | 7 0 


ee 


- dy - ing soul to  save,And fit it for the sky: 


my pow’rs en - gage To ter’s will! 


3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 
And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give ! 


And on thyself rely ; 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 


| 4 Help me to watch and pray, 
I shall for ever die, 


—C. Wesley, 


238 Brightly Gleams Our Banner 


Words by T. J, Potrer, ST, THERESA ARTHUR SULLIVAN, 
Treble Voices in Unison. 


1. Brightly gleams our banner Pointing tothesky, Waving wand’rers onward To their home on high. 
2, Je-sus, Lord and Master, At thy sacredfeet, | Here with hearts rejoicing See thy children meet; 
3. Allourdaysdirect us Inthe way we go, Lead usonvictorious Overev’ry foe: 


lg our -neyingo’er the desert, Gladly thuswe pray, And with hearts united Take our heav’nward way. 
Of -  tenhaveweleft thee, Often gonea-stray, Keepus,mighty Saviour, Inthenarrow way. 
Bid thine angelsshield us When thestorm-clouds low’r, Pardon, Lord, and save us In the last dread hour, 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


239 He Leadeth Me! Oh, Blessed Thought! 


1. He  leadeth me! oh, blessed thought, Oh, words with heav’nly comfort fraught; What - 
2. Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden’s _ bowers bloom, By 


be, Still ‘tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 
sea,—Still ‘tis his hand that lead-eth me, 


I do, where’er I 
wa - ters still, o’er troubled 


ye CHORUS. aed Ps 
FPS ae 
a Gprage. ae rint — —¥¢ $e cataad 
He leadeth me, he leadeth me, By his own hand he leadeth me; His 


| ir 


faith-ful follower I would be, For by his hand he leadeth me. 


3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, 4 And when my task on earth is done, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine— When, by thy grace, the victory’s won, 
Content, whatever lot I see, E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 
Since *tis my God that leadeth me. Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 
—J,. H, Gilmore. 


14 


240 O God, Our Help in Ages Past 


ST. ANNE 
W, Crorr. 
ee eee Tat Cra a eee 
as =o. rec Run BE agers Se = ay 
God, our help in &® - ges past, Our hope for years to come, 
n-der the sha-dow of thy throne Thy saints have dwelt se - cure; 


shel-ter from the storm - y blast, 
fi - cient is thine arm a-lone, And _ our de-fence is _ sure, 


tf pas 
3 Before the hills in order stood, 5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Or earth received her frame, Bears all its sons away ; 
From everlasting thou art God, They fly, forgotten as a dream 
To endless years the same. Dies at the opening day. 
4 A thousand ages in thy sight 6 O God, our help in ages past, 
Are like an evening gone ; Our hope for years to come, 
Short as the watch that ends the night - Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
Before the rising sun. And our eternal home. 
—I. Watts. 


241 All My Doubts I Give to Jesus 


G. C, STEBBINS 
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1, All mydoubtsI give to Jesus, I’ve his gracious promise heard; I shall never be con- 
2. Allmy sin [ lay on Jesus, He dothwashme in his blood; He will keep me pure and 
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All My Doubts I Give to Jesus—Concluded 
Saba 


founded, I am trusting in his word. I 
ho - ly, He will bring Be Hpi to God. 
”s 


am trusting, ful-ly trusting, Sweetly 


in his word, I am trusting, fully trusting, Sweetly trusting in his word. 


Rests my weary soul on him; Poor, yet rich as cherubim; 
Though my way be hid in darkness, Ignorant and full of weakness, 
Never can my light grow dim. Heaven’s own store I find in him. 
—Dr. Morgan. 


| e 
3 All my fears I give to Jesus, | 4 All in all I have in Jesus, 


242 I Am Trusting Thee, Lord Jesus 


STEPHANOS 


am trust - ing thee, Lord Je - sus, Trust - ing on - ly thee 
am trust -ing thee for par-don; At thy feet I bow; 
5 a 


Trust - ing thee for full sal - va - tion, Great and free. 
thy grace and Ferns ja) ader)) mer ioe eye Lruste ing now. 
* 


a — ae 
3 I am trusting thee for cleansing 5 I am trusting thee for power; 
In the crimson flood; Thine can never fail; 
Trusting thee to make me holy Strength which thou thyself dost give me, 
By thy blood. Must prevail. 
4 I am trusting thee to guide me; 6 I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus; 
Thou alone canst lead ; Never let me fall! 
Every day and hour supplying I am trusting thee forever, 


All my need. And for all. —Miss F. R. Havergal. 


243 Thou My Everlasting Portion 


Words by Fanny Crossy. GARLAND OF PRAISE. . 
am. 
i eee 
4 ee ee eee ree er ee 
WF | 
1, Thou my _— ev - er - last - ing  por-tion, More than friend or life to 
2. Not for ease or world-ly  plea-sure, Nor for fame my pray’r shall 
3. Lead methrough the vale of shadows, Bear me_ over life’s fit - ful 
2: ft £2 # 
ac: = eo | wo - 4 = a ~~ 
5 = i 


me; All a- long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sa-viour, let me walk with thee. 
be; Glad-ly will I toil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with thee. 
sea; Then the gate of life e - ter - nal, May I en - ter, Lord, with thee. 
f2 fa: &- »- 


CHORUS. 6 
am. 
vm: pe es a ee ST 
fam a cae eee Ne Aeon 
AG, = Fiat Te RAEN S o 
Close to thee, close to thee, Close to thee, close to thee, All a- 
Close to thee, close to thee, Close 5 thee, close to thee, Glad - ly 
Close to thee, close to _ thee, mae oe close to thee, Then the 
e F. 
ys = pee . Bea” Lereee” ir bes 
2: SSS ae 


long my _ pil - grim jour - ney, Sa - viour, let me walk with thee. 
will I teil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with thee. 
gate of life e - ter - nal, May I en - ter, Lord, with thee. 
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244 


Not too fast. 


= oa = 
1. The world looks ve - 


The World Looks Very Beautiful 
c SE 

que 7 ea ee —— Serie ee 

fos ef 


@ 
eee Se 


F. C. MAKER. 


Serie saris sa 


ry beau - ful And- foll™ of | joys -to me, 
2.0m but a _ youthful Dune ee My journey’s just be - eI 
” 
Sa a ee ce ee ee 
; J Se SSS Ses. a on ee ace er dee ee a es 
ee eel ee ae eee es ee eget at Bla 
4 


The sun shinesout in glo - ry On eve - ae te ; see 
They say I shall meet sor - row Be - fore my journey’s done 
rae ss 
—_—______—_ @____@-___# __8.___& _,__@ :___@__,__ @ __,__@__@__ a 
2 See ee [== | | | 
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I know TI = shall be hap - py While in the world I stay ; 
The world is full _ of trou ble And tri- als too, they say; 
a 
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For iy will fol - low Je sus All the way 
But I will fol - low Je ae All the way 
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Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department. 


3 Then, like a youthful pilgrim, 

Whatever I may meet, 

T’ll take it, joy or sorrow, 
And lay it at his feet : 

He’ll comfort me in trouble, 
He’ll wipe my tears away ; 

With joy Ill follow Jesus 

All the way. 


4 Then trials shall not vex me, 
And pain I need not fear ; 
For when I’m close to Jesus, 
Grief will not come too near : 
Not even death can harm me, 
When death I meet one day ; 
To heaven I'll follow Jesus 
All the way. 


—Anna Warner. 


245 The Great Physician Now is Near 


Arr. by Rev. J. H. Srocngon, 


1, The great Phy - si - cian now’ is near, The sym - pa- thiz - ing 


2. All glo-ry to the dy - ing Lamb! I now _ be-lieve in 
om 


He speaks the droop-ing heart to cheer, Oh, hear the voice of Je - sus. 


| love the bless-ed Saviour’s name, I love the name of Je - sus, 
SSS eee 
pe oe —— — 

CHORUS. 


ser-aph song, Sweet-est name on _ mor - tal tongue, 


Je - gus. 


Sweet -est car - ol evii-m er vsung, Je - sus, bless - ed 


v4 
3 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 4 And when to that bright world above 
No other name but Jesus; We rise to see our Jesus, 
Oh, how my soul delights to hear We’ll sing around the throne of love 
The precious name of Jesus. His name, the name of Jesus. 


—W. Hunter. 


246 I Must Needs Go Home by the Way of the Cross 


(THE WAY OF THE CROSS LEADS HOMB) 
Words by JEssiz Brown Pounps. CHARLES H, GABRIEL. 


\ 
st SE BSS ee Be Pw NTN | Apo eerie beet eals 
9 CG ae ee Cao ea eee en NC ae oe eee See 
a ee es 
6: ~- eke eth ge Oe is aia hoo Pa ie Or ee 
must needs go home by the way of the cross, There’s no oth-er way but this; 


el 
2. I must needs go on in _ the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the Saviour trod, 
3. Then I bid farewell to ia way of the world, To ee a a nev - er more; 


—— 7 Mle so Eat —_*-—9——9—* Saas «kDa eae 
Sa: == ete aie eae A 
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I shall ne’er get sight of the Gates of Light, If the way of thecross I miss. 
I ev - er climb to the heights sublime, Where the soul is at home with God. 
For my Lord says ‘‘Come,” and I seek iit aria Where he waits at the o - pen door. 
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CHORUS. 
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The way of the cross leads home, The way of thecross leads home; 
leads home, leads home; 
AE Fa Ee, ae, sen ~ + 
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It is sweet to know, as on-ward go, The way of the cross leads home. 
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247 Abiding, Oh, so Wondrous Sweet! 


S. C. WricHT 
fgltcils eres ease SS 
1. ere - ing, ye so lnereiad + 4 ean ing at the Saviour’s feet; 


2. Hespeaks, and by his word is giv’n His peace, a rich foretaste of heav’n; 


day 
a as eSesees 


I trust in him, I’m sat - - fied, I’m Ae - ing a the Cru - ci - fied. 
Notas the world he peace doth give, Tis thro’ this hope my _ soul shall live. 


Aeee - roa =e 96 --F 
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sweet! 


ing, - bi - 2 so ia, drous 


ay 


ieieeeeed ee 


A - biding in him, Resting in him, oh, so won - drous Ti 


m rest - ing rest = «ing at the Sav - iour’s feet. 


Resting in him, Resting in him,— At the Sav - iour’s feet. 


3 I live; not I through him alone, 4 Now rest, my heart, the work is done, 
By whom the mighty work is done; I’m saved through the Eternal Son; 
Dead to myself, alive to him, Let all my powers my soul employ, 

I count all loss his rest to gain. To tell the world my peace and 4%, 3 
—H. ff. Lyte. 


248 JI Am a Stranger Here, Within a Foreign Land 


(THE KING’S BUSINESS) 


Words by Dr. E. T. CassE. ‘ Fiora H. CassEu. 
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tf i Sete Sere 6 te a See 
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fate 3 
jae | am a_ stran-ger here, with - in a’ for’. eign land; My home is 


2. This is the King’s com-mand: that all men, eV - ry- where, Re - pent and 
3. My home is bright - er far than Shar-on’s ro - sy plain, E - ter - nal 


"Spt a ey baree ee ae Wes Coe ae aie a aaa ee ana fase Saf ee 
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far a-way, up-on a gold - en strand; Am-bas-sa-dor to be of realms be- 
turn a-way from sin’s se - duc - tive snare; That all who will o-bey, with him shall 
life and joy thro’-out its vast do-main; My Sov’reign bids metell how mor-tals 
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: oe vw 
yond the sea, I’m here on_ busi-ness_ for my kane This is the 
reign for aye, Andthat’s my _ busi- ness for my King. 
there may dwell, And that’s my  busi-ness for my King. 
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rec-on-ciled,” Thus saith my Lord and King, ‘“‘Oh, be ye rec-on-ciled to God.” 
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249 I Do Not Ask for Earthly Store 


i= Pie is =A mie fF =* rrSeirnrisee= ==) 


do not ask for earth-ly store Beyond aday’ssupply; I  on-ly cov-et 
. t care not for the emp-ty show That thoughtless worldlings see; I crave to do the 
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more and more ‘he clear and sin - gle eye, To see my du-ty face to face, 
best I know, And leave the rest with thee;—Well sat - is - fied that sweet re-ward 


eee i ae ak 2 2. 
a ners eee 
Ae hg ity aa Tic a a aie aie 


And trust the Lord for dai - ly grace. Then shall my heart keep sing - ing, 
Is sure to those who pee Ak Lord. ch ee ae ae 


rena tee eee eee eet 
J ene EE = pn een aaa Fast 


rot bes cerituas So Lig -¢_g.¢ 
While to thecross I cling; For rest is sweet at Je- sus’ feet, While 
cling, ss gus 
- FE ane . Seles —-- 5 
— eta oe 
Sues cea § rs ——- = 


———— 


I Do Not Ask for Earthly Store—Concluded 


pales = a 
———# 
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home- ward faith keeps wing - ing, pole home- ward faith keeps wing - ing. 
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Copyright, 1891, by The Biglow & Main Co. Used by permission. 


3 Whate’er the crosses mine shall be, 4 And when at last, my labor o’er, 
I will not dare to shun ; T cross the narrow sea, 
I only ask to live for thee, Grant, Lord, that on the other shore 
And that thy will be done; My soul may dwell with thee; 
Thy will, O Lord, be mine each day, And learn what here I cannot know, 
While pressing on my homeward way. Why thou hast ever loved me so. 
—Rev. J. J, Maxfield. 
250 All Things which Live Below the Sky 
Not too slow. g=about 100. RODMELL hoes eave ene 


. All things which live be - low the sky, Or move with-in the sea, 
love to hear the ro - bin sing, Perchedon the high-est bough; 
love to watch the swal-low skim The fi - ver in his flight ; 


ae === Se 


ar a a pa i a aes SEorse pgs pe = 6- ee || 
a WES enh 


eee oar 


crea-tures of the Lord most High, And bro- thers un - ‘ me. 
see the rook with pur - ple wing Fol-low the shin - ing plough. 
mark, when day is grow-ing dim, The glow-worm’s sil - very light ; 


=~ 
| | —_ 
| f2 £2 Tig ig | ne a_s 
Are er eee aa Po st | ee eat Pie. Pe 
aad oh pf ele ee ea ee 
4 The sea-gull whiter than the foam, 6 Beneath his heaven there’s room for all ; 
The fish that dart beneath ; He gives to all their meat ; 
The lowing cattle coming home; : He sees the meanest sparrow fall 
The goats upon the heath. Unnoticed in the street. 
5 God taught the wren to build her nest, mf 7 Almighty Father, King of kings, 
The lark to soar above, ° The Lover of the meek, 
The hen to gather to her breast Make me a friend of helpless things, 
The offspring of her love. Defender of the weak. 


—EHdward J, Braisford. 


251 O Holy Saviour! Friend Unseen 


Arr. from FLEMMING. 
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1. O Ho-ly Saviour ! Friend un - seen, Sinceon nee arm thou bidd’st me lean, 
2. Whattho’theworld deceitful ae And oer See and hopes re - move; 
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eA a aS a a pe ene i. ea a al 
eens = BSS 
-o— nara 8 BaP: 92 
Help me es sa life’s nae scene, By faith to cling to thee! 
et patient, un - complain - ing love, Still would I cling to thee! 
| Scar oh 
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| 
x aaa faith and hope are often tried, 


3 Though oft I seem to tread alone 
I ask not, need not, aught beside ; 


Life’s dreary waste, with thorns o’ergrown, 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 
Still whispers, ‘ Cling to me!” The soul that clings to thee!—Miss C. Elliott. 


252 Talk With Us, Lord, Thyself Reveal 


ST. AGNES, DURHAM 


Rev. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc. 


i 
1. Talk with us, Lord, thy felt re - veal, While here oer earth we rove; 
2. With thee con - ver - sing, we for - get All time, and toil, and care; 
a 


and let us feel ie kin-dling of thy love. 
and i is sweet, thou, my God, art here. 


eer 


| | 
3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay, To attend the whispers of thy wh 


Speak to 
La - bour 


our hearts, 
is rest, 


And bid my heart rejoice ; And hear thee inly speak. 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway, 5 Let this my every hour employ, 
And echo to thy voice. Till I thy glory see; 
4 Thou callest me to seek thy face; Enter into my Master’s joy, 


’Tis all I wish to seek; And find my heaven in thee. —C. Wesley. 


253 Be It My Only Wisdom Here 


Words by C. WESLEY. MERIBAH Dr. MASson, 
Moderate 


eeeer Ss , ila a : : 
. Be it my on - ly wis - dom here, To serve the Lord 
2. Oh, may I still from sin de - part! A wise and un- 


with fil - ial fear, With lov - ing grat - i - _ tude; Su- 
der - stand - ing heart, Je - sus, to me be given; And 


- or sense may I dis - play, shun - ning 
let . me through thy Spir - it know, glor - i 


ry ev - il way, And walk - ing in the good. 
my God be - low, And find my ~- way to heaven, 


254 I Hear Thy Welcome Voice 


L. HAaRTsoven. 


9 


1.I hear thy wel-come voice, That calls me, Lord, to thee, For 
2. Thoughcom-ing weak and vile, Thou dost mystrengthas - sure; Thou 


reos 
i Cae ee ae 2a BO a Bees 
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cleans-ing in thy prec-ious blood That flow’d on Cal - va - ry. 
dost my vile - ness ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all and pure. 


CHORUS. n 
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I am com - ing, Lord, Com - ing now to _— thee! 
ae 
Pine 0 


J 
in the blood That flow’d on Cal - va - ry. 
7N 


_—_—_— — ee ; 
pee eee 
are wma ee 
3 "Tis Jesus calls me on 4 All hail, atoning blood! 
To perfect faith and love; All hail, redeeming grace. 
To perfect hope, and peace and trust, All hail, the gift of Christ, our Lord, 
For earth and heaven above. Our Strength and Righteousness. 


7 —L. Hartsough 


255 Jesus, Keep Me Near the Cross 


W. H. Doane 
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1. Je - sus, keep me near the cross, There a _ pre-cious foun - tain 
2. Near the cross, a trem-bling soul, Love and mer - cy found me; 
o & o oe - 2° 


aad ; 4 ees 
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Free to all —a_ heal - ing stream, Flows from Cal-vary’s moun - tain. 
There the bright and morn-ing _ star Shed its beams a-round me. 


Till my _ rap-tured soul shall find Rest be-yond the riv - er. 
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By permission of W. H. Doane. 


3 Near the cross ! O Lamb of God, 4 Near the cross I’ll watch and wait, 


Bring its scenes before me ; Hoping, trusting ever, 
Help me walk from day to day, Till I reach the golden strand, 


With its shadows o’er me. Just beyond the river. 
—Fanny Crosby. 


256 Singing for Jesus! Praising His Name! 


See WwooD 
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1. Sing-ing for Je - sus! prais-ing hisname! Glad-ly our tongues we em- ploy; 
2. Pray-ing to Je-sus! low - ly webow! Weeping, our sins we con- fess; 
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Hol - i - est ser-vice! loft - i - est aim! -Pur-est of earth - ly joy. 
Faith-ful the prom-ise! sa-cred the vow! Je - sus is_ waiting to _ bless. 


ee ae Fae art eater a = OE ft cars 5a, Rab teres soe 3 
Acasa can casa psec oe %9—4-— = ie — | 
oases yp yp —g—-—— —4— ——— 


With expression. 
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Blow, ye _ breez-es, gent-ly blow; Spread our an-them far and _ wide: 
Hear in ace thy dwell-ing-place; Send the an-swer far and_ wide: 
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Je - sus”. all the world mustknow; He for all was cru - ci - _ fied. 
He who free- ly gives his grace, He for all was cru - ci - fied. 
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Copyright of the Wesleyan Methedist Sunday School Department. 
3 ‘Working for Jesus ! striving to save 4 Resting with Jesus! labor is o’er! 
Children from sorrow and sin! Stilled are the rough waves of strife ; 
Helping the helpless! freeing the slave ! Angels sing welcome to the blest shore, 
Showing a heaven to win. Death does but lead us to life. 
Aid us, brothers, sisters, all; Children, raise anew your songs ; 
Send the tidings far and wide: Send the echoes far and wide: 
Jesus saves from sin and thrall ; Rest in Christ, ye weary throngs; 
He for all was crucified. He for all was crucified. 


—William Flint. 


O Master, When Thou Callest 


DIES DOMINICA Music by J. B. Dyxgzs. 
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EES ea ee ee ere me fee ec art 
1,0 Mast-er, when thou call - est, No voice may say thee nay; 
2.Q #£Mast-er, wherethou call - est, No foot may shrink in fear; 
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For blest are they that fol - low Where thou dost lead the way: 
For they who trust thee whol - ly Shall find thee ev - er _ near: 
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fresh-est prime of morn - ing, Or_ full - est glow of noon, 
d chamber - still and lone - ly, Or bus - y _har- vest field, 
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The note of heavenly warn - ing Can nev - er come too soon. 
Where thou, Lord, rul - est on__- ly, Shall precious pro- duce yield. 


Se 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


3 O Master, when thou callest, 4 They who go forth to serve thee, 
No heart may dare refuse ; We too who serve at home, 
Tis honor, highest honor, May watch and pray together 
When thou dost deign to use : Until thy kingdom come : 

Our brightest and our fairest, In thee for aye united, 
Our dearest—all are thine ; Our song of hope we raise, 
Thou who for each one carest, Till that blest shore is sighted 
We hail thy love’s design. Where all shall turn to praise. 


—Sarah Geraldina Stock. 


Permission for words granted by Dr. Eugene Stock. 


258 I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say 


Words by H, Bonar. FIRST TUNE—VOX DILEOTI 
p rati. FA & tempo Rev. J. B. DyKgs. 


1.I heard the voice of Je -sus_ say, ‘“‘Come un - to me and rest; 
2.1 heard the voice of Je -sus say, “‘Be- hold, I free - ly _ give 
3.1 heard the voice of Je-sus say, “I am_ this dark world’s Light; 


| | | “i a [  ® 3 
aM KM tak La EE - ——9 —__, —_F_ 
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cres. 


| ariel 20a — a awe, 
Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up- on~ my breast!” 
The liv - ing wa- ter; thirs-ty one, Stoop down, and drink, and live!” 
Look un - to me, thy mornshall rise And all thy day be bright!” 


as i was, Wea-ry, and worn, and - sad, 
came to Je- sus, and I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream; 
looked to Je- sus, and I found In him my Star, my Sun; 


coat 


I found in him a rest -ing-place, And he hath made me _ glad. 
My thirst wasquench’d,my soul re-vived, And now I_ live in _ him. 
And in_ that light of life Ill walk, Till all my journey’s_ done. 
| Pie J + a a 
\: 2» 2 . Le ote wierd i — n 
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258 I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say 3: 


SECOND TUNE—ADORATIO 


Words by H. Bonar. | OLD ENGLISH AIR. 
PS — 
Dar bcedine genie OO ah ners ag ff == eam 
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1. I heard the voice of Je - sus. say, ‘‘Come un - to bee sa and rest; 
2. I heard the voice of Je - sus. say, ‘‘Be-hold, I free - ly give 
3, I heard the voice of Je - sus say, ‘“‘I am this dark world’s light ; 
I~ | ae 
be else bk Dee oP AS ca cal Ieee Daly olla a MMe 
<5 SSS Se os es ae ae eee 
jy ed Ear eles onred senmasea aca inl occas mars a —— 


“ages samen aueaa 


So ee o——s ee spe. 


é—_6__6 5 e- 
Lay down, thou wea - ry se lay dota Thy ae up- ti my ata: 
The liv-ing wa-ter;thirs - ty one, Stoopdown, and drink, and live!” 
Look un- to me, thy morn shall rise And all thy day be bright!” 
i | aa o 
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I came to Je - sus, as “IT was, Wea- a and worn, and sad; 
I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream; 
I looked to Je - sus, and I found In him my Star, my Sun; 
~- Pp eee “ 
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I found in him a_ rest - ing place, And hg hath ae me eae 
My thirst was quench’d, my soul __ revived, And now I live in him. 
And inthatlght of life Tll walk Till all my jour - ney’s done. 
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259 My Father is Rich in Houses and Lands 


Rey. JauHn B. SUMNER. 


—_s EX TES 
1. My Father is rich in houses and lands, He holdeth the wealthof the 
2. My Father’s own Son, the Saviour of men, Once wander’d o’er earth as the 


ae AN 

SS 

| a 
world in his hands! Of rubies and diamonds, of _ sil-ver and gold, His 

poor -est of men; But now he is reigning for ev-er on_ high, Andwill 


te ace 
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coffers are full,—he has riches untold. , ‘ : 
giveme a home in the ‘‘sweet by-and - by.” SSSR INS SEES Ss 


| sed a) fa 


Tt — 


3 I once was an outcast stranger on earth, 4 A tent or a cottage, why should I care? 
A sinner by choice, and an alien by birth! He’s building a palace for me over there! 
But I’ve been adopted, my name’s written| Though exiled from home, yet still I may 
down— sing : 
An keir to a mansion, a robe, and a crown. All glory to God, I’m a child of the King! 


—Hattie HE. Buell. 


260 God Kindly Keepeth Those He Loves 


Words by Rev. E. Corwin. 


1. God kind-ly keepeththose he loves Se-cure from ev-’ry fear; From the 
2. What peace he bringeth to my heart! Deep as_ the soundless sea; How 
3. How calm atev-en sinks the sun Be - yond the clouded west! 


h 


3 | ‘ 
eye that weepeth, O’er one that sleepeth, He gent-ly dries the tear. 
sweet-ly singeth The soul that clingeth, My lov-ing Lord, to _ thee. 
tem- pest driven In- to the haven, I reach the longed-for rest. 


As flows the riv - ercaim and deep, In silence t’ward the sea; 
calm and deep, 


nev-er, His boundless love to me. 


261 My Jesus, I Love Thee 


SAVIOUR AND FRIEND 
A. J. Gorpon. 


So oe ES ee ee eee — tte aaa we 
AN === eran oe my oe Sion va 2 : sea 
—4 ea Saree” eae ge a = Bs 
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ob es. 
Lo biy* Jet, - . 80s) iL love thee, my Sa - viour and A nas To thee in great 
2. The peace thouhast sent makesmy life full of joy; The love’ thou hast 
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gladness my praise shall as-cend: The sin which once bound me thy love has for - 
Ts all my fear can de-stroy; And though F once tates of thee on - ly with 


wigs! inn Sioa 
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The fet - ters that held me_ thy mer - cy has riven. 


I. now am__ at rest, and I trust thee in - stead. 
py CRs 
fee Tie Cin ea 2 Ala: + eee 
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Bern fre Wd A RSI Paice Soares See eens =f 
Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School coe ah 
8 I will love thee yet more the older I grow ; 4 My Saviour, I pray that I daily may be 
For new tokens of love each day thou wilt show; Still taught by thy spirit, stiJl learning of thee ; 
IT know thou wilt keep me, though Satan assail ; For thus, in all duty, my joy shall increase, 
And, strong through thine aid, I shall ever pre- And in sunshine and shadow my heart be at 
vail. peace. 


—J. Williams Butcher. 


262 Lead, Kindly Light, Amid the Encircling Gloom 


SANDON 

C. H, Purpay, 

e/a pH eK i 2 a We A CSA BC OR MEST Oe A 
2 ee 23 | jo a2 sees Seo: 


1. Lead, kind-ly light, amid the en -cir-cling gloom, Lead thou me on. 
The night is dark, and I am far from home; Lead thou me on. 


AM | was not ev - er. thus, nor prayed that thou Shouldst lead me on. 
I oe es choose and see my path; but now Lead thou me on! 
[a tnalaat eal sd me =" | > 
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Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see The dis-tant scene; one step enough for me. 
I loved the gar-ish day, and, spite of me Pride Ate my will: remember not past years. 


a 
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Es aca a oe 


3 So long thy power hath blessed me, sure it still | 4 Meanwhile, along the narrow rugged path 


ill lead me on Thyself hast trod, 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till Lead, Baviodi lead me home in childlike faith, 
The night is gone, Home to my God, 
And with the morn those angel faces smile To rest forever after earthly strife 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. In the calm light of everlasting life. 
—John H. Newman. 
263 God Moves in a Mysterious Way 


ST, FLAVIAN (293) 


1 God moves in a mysterious way 4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
His wonders to perform ; But trust him for his grace ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, Behind a frowning providence 
And rides upon the storm. He hides a smiling face. 
2 Deep in unfathomable mines 5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Of never-failing skill, Unfolding every hour ; 
He treasures up his bright designs, The bud may have a bitter taste, 
And works his sovereign will. But sweet will be the flower. 
LJ 
3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ! 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
The clouds ye so much dread And scan his work in vain ; 
Are big with mercy, and shall break God is his own interpreter, 
In blessings on your head. , And he will make it plain. 


<2 W. Cowper. 


264 -Thou Shepherd of Israel, and Mine 


Words by OC, Wasuey. DE FLEURY Fine. 


W 
ib, Thon Shepherd of Israel, and mine, The joy and desire of my heart, For closer communion I pine, 
2. Ah! show me that happiest place, The place of thy people, s abode, "Where saints in an ecstasy gaze, 
3 Tis there, with the lambs of thy NERS There only, I covet to rest, To lie at the foot of the rock, 


mgt peeeeie sieeesstS ot eases: 


D.C.—Are fed, on thy bosom reclined, And screened from the heat of the aa 
My spirt to Cal-va-ry bear, aoe suffer and triumph with thee. 
wee in the cleft of thy side, - ter-nal-ly held in thy heart. 


eer yeaa sere eres c 


qi long to reside aca thou art; The pasture I languish to find, Where all who their Shepherd obey 
And hang on their crucified Lord; Thy love for a sinner declare, Thy passion and death on the tree; 
Or rise to be hid in thy breast; Tis there I NA always abide, eek never a moment depart; 


an 
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265 aa Further Than Thy Cross 
Moderate. HOLLEY G. Hews. 


1. Nev - er further than thy cross, Nev - er high -er than thy feet; 
2. Gaz - ing thus our =m we see, Beoee su fe while gaz - ing thus; 


Sepa ese ae 
St a 


Here earth’s precious Ati bes dross; Here earth’s bit - ter shite one ots 
Sin, which laid the cross on thee, Love, which bore the cross for _ us. 


3 Here we learn to serve and give, Where our earliest hopes began, 
And, rejoicing, self deny ; There our last aspirings end; 
Here we gather love to live, 5 Till amid the hosts of light, 
Here we gather faith to die, We in thee redeemed, complete, 
4 Pressing onward as we can, Through thy cross made pure and white, 
Still to this our hearts must tend; Cast our crowns before thy feet. 


—Mrs. Charles. 


266 O it is Hard to Work for God 


ST. AGNES J. B. Dynes. 


252: Sipe Se as 


Mees Say A 


To rise and take his part 


1. O it is hard to aa for God, 
2. Workman of God, O lose nob heart, But learnwhat God is like; 
3. Thrice blestis he to whom is given The in-stinct that can _ tell 


Sa ass gg yp er ee 
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Up - on this bat - tle - field of earth, a not sometimes’ lose _ heart. 
And in the dark - est bat - tle-field Thou shalt know where to strike. 


That God is on the field when he Is most in - vis - i - ble. 
a = DRG des oa Bs ee SS ca 
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5 For right is right, since God is ah 


4 Then learn to scorn the praise of man, 
And learn to lose with God ; And right the day must win ; 
For Jesus won the world through shame, To doubt would be disloyalty, 
To falter would be sin. 


And beckons thee his road. 
—Frederick W. Faber. 


267 Sweet the Moments, Rich in Blessing 


CORNELL (144) 


Love I much? I’ve much forgiven : 


1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend ; I’m a miracle of grace. 
Life and health and peace possessing, 
4 Love and grief my heart dividing, 


With my tears his feet I'll bathe: 


From the sinner’s dying Friend. 
Constant still, in faith abiding, 


2 Truly blessed is the station, 
Low before his cross to lie, Life deriving from his death. 
While I see divine compassion 5 Here in tender, grateful sorrow 
; : ; a 
Beaming from his gracious eye. With my Se Ee 8 a ee 


3 dere it is I find my heaven Here new hope and strength will borrow ; 3 
While upon the Lamb I gaze ; Here will love my fears away. 
—Allen and Shirley, 


15 


268 Living for Jesus Here 


FLoRA KIRKLAND. I. H. MERepiTH. 
Smoothly, rather slowly. : 
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1. Liv-ing for Je-sus here, How doth his presence cheer; Almost I 
2. KH - ven in sim- ple ways, E - ven on = qui-et days, We may ob- 
3. Fol-low his stepsto-day, This is the _ bet-ter way, Learning to 
- 2 
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seem to hear, -‘‘I am near, Be of cheer.” Wa-ter of life he giver: 

tain his praise, Priceless praise, Lov-ing praise. God - li - ness pleaseth him, 

watch and pray. Watch-and pray kHv-’ry day. Seek-ing his will to know, 
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Ev - er our Shepherd lives, Ten-der-ly he forgives, He ten-der-ly forgives. 
Fail not your light to trim, Let it be nev-er dim, Oh, nev-er, nev-er dim. 
Striving his way to go, Wit-ness-es here be-low, We’ll witness here be-low. 
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269 I Lay My Sins on Jesus 


RUTHERFORD RIMBAULT, 


I lay my sins on Je - sus, The spot - less Lamb of God; 
I lay omy wants on Je - sus, All ful - ness dwells in him; 


2 
seers ae ee = 


He bears them all, and_ frees us From the ae - curs -éd load. 
He heals all my dis - eas- es, He doth my soul re - deem. 


I bring my guilt to Je- sus, To wash my _ crim - son stains 
I lay omy griefs on Je- sus, My bur- dens and~ my cares; 


. len. . 


225 Se Se tee ee ae Se oe ee 


White in his blood most  pre- cious, Till not a spot re- mains. 
He from them all re - leas - es, He all my sor - row shares. 


3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 4 I long to be like Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine; Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
His right hand me embraces, I long to be like Jesus, 
I on his breast recline. The Father’s Holy Child; 
I love the name of Jesus, I long to be with Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord; Amid the heavenly throng: 
Like fragrance on the breezes, To sing with saints his praises, 
His name abroad is poured. To learn the angels’ song. 


—H, Bonur. 


270 Sowing in the Morning, Sowing Seeds of Kindness 


Words by K. SHAW. 


1. Sow - ing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness, Sowing in the noontide, and the dew-y eve: 
2. Sow -ing in thesunshine, sowing in the shadows, Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chilling breeze , 
8. Going forth with weeping, sowing for the Master, Tho’ the loss sustain’d our spirit of - ten grieves$ 


Waiting forthe harvest,andthetimecf reaping, Weshallcome rejoicing, bringing in thesheaves, 


By- and - by the harvest, and thelabour end-ed, Weshallcome rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 
When our weeping’sover, hewillbidus welcome, Weshallcome rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 
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271 Gracious Spirit, Love Divine 
INNOCENTS (330) 


1 Gracious Spirit, Love divine, 3 Life and peace to me impart; 
Let thy light within me shine! Seal salvation on my heart; 
All my guilty fears remove; Breathe thyself into my breast, 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. Earnest of eternal rest. 

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me; 4 Let me never from thee stray; 
Set the burdened sinner free; Keep me in the narrow way ; 


Lead me to the Lamb of God; | Fill my soul with joy divine; 
Wash me in his precious blood. Keep me, Lord, forever vain. 
—dJ, Statker. 


272 When Peace, Like a River, Attendeth My Way 


1. When peace, likea riv-er, at - tend-ethmy way, Whensor-rows likesea-bil-lows roll; 
2. Though Sa - tan should buf-fet, though tri-als should come, Let this blest assurance control, 


a ae 
What - ev - er my lot, thou hast taught me tosay, It is well, it is well with my soul. 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, And hath shed his own blood for my soul. 


CHORUS. | 
It is well . . withmy soul, 
ET 


3 And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend, 
‘‘Hven so”—it is well with my soul. . 
—H. G. Spafford. 


273 Happy the Man Who Finds the Grace 


Moderate HURSLEY HuevuEenot Mgtopy, 


| | 
1. Hap-py the man who finds the grace, The blessing of | God’s chos- en race, 
2. Hap-py be - As de - ee tion he WhoknowstheSav - iour a for me, 
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The wisdom com - ing from a- bove, The faith that sweet - ly works by love. 
a gift un-speak - a-ble ob-tains, Andheavenly un - der - stand - ing gains. 
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3 Wisdom divine! who tells the price 4 Her seeuee are filled with length of days, 
Of wisdom’s costly merchandise? True riches, and immortal praise, 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, Riches of Christ on all bestowed, 
And gold is dross compared to her. And honour that descends from God. 
—C. Wesley. 
a2@tt Jesus, and Shall It Ever Be 
ST, CRISPIN Sm G. J. ELyer, 


1. Je - sus, and shall it ev-er be, A mor- tal man eaficrriad ha of thee! 
2. Ashamed of Je-sus! that dear FriendOn whom my hopes of heav’n de-pend! 


— | es 


Ashamed of thee, whom an-gels praise, Whose glories shine thro’ end-less days! 
No; when I blush, be this my shame, That I nomore re - vere his name. 


3 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 4 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away ; Till then, I boast a Saviour slain! 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, And oh! may this my glory be, 

No fears to quell, no soul to save. That Christ is not ashamed of me! 


—dJ. Grigg. 


275 Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken 


Words by H. F. Lys. AUSTRIA 
Bold 


Haypw, 1809. 


Je - sus, I my cross have ta - ken, All § to leave and 
‘| Des - ti- tute, de- spised, for - sak - en, Thou, from hence, my 
Man may trou - ble and dis - tress me, “Iwill but drive me 
‘| Life with tri - als hard may press me, Heaven will bring me 
| 
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fol - ; : d 
all shalt J “Hak fond am - bi - tion, 
to thy breast; K 1 " ; 
sweet -er rest. now, my soul, thy full sal - va - tion; 


All I’ve sought, and hoped, and known; Yet how rich is 
Rise oer sin, and fear, and care ; Joy to find in 


my con - di - tion, God and heavn are still omy own! 


ev - ‘ry sta - tion Some-thing _ still to do or bear. 


276 True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted, Faithful and Loyal 


Words by F. R. Havera@at. Gro. C. aie 


See eee eer 


1. True - ae ed, whole - heart-ed, faith - ful and loy - al, King’ of our © 
2. True - heart - ed, whole - heart- ed, full - est al - le-giance, Yield - ing hence- 
3. True - heart - ed, whole -heart-ed, Sav - iour all - glo- rious! Take thy great 
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lives, by thy grace we _ will be; Un - der the stand-ard_ ex- 

forth, to our glo - ri - ous’ King; Val - iant en-deav - or and 

pow - er. and reign there a - lone, O - ver our wills and af- 

—_ 

st 8 —— se eee Rc Rp Sa fg 
-- —— eg re epee —F— ee - a 
LA ae, a Spee comer pet ine 
TN PT SV TLS AL MS Ke SE aN fisewe De gers — egerer = Srpsieee e 


Gases eS Ss 


alt - ed and roy- al, Strong in thy strength we a bat - tle for thee. 
lov - ing o - be-dience, Free - ly and joy - ous-ly now would we bring. 
fec - tions vic - to- rious, Free - ly sur - ren-dered and whol-ly thine own. 
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CHORUS. 
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Peal out the watch-word! si - ieee it nev-er! Song of our 
Peal si- lence _ Song 
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True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted, Faithful and Loyal—Concluded 


spir - its re- joic - ing and free; Peal out the watch-word ! 
re-joic-ing and —s Peal 
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ee - for ev - er, King of our lives, a thy grace we will be. 
loy - al King 
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277 I Bring No Palm Branch Green 


BURWOOD A. L. ASHCROFT. 
\ 


ae no palm branch green, No gar-mentsstrew the way; 
ry ae ser-vants of thy will, Lord, I can bring my hands; 


See es ee ees tne eres eee eee oe =a 
= a ae = a eed fo aoe A —- 


SESE = Ss ieee tesa oe 


=i Le bring a = - cs heart To -atvd God ev - ery. day. 
feeb can tread thy plea-sant ways, And run at thy com-mands. 


Music copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department. 
Words by permission of Bayley & Ferguson, Glasgow. 


3 My eyes can look in love 4 My heart, my hands, my feet, 
And gentle sympathy My all, myself, I bring ; 
On boys and girls and living things Accept in mercy, gracious Lord, 
That help may need from me. My humble offering. 


—Henry Smith. 
16 ‘ 


278 I Can Hear My Saviour Calling 


J. S. Norris. 
ee i ee eee [53 —-+f=— 
Hs so Siee Sere aaa So 
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4 
hear my Sav-iour  call-ing, I can hear “a Sav-iour  call-ing, 


with him thro’ the gar-den, Ill go with him thro’the  gar-den, 
Cae ied De ae mS as a F ) ars ts CT SE 
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D.C.—Where he leads me I_ will fol-low, Where he leads me I_ will  fol-low, 


D.C. 
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| 
I can hear my Sav-iour call-ing, ‘‘Take thy cross and fol-low, fol - low me.” 
Pll = go with him thro’ the gar-den, T’ll go with him, with Hee all the way.” 
ba ae ages ae ae oe a el ee 27 Sop . 
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2p aes Ye ee a — a a a a a 


Where he leads me I _ will fol-low, Tl go with him, with in fl the way. 


Tl go with him through the judgment, He will give me grace and glory, 
Tl go with him through the judgment, He will give me grace and glory, 


3 I'll go with him through the judgment, | 4 He will give me grace and glory, 
I'll go with him all the way. And go with me all the way. 


—E. W. Blandly. 
279 Just As I Am, Thine Own to Be 
aoe ol C, Benwyn, 1913. 
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1. Just as am, thine ew to be, Friend of the young, who lov - est 2 
2. In the gla morning of my day, My life to give, my vows to pay, 
3. I would live ev - er in_ the tot I ere pe ev - er KB the right, 
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To  con-se-crate my- self to _ thee, OQ  Je- sus Christ, I come. 
With no reserve, and no_ de - lay, With all my heart I _ come, 
I would serve thee with all my might, Therefore to thee I. scomes 
££ 2 aN - 
Se SS Se be 
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4a Diane et 

Music copyright, 1913, by Congregational Sunday School and Publishing Society. Reprinted from 
‘* Worship and Song” by permission of the publishers, 


4 Just as Lam, young, strong, and free, 5 For thy dear sake to win renown, 
To be the best that I can be, And then to take my victor’s crown, 
For truth, and righteousness, and thee, And at thy feet to cast it down, 

Lord of my life, I come. O Master, Lord, I come. 


—Marianne Hearne, 1887. 


280 One More Day’s Work for Jesus 


Words by Mrs, H, WARNER, EDINBURGH Rav. Ropert Lowry. 


= 
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1. One more day’s work for Jesus, One less of life for me! Butheav’nis nearer, 

2. One more day’s work for Jesus! How sweet the work has been, To tell the  sto-ry, 

3. Oh, blessed work for Jesus! Oh, rest at Je - sus’ feet! There toil seems pleasure, 
| 


J and bibe  ee oe eee 


And Christ is oe -er Than yes-ter-day, to me; His love and light Fill all my 
To show the glo-ry, Where Christ’s flock enter a How it didshine In this poor 
My wantsare treasure, And pain for him is sweet. Lord, if I may, I'll servean- 


i. —— £. 2. &— oe 
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ape ood a eed PR SN ER i mee! 


CHORUS. 


soul to-night. 
heart of mine! 
oe -er day! 


One more day’s work for Jesus, One more day’s work for 


One more day’s work for Jesus, One less of life for me! 


281 Where He Leads Me I Will Follow 


M. C. WILLIAMS, 


| 
1. Where he leads ind i will foll-ow, E’en tho’ rough the path be - fore; 


2. Where he leads me [ will fol-low, Ask- ing not the way to know; 
it pile Spee alg 2g se i ee er ee eee 
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I will trust the plese - ed Saviour Till the ee ry strife is  o’er. 
At the Lord’s command I'll takeme Where-so-e’er Hebids me go. 
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Where he leads me I_ will fol-low; I would heed the gos - pel call; 
~ 
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Seon 
This the watchword, pass it onward, — All for’ "Je > -" tsus,_allo> yea walt. 
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Copyright 1896, by A. Beirly. 


3 Where he leads me I will follow 4 Where he leads me I will follow ; 
In his footsteps all the way ; This the-strength, O Lord, I crave: 
Soon the conflict will be ended ; If thou wilt, oh, make me useful, 
Soon will dawn a better day. ome poor, dying soul to save. 


—Lou W. Wilson. 


282 When Immortal Souls are Dying 
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1. When im - mor - tal souls are dy - ing, Lord, we would notthink of rest; 

2.0 a - mong the poor and low- ly Thou dost call us by thy grace, 
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Joun R. SwENEY. 


4 
But we ask a _ field of la - bour That will serve and please thee best. 
the post thy will as-signs us We are glad to take our place. 


CHORUS. 
N a Ste 
Pee aS 


- y-where thy steps to fol-low, On a des - ert though it be; 


thou but lead us, An - y-where, O Lord, with thee. 


3 Though we may not see the fruitage 4 Choose for us our path of duty, 
Of our toiling here below, Teach us, Lord, our hearts are weak; 
Every precious soul we gather May thy blessed, holy Spirit 
In the future we shall know. Give the words that we shall speak. 


—Jennie Garnett, 


With dignity. 


1. When our hearts are glad and light, 


2. When the way is dark and drear, 
3. When we strive to do the right, 
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ire en = 2. > iP a pe Ee _—@ SN BRAT Be @o—_ a ae 
When from care and sor - row free,— Help us, Lord, to cling to thee; 
When we © suf fer pain or loss, When we bow be-neath the cross,— 
When we_= seek to do -thy will, When we _ hear thee say, Stand still,— 
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our Com-fort - er and Friend, Guide and keep us to the end 
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When Our Hearts are Glad and Light 


J. T. Ligutwoop. 
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== 
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v6 ; 5 
When the path is fair and bright, 
When no lov ing friend is _ near, 
When we fol low, serve, or fight, 
eas 
i eT ars 
ee as Cees an Aes 
| Foe eta ore’ 


Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department, 


4 When we near our endless home, 
When the closing hour shall come, 
When we cross death’s chilling tide; | 
Lead us to the other side ; 

Be our Comforter and Friend, | 
Guide and keep us to the end. 


5 When we reach that other land, 
When before the Judge we stand, 
When the books shall opened be,— 
Saviour, we would cling to thee: 
Living, dying, be our Friend ; 
Bless us, keep us to the end. 
—EHdward Bailey. 


284 I Am Thine, O Lord, I Have Heard Thy Voice 


W. H. Doang, 


lI. am ie O Lord,I have heard thy voice, Andit told thy love to 
2. Con-se - crate me now to thy ser - vice, Lord, By the pow’r of grace di- 


me; But I long to rise in the arms of faith, Andbe clos -er drawn to thee. 
vine; Let my soul look up with a stead-fast ee Andmy will be lost in thine. 


ae eae 


near- er, blessed Lord, to the cross where thou hast 


died; Draw me ae near-er, near-er, blessed Lord, To thy precious bleeding side. 


pe ae tpi 


ep sit = oe =F 


f a ae of W. H. Doane, 


3 Oh, the pure delight of a single hour 
That before thy throne I spend, 
When I kneelin prayer, and with thee, my God; 
I commune as friend with friend. 


4 There are depths of love that I cannot know 
Till I cross the narrow sea, 
There are heights of joy that I may not reach 
Till I rest in peace with thee. 
—Fanny Crosby, 


285 You May Have the Joy-Bells Ringing in Your Heart 


Ww. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
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1. You may have the joy-bells ring - 4 in your heart, And a peace that 

2. Love of Je-sus in its ful - ness you may know, And thislove to 
ape a Sees alert 
S554 — See ee ee ee 
Pp Sg ay eae 9g pp ta 

4, 
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from younev - er. will de - part. Walk  thestraightand nar- row way, 
those  a-round ra sweet - ly show. Words of kind - ness al - ways say, 
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Live for Je - sus - ry day, He _ will keep the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart. 
Deeds of mer - cy ie each day, Then he’ll keep the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart. 
RES ED” BON. LAER 69 gh ge GEN ed Ee 9p eg SASS eee 
2 eae So See ee Se ee 
a —t_y Gi els eee 
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D.S. He will keep the joy-bells ringing in your heart. 
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Joy- - bells ring-ing in your heart, Joy- - bells 
Ring - ing in your heart, You may have the joy-bells. 
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You May Have the Joy-Bells Ringing in Your Heart—Coneluded 
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ring-ing in your heart; Take the Saviour here below With you ev-’ry-where you go, 
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pee ee ph Hig ie Bhool a. 
Ei aes oS a 2S eS 
SE a a Viren Se 
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Copyright, 1899, by Wm. J, Kirkpatrick, Used by permission. 


3 You will meet with trials as you journey home, | 4 Let your life speak well of Jesus every day, 


_ Grace sufficient he will give to overcome ; Own his right to every service you can pay ; 
Tho’ unseen by mortal eye, Sinners you can help to win, ' 
He is with you, ever nigh, [heart. If your life is pure and clean, [heart. 


And he’ll keep the joy-bells ringing in your And you keep the joy-bells ringing in your 
—J, Edw. Ruark. 


286 Gird Your Loins About With Truth 
ion C. L. Narzor, 
55 = Sea es =F $3 
~4— Ss aoe Se eee ee eee 
lL Gira your ae a - bout am Peas Life will not go al - ways smooth, 
2. Learn with justice to keep pace, Spurn-ing what is vile and_ base; 
* 
Bios be SS ee 
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pie ep plage 
Sing - ing light-some songs ae youth: Play, es the man, play the man. 
Brave - ly e - ver set your- face To ae the man, ee the man. 
gS ay 
i eg pee eee eee 
Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department. 
3 Fear not what the world may say, 5 Have the courage to be true, 
Hold the strait and narrow way Steadfastly the right to do, _ 
In the open light of day, Loving him that wrongeth you: - 
And play the man, Play, play the man. 
4 They will call you poor and weak, 6 Trust in God, and let them mock ; 
Being merciful and meek : They will break, as they have broke, 
Heed them not ; so you must seek Like the waves upon the rock : 
To play the man, Play, play the man !. 


— Walter C, Smith. 


287 I Know Not Why God’s Wondrous Grace 


JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


Hoderato 


| 
1.I know not why God’s wondrous grace To me he _ hath made known, 
2.I know not how’ this sav-ing faith To me he _ did im - part, 
3.I know not how’ the Spir-it moves, ee - ae men of sin, 


p- 


A ESSSt pets 


Nor why—un - wor - thy— of such love Redeemed me for his own. 
Nor how be - liev - ing in his word Wrought peace within my heart. 
Re -veal-ing Je - sus through the word, Cre - at - ing faitn in him, 


: eas el STE Sl TY ERIRT EER SPI IY wer |e eee aap 2 
ine oe SS = eee 


4 
But ‘‘I know whomI have be- liev - ed, And am per-suad - he that he is a- ble 
cae: POF a P- = - & + 


To keep that which Pve com-mit - ted un - to him a- sie that day.” 


Ses eeeeres peSes) 


4 I know not what of good or ill 5 I know not ia my ai may come, 
May be reserved for me, | At night or noon-day fair, 
Of weary ways or golden days, Nor when I’ll walk the vale with him, 
Before his face I see. | Or ‘‘ meet him in the air.” 
—El, Nathan. 


Saviour! Thy Dying Love 


Words by S. D. PHELPs. Rev. R. Lowry. 


| 

Y 
1.Sav - iour! thy dy - ing love Thou gav - est me, 
2. Give me a faith - ful heart Like - ness to thee— 


3. All that and have— Thy gifts Ye) free— 


| 
Nor should I aught with - hold, Dear Lord, from thee; 
That each de - part - ing day Hence - forth may see 
In i grief, through life, Dear Lord, for _ thee! 


In love my soul would bow, My heart ful - fil its vow, 
Some work of love be - gun, Some _ work of kind - ness done, 
And when thy face I see, My ran - somed soul shall _ be, 
i eehiney gr a a) | | | ‘ | 


fase a ara ooo OE ease. Ad Maso Pad Be ee 


bring thee now, Some - thing _for thee. 
sought and won, Some - thing for thee! 
- ter - ni - ty, Some - thing _ for thee. 


Oopyright, 1899, by Robert Lowry. Renewal used by permission, 


289 “Follow Me,” the Master Said 


BEACHLEY : 
A. CoTTMAN ss -1879). 
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1. ‘‘Fol-low me,” the Mas-ter a. We will fol- ae f e-sus: By his i and 

2. Should the world and sin op-pose, We willfol-low Je-sus: He is meee er 
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-it led, We will fol-low Je - sus. Still forus he lives to plead, At the 
ay ele gue foes ; pe wilt follow Je - sus. On hispromise we depend; He will 
Pe 
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pes EEeES 


throne doth in - ter- ines! Of - tet help in time of need: We will fol-low Je - sus. 
-suc - cor and defend, Help and i us to the end: Wewill fol-low "s - a 
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3 Though the way may dark appear, 4 Ever keep the end in view; 
We will follow Jesus : We will follow Jesus: 
_He will make our pathway clear ; All his promises are true ; 
We will follow Jesus. We will follow Jesus. 
_. In our daily round of care, When this earthly course is run, 
~ As we plead with God in prayer, And the Master says, ‘‘ Well done!” 
- With the cross which we must bear, Life eternal we have won: 
~ ‘We will follow Jesus, We will follow Jesus, 


—Anon. 


290 God Be With You Till We Meet Again 
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’ 1. God be with you till we meet a- gain; By his counsels guide, uphold you, 
2. God be with you till we meet 7 gain; mi his wings se - cure-ly hide you, 


# £2 # #2 2 # 


o—-—0 —9—9 — — 
ee dare —* —— 
a ae 


Psa Sue eva arcana erat Pees PRS FS SSS Gem: Se eRe 
SS a eee ae ee oe =o =_— 
gees = 6. —s— <a a Sy ee er BLE 5% Sor 
{ { ’ 
yo | 
With hissheep se - cnre-ly fold you; God be with you till we meet a- gain. 
Dai - ly man-na_ still pro- videyou; God be with you till we meet a- gain. 


Till we meet, . ._ till we meet, Till we meet at Je - sus’ feet; 
Till we meet, till we meet again, Till we meet; 


wei #. 


Till we meet, . . till we meet, God be with you an we meet a - gain. 
Till we meet, till we meet a-gain. 


3 God be with you till we meet again; 4 God be with you till we meet ) again ; ; 
When life’s perils thick confound you, Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, 
Put his arms unfailing round you; Smite death’s threatening wave before you; 
God be with you till we meet again. | God be with you till we meet again. 


—J, E. Rankin. 


291 Upward, Ever Upward to the Promised Land 


Words by Kate ULMER. *"NEATH HIS BANNER GLORIOUS FRED C. PULLIN. 
Martial. 
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1. of raardNec's ev-er up- Rar) to the prom-ised land, We're march - ing with re-joic - ing, 

2. In our youth he bids us come and fol - low him, He’s call - ing, gen-tly call - _ ing, 

3. Come, O come and join us as we march a-long, There’s glo - ry, wondrousglo -_ ry, 
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Je - sus is the Cap-tain of our might-y band, Hisprais - es weare voic - ing, In a 

While he goes be-fore the path is nev - er dim, He keeps us safe from fall - ing; For his 

Wait-ing o-ver yon-der for the faith-ful throng Who glad_ - M tell the sto - ry, Howour 
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cho-rus might-y and strong. 

grace isbound-less and _ free. Je-sus, Je-sus, is our song to-day, Je- sus, Je - sus, 

Sav-iour died to re - deem. 
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all a-long the way; Hewill guideusev - er, Hewillfail usnev - er, Till we reach our 
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Upward, Ever Upward to the Promised Land—Concluded 
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hap - py home a- bove; Je-sus, Je-sus, bless-ed Friend divine, Je-sus, Je - sus, 
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how his light doth shine; We will shout and sing his wondrous love, While marching ’neath his banner glo-rious. 
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292 O That Mine Eyes Might Closed Be 
CARTMEL 1 J. LANGRAN, 
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d. O that mine eyes might clos - ed be 


2. That deaf - ness might pos + sess mine ear 
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what con - cerns me not to see 5 
what con - cerns me not to hear ; 
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Copyright. By permission of the Psalms and Hymns Trust. 


3 That truth my tongue might closely tie 6 But what are wishes? Lord, mine eye 
From ever speaking foolishly ; On thee is fixed ; to thee I cry. 

4 That no vain thought might ever rest 7 Wash, Lord, and purify my heart, 
Or be conceived in my breast ; And make it clean in every part: 

5 That by each deed, each word, each thought, 8 And when ’tis clean, Lord, keep it, too; 
Glory may to my God be brought! For that is more than I can do. 


—Thomas Ellwood. 


293 O God of Bethel, by Whose Hand 


ST, FLAVIAN Day’s Psalter. 


1. O God of Beth - el, eh whose sar Thy peo - ple Af are fed; 
2. Our vows, our prayers, we now pre-sent Be - fore thy throne of grace ; 
3. Through each per-plex -ing path of life Our wan-dering foot- steps guide : . 


fea stat 
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Who through this wea - ry pil - grim-age Hast all our fath-ers led: 
God of our fath-ers, be the God Of their suc - ceed -ing race. 
Give us each day our dai - ly bread, And rai-ment fit pro - vide. 


5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God. 
And portion evermore. 
—Philip Doddridge. 


4 O spread thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father’s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace! 


294 O God, My Powers are Thine 


FRANK MOORE JEFFERY. 
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1.0. God, my powers are thine; So ma my ser - vice be; 
2. Thy sov - ereignright I own, I see thy will and way; 
3. Im-mor - tal souls to guard As - sist me by thy grace; 
\ \ 
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Eee ee es 
eg ee fede are ee eee 
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Grant me the grace of love di-vine To serve thee stead - fast - ly. 
All thy com-mands to. me make known, That. I may allo - bey. 
That: 2 pre - sent each one, O Lord, Per - fect be - fore thy face. 


Ss —e-:9_hes_$ = eee ee ge Oe ee ee 
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With kind permission of the Board of Sunday Schools of the Methodist Episcopal Church. 


4 Thy holy word my task 5 Here, Lord, I humbly bring 
To love and teach and live, Both self and class to thee; 
That to inquiring souls that ask, Accept the offering, O my King, 
Thy answer I may give. And Beep eternally. 
—F, Watson Hannan. 


295 While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks by Night 


Words by NaHum TatTE, BETHLEHEM Arr, by ARTHUR SULLIVAN, 
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f 1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night, Al seat - ed  on_ the ground, 
mf 2. To you, in JDa-vid’s town, thisday Is born, of Da - vid’s line, 
f 3. Thus spake the ser - aph and_ forthwith Ap- peared Sy shin - ing throng 
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The an - gel of the Lord came down, Sad glo - ry shone a - round. 


The Sav-iour, who is Christ the Lord; And _ this shall be the sign,— 
Of an - gels prais- ing ae andthus Ad- dressed their joy - ful song: 
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Heat not! said he; for might-y «dread Had seized their troub -led mind: 


The heavenly Babe you thane shall fnd To hu -man view displayed, 
cr. All glo-ry be to God on high, And to the earth be peace; 
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Glad tid - ings of great joy I bring To you and all man- kind. 
All mean -ly wrapped in swaddling bands, And in a man-ger laid! 
Good - will hence-forth from heaven to men Be - gin Obs nev - er cease! 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


296 Brother, Make a Friend of Jesus 


Words by E. A. H. Rev. E. A. HorrMan. 
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1. Brother, make a friend of Je-sus! Whoso kind and true, And as full of. 
2. Brother, make a friend of Je-sus!Trusthimev -’ry day, And you will be 
3. Brother, make a friend of Je-sus! His af - fec-tion pure, Rich with tender 


rich com-pas-sion As the Lord to you? He is’ the friendof sin - ners; 
safe - ly guid-ed, In the nar - row way. He is_ so kind and gra- cious, 
peace and comfort, Ev-er will  en-dure. O what a precious Sa-viour! 
- 2° 
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Free -ly he will for-give; Brother, give yourheartto Je-sus And his grace receive. 
He will his own de-fend; Brother, if you need a Saviour, Makethe Lord yourfriend. 
O what afriendis he! Trust him and his love will bless thee Thro’ e - ter-ni-ty. 
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Make him your friend and he will de- 


Make the Lord yourfriend! | Make the Lord yourfriend! And he will de-fend! 
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Brother, Make a Friend of Jesus—Concluded 


| 
fend! Trust him and his love willbless thee Thro’ e - ter- ni - ty. 


you he will de-fend! 
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297 Lord, for To-morrow and its Needs 
Ernzst R. WILBERFORCE. VINCENT , Horatio R, PALMER, 
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Sire: a pee 
1. Lord, a to- mor-row and its meas ag nob pray; Keep me, my God, from 


2. Leb me nowrongor i - dleword Un-think-ing say; Set thou a seal up- 
8. And if to- be this life of mine Shouldebb a-way, Give me thy sac - ra- 
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stain of sin Just a - day. Help me to _ la - bour _ ear - nest- ly 

on my lips Through all t - day; Let me in_ sea-son, Lord, be grave, 

ae di- vine, Fa - ther, - day. So for to-mor-row and_ its needs 
il e 
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And du - ly pray; Let me be kind in word and deed, Fa- ther, to-day. 
In sea - son gay; Let me be faith-ful to thy grace, Dear Lord, to - day. 
I do not pray; Still keep me, aia me, love m8, aie Thro’ each to - day. 
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298 wal Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 


Words by C. WESLEY. MENDELSSOHN MENDELSSOEN, 
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1. Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing, ‘‘Glo-ry to the new-born King, Peace on earth, and 
2. Christ, by highest heav’n a - dored, Christ, the ev - er-last-ing Lord; Late in time be- 
3. Hail the heav’n-born Prince of Peace! Hail’ the Sun of righteousness ! Light and life to_ 

\ 
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mer-cy mild; Godand sinners re- con: ciled.” Joyful, all ye nations rise, 
hold him come. Offspring of a  virgin’s womb. Veil’d in flesh the Godhead see; 
all he ee Ris’n with healing in his wings. cu a ae his. glo- ry by, 
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Join the irrumon of the skies; With an- gel -ic ame proclaim, ‘‘Christ is born in 
Hail the in-car-nate De - ity! Pleas’d as man with man todwell, Je-sus our Em- 
Born that man-nomore may die, Born to raise thesons of earth, Born to give them 
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Beth - le-hem!” ) 
man -u-el. Hark! the herald an-gels sing, ‘‘Glo-ry to the new-born King.” 
sec-ond birth. J 


299 It Came Upon the Midnight Clear 


NOEL cs RIcHARD S. WILLIS 
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1. It came up-on the midnight clear, That glo -rious song of old, 
2. Still through the clo - ven skies they come With peace- ful wings un - furled, 
3. Yet with the woes of sin andstrife, The world hath suf - fered long; 
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From an- gels bend -ing near the earth f touch their harps of gold ; 
And - still their heaven-ly mu - sic floats O'’er all thewear - y world ; 
Be - neath the an - gel-strain haverolled Two thousand years of wrong ; 


bers as Cape A alvae a ws eo oe 
**Peace on ie sonar good will to men, From heaven’s all -gra-cious King:” 
A-bove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on _ hov-ering’ wing, 
And man, at war with man, hears not The love - song which they _ bring: 
be Ta, Cat acs wee tad 6 ae ae “ree ee @ 6 a. tak eh eee ee At 
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Hite world in I - emn still - ness lay o hear the an - gels. sing 
And ev - er over’ its. Ba - belsounds The bless-ed an - gels _ sing 
O hush the noise, ye men_ of strife. And hear the an - gels _ sing! 
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4 And ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 5 For lo! the days are hastening on 
Whose forms are bending low, By prophet-bards foretold, 
Who toil along the climbing way When with the ever- circling years 
With painful steps and slow, Comes round the age of gold ; 
Look now ! for glad and golden hours When peace shall over all the earth 
Come swiftly on the wing : Its ancient splendors fling, 
O rest beside the weary road, And the whole world send back the song 
And hear the angels sing ! Which now the angels sing. 
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—Kdmund H. Sears. 


300 Ring Out the Bells for Christmas 


: BELLS Joun S. B. HopGEs. 
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1. Ring out the bells for Christmas, The hap-py, Hanan day; In win-ter wild, the 
2. On Bethlehem’s ie et hill-side, In a- ges long gone by, In an- gel notes the 
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aes, Sag eee oe 
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ho - ly Child Within the cradle 29 Oh, rents Saviour Is Re a aaa 
glo - ry floats, Glory to God on high. Yet wakes the sun as joy-ous As when the Lord was 
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lone; His pal-ace is a sta -. ble, And Ma-ry’sarmhisthrone. pj t the bella f 
born, And still he comes to ie you On ev-ery Christmas morn. oe ae Sibi 
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Christmas, The eS happy a Ring Be the bells for anne The Ke Pv day. 
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3 Where ee pBee ae gather 4 ae ae sous = carols, 
ithin his gentle fo nd hail the new-born sun ; 
The pao aes as vaeng near, oy es light is passing bright, 
As in the days of o t smiles on every one. 
ds ee sane Dae you see him. And feast Christ’s little children, 
n every guileless face, His poor, his orphan call ; 
You see the holy Jesus, For he who chose the manger, 
Who grew in truth and grace. He loveth one afd all. 


—Anonymnous. 


301 | We Three Kings of Orient Are 


{See note below. ] 


i J e ° 
adie Words and music by Joun H. Hoprirs 


a ee, — =e pees —— ee. 
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1. We three oe eA O-ri-ent are, lBear-ing gifts we traverse a - far, 
G. 2. Born a King on Beth-le-hem plain, Gold I bring to crown him a- gain, 
M. 3. Frank -in-cense. to of-fer have I; In-cense owns a De-i- ty nigh; 
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Field’ and foun-tam, Moor and moun-tain, Follow-ing yon - der star. 
King for ev - er, Ceas - ing. nev - er O-ver us all to reign. 


Prayer and prais- ing All men _ rais - ing, Worshiphim God on high. 


CHORUS. (Harmony.) 
lo 
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O star of won-der,star of night, Star with roy - al beau - ty bright, 
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Westward lead - pe Still ae -ceed-ing, Guide us to thy _ per - fect light. 
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B. 4 Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume 5 Glorious now behold him arise, 
Breathes a life of gathering gloom ; | King and God and Sacrifice ; 
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, Heaven sings Alleluia, 
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb. Alleluia the earth replies. 


. NotE—Verses 1 and 5 may be sung asatrio. VWerses 2, 3 and 4 may be used as solos by c):aracters represent- 
iNy Gaspard, Melchior, and Balthazar respectively, to the same music, the chorus being the same throughout. 


302 There’s a Song in the Air 


CHRISTMAS SONG KARL P, HARRINGTON. 
y Andante con moto. l 
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1. There’sa song in the air! There’s a star in_ the sky! There’sa 
2. There’sa tu-mult of joy O’er the won - der - ful birth, For the 
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mother’s deep prayer, And a ba-by’s lowcry! And the star rains its fire while the 
ss hsm sweet boy Is the Lord of the earth. ced the star rains its fire while the 
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beau - ti - ful sing, For the manger of Beth-le-hem _ cra-dles A King ! 
beau - ti - ful sing, For the manger of Beth-le-hem cra-dles a King! 
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Music by permission of Eaton & Mains. Words, used by permission of Charles Scribner’s Sons, from complete 
poetical works of J. G. Holland. 


3 In the light of that star 4 We rejoice in the light, 
Lie the ages impearled ; And we echo the song 
And that song from afar | That comes down through the night 


Has swept over the world. From the heavenly throng. 
Every hearth is aflame, and the beautiful Aye ! we shout to the lovely evangei they 
sing, bring, 
In the homes of the nations that Jesusis | And we greet in his cradle our Saviour 
Kang ! * and King ! 


—Josiah G. Hoilanthe 


303 Once in Royal David’s City 


IRBY 
H. J. GAUNTLETT. 
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mf 1. Once in roy - al im - vid’s ci-+ ty Stood a low - ile cat -- ie shed, 
p 2. He camedown to earth from hea-ven Who is God and Lord of all, 
mf 3. And through all his wond-rous child-hood He would hon - our and o - bey, 


ES 
Where @ mo - te Maid Te ba - by In a man - ger for his bed. 


And his shel - ter was a sta - ble, And his cra - dle was ae cialle 
Love and watch the low - ly mai-den In whose gen - tle arms he lay. 


Spiel 
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Ma - ry was that mother mild, Jo! e@ + sus ae her lit - i child. 
With the _ poor, and mean, and lowly Lived on — earth _ourSa + viour holy. 
Chris- tian chil - drenallmust be Mild, o - pee - ient, good as he. 
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p 4 For he is our childhood’s pattern : f 5 And our eyes at last shall see him, 
Day by day like us he grew ; Through his own redeeming love ; 
He was little, weak, and helpless ; For that child so dear and gentle 
Tears and smiles like us he knew ; Is our Lord in heaven above ; 
And he feeleth for our sadness, cr. And he leads his children on 
cr. And he shareth in our gladness, To the place where he is gone. 
—Cecil Frances Alexander. 
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304 O Little Town of Bethlehem 


BETHILEHEM J. BARNBY. 
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mf1.O lit - tle town of Beth - le-hem, How stall we _ see thee lie! 
mf 2. For Christ is born of Ma-ry; And, ga-thered all a <- bove, 
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i 
A -bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go by: 
While mor - tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of wonder-ing love. 
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cr. Yet in thy. dark street shin - eth The e - ver- last - ing Light; 
cr. OQ morn - ingstars, to - ge + ther Pro-claim the’ ho - ly birth, 
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The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee _ to- night. 
And prai-ses sing to God the King, And peace to men _ on -earth. 


Permission kindly granted by the copyright owners, the Trustees of Harvard University. 


3 How silently, how silently, 4 O holy Child of Bethlehem, 

The wondrous gift is given! Descend tg us, we pray; __ 

So God imparts to human hearts Cast out our’sin, and enter in; 
The blessings of his heaven.. Be born in us to-day. 

No ear may hear his coming ; We hear the Christmas angels 
But in this world of sin, The great glad tidings tell ; 

Where meek souls will receive him, still, O come to us, abide with us, 
The dear Christ enters in. Our Lord Immanuel. 


—Phillips Brooks. 


Standing at the Portal 
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1. Stand-ing at the portal Of the open-ing year, Wordsof com-fort meet us, 
2. I, the Lord, am with thee, Be thou not a - fraid; I willhelp and strengthen, 
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Hush-ing ev-ery fear; at ken through it si - lence By our Fa-ther’s voice, 
Be thou not dis-mayed: Yea, I will up-hold thee With my own right hand 3 
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2= strong, and faithful, Mak-ing us re - joice. 
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Chil. is of the ica For his word shall nev-er, Nev-er pass a - way. 
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By kind permission of the Wesleyan Methodist Conference. 


3 For the year before us, 4 He will never fail us, 
O what rich supplies ! He will not forsake ; 
For the poor and needy His eternal covenant 
Living streams shall rise ; He will never break. 
For the sad and sinful Resting on his promise, 
Shall his graee abound ; What have we to fear? 
Yor the faint and feeble God is all-sufficient 
Perfect strength be found. For the coming year. 


—Frances Ridley Havergal. 
Words by kind permission of Nisbet & Co. 


306 There’s a Song of Wondrous Beauty 


Words + Irvin H. Mack. L 
__ Whole School. J. Lincoun Hat. 
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1. There’sa song of wondrous beau-ty, JLikea peal from an - gel tao For it 
2. There’s a song, sweet mu-sic peal - ae *Tis an ech - o from on high, Un -to 
3. Nigh -er still and high-er 12 -ing, Circling all the list’n-ing earth, While its 
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sounds o’ercare and du - ty, And ful- fils the heart’s ‘t - sires. O the 
all the earth re - veal - ing Blessings from be- yond the sky. -There is 


har - mon-ies are tell - ing Of themight-y  Sa-viour’s birth! Tiss ee 
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ca - dence sweet, as - cend - ing, oe the har - mo-ny of heavn, «+ And a~ 

beau - ty in- the sing- ing, There is joy be-yond com - pare, Hor 236 

song like foun-tains flow - ing From a nev - er fail - ing stream; Ev - er 
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car - ol nev-er . end - ing To mor- taltonguesis§ giv’n$ And the 
comes, sal-va - tion bring - ing, To man-kind ev - ery - where} 
on - ward, ev - er aw - ing, Man-kind  itshall re - deem; 


puget EF Ea PtP poppet 


ee ee ee 


Therek sa pnues of Wondrous Beauty—Concluded. © 
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307 O Come, All Ye Faithful 
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e Ee Beth - le - hems 
or bee the een - gin’s womb, 


= tt T=SHE3 = 


gr Sere [Sp ails api 


rs ome oC - hold him foe the ao ie an - gel 
of ed Fa -_ ther, Be - got - ten ah) Wee bed 
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ome, let ore him, O come, le us 


Sh ee ae 


O Come, All ye FA er Gaba 


5 Seer oS ed 


O come, let us a - dore him, Christ the Lord. 


ws 
f 3 Sing, choirs of angels, ff 4 Yea, Lord, we hail thee, 
Sing in exultation, Born this happy morning ; 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above, Jesus, to thee be glory given, 
Sing ye, All glory Word of the Father, 
To God in"the highest ! Now in flesh appearing : 
Trs. from the Latin by Frederick Oakeley. 
308 Joy to the World! the Lord is Come 
ANTIOCH HANDEL, 
a 


the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re-ceive her King; 
2. Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns; Let men their songs em - ploy; 


Let ev - ry heart prepare him room, And heav’nand nature sing, And 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills,and plains Repeat the sounding joy, Re- 


heav’nand na-ture _ sing, And heav’n, Andheav’n and na-ture _ sing. 
peat the sounding Ag ‘Re - peat, Re - peat the sounding joy. 


3 No more let sin and sorrow grow, 4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; And makes the nations prove 
He comes to make his blessings flow The glories of his righteousness, 


Far as the curse is found. And wonders of his love. —Isaac Watts 


Songs of Joy Echoing Sweet and Clear 


CROWN JESUS KING I, H. MEREDITH. 
eee 


fill-i f. be earth 
in whose see r name 
draw nearye chil - nies Jai 


a +} 


As to - 
Thine to ee rea a aa ee we 


ae ie 


aide of Joy Echoing Sweet and Clear—Concluded 


7 aauasian a 
Lift high the ju-bi-l strain, Si 


> easel 


aia Bao} Benet 2 B= salmaaa 


n 


= — 


git a-gaina 


Selabiae +f aaa set 
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310 Glory to God in the Highest 


Words by W. T. Matson. 


1. Glo-ry to God in the highest, Glo-ry to God! glo-ry to God! Glo-ry to God in the 
2. Glo-ry to God in the highest, Glo-ry te God! glo-ry to God! Glo-ry to God in the 
3. Glo-ry to God in the highest, Glo-ry to God! glo-ry to God! Glo-ry to God in the 


aby Sane 


EEE hy Beeps itr ett Ey 


high-est, Shall be our song to - day. An - oth-er year’srich mer-cies prove, His 
high-est, Shall be our song to - day. The songthatwokethe  gloriousmorn, When 
high-est, Shall be ‘our song to - day. Oh, may we an_ un - bro-ken band, A - 


ceaseless care and boundless love, So let our loudest voices raise, Our glad and grateful songs of praise. 
Da - vid’s greater Son was born, Sung by an heav’nly host, and we, Would join the angel- ic company. 


round the throne of Jesus stand, And there with angels and the throng, Of his redeem’d ones join the 
: {song. 


Glo-ry to God in the highest, Glo-ry toGodin the highest, Glo-ry, glo-ry, 


‘ Ag 


2 AR AVE OM EES au AWTS ALT I =n ATED 
aS ee ee een 


Glory to God in the Highest—Concluded 
o we F tg | 1st Time. 


2nd Time. 


glo-ry, glo-ry, Glo-ry be to God on_ high, God on high. 


311 Brightest and Best of the Sons of the Morning 


Moderate. Soe Rev. J. F. THRUPP. 
2 Bene . i ae best of the sons of at morn - ing, Dawn on our 
Cold on his cra - dle the dew - dropsare shin - ing, ey lies, his 


= gal Staal 


a3 


dark - ness and lend us = at Star of the een the hor-1 - zon a- 
bed withthe beasts of the stall; An - gels .a-dore him, in slum-ber re- 


ase eee 


SIS 


dorn - ing, Guid where our in - fant Re-deem - er is_ Jaid. 
clin - ee eae - ker, and Mon-arch, and Sa =- viour of all. 
3 Say, shall we yield him, in castly devotion, 4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? Vainly with gifts would his favour secure ; 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, Richer by far is the heart’s ¢doration ; 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


mine. —Bishop Heber. 


312 Silent Night! Holy Night! 


Words by JoserH Mour. FRANZ GRUBER. 


Brees re rarer s 


1. Si - lentnight! Ho-lynight! All is calm, all is* bright; Round yon vir-gin . 
. Si - lent SHE Ho - ly night! Shep-herds quake at the sight! Glo-ries stream from 
3. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Son of God, love’s pure light! Ra-diant G from 


marae Gi 


er and Child! Hou iy: In - fant, so ten - ne and mild, 


en a - far, Heaven - ly hosts oe Al =i lev lu = via, 
ho - ly face, With the dawn of : eon, - ing grace, 


ae eee 


SS 


Sleep in heav - en-ly peace, Sleep in heav - en-ly peace. 
poe the Sav - iour, is born ! Christ, the Sav - iour, is born! 
sus, Lord, at thy birth, Je - sus, ‘Lord, at thy birth. 
Se 2 —— Se eee! a eee eee ee 
2o=e Se ee === == ze rel 
ad < Eee —_——$ — 
—— 
313 Jesus, Thou Everlasting King 
UXBRIDGE (332) 
1 Jesus, thou everlasting King, 3 The gladness of that happy day, 
Accept the tribute which we bring ; O may it ever with us stay ! 
Accept thy well-deserved renown, Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
And wear our praises as thy crown. Our hope decline, our love grow cold. 
2 Let every act of worship be 4 Let every moment, as it flies, 
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee ; Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
Like the glad hour when from above Till we are raised to sing thy name 
We first received the pledge of love. At the great supper of the Lamb. 


—TI. Watts. 


314 Angels, from the Realms of Glory 


HENRY SMART. 


ea Sreprresrsa rs 


1. An - gels, from the realms of glo - ry, Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 
2. Shep-herds, in the field a- bid - ing, Watch-ing o’er your flocks by night, 


Ye who sang cre - a - tion’ssto - ry, Now pro-claim Mes - si - ah’s birth: 
God with man is now  re-sid - ing; Yon-der shines the in - fant light: 


SS eee 


Come and wor - a Come and wor-ship, Wor- ship Christ, the new-born King. 


3 Sages, leave your contemplations, 4 Saints, before the altar bending, 
Brighter visions beam afar ; Watching long in hope and fear, 
Seek the great Desire of nations ; Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
Ye have seen his natal star : In his temple shall appear : 
||:Come and worship, :|| I :;Come and worship, :|| 
Worship Christ, the newborn King. Worship Christ, the newborn King. 
— Montgomery. 


315 Oh, for a Closer Walk With God 


BELMONT (202) 


2 Oh, for a closer walk with God, 3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed, 
A calm and heavenly frame; How sweet their memory still} 
A light, to shine upon the road But now I find an aching void, 
That leads me to the Lamb! The world can never fill, 
2 Where is the blessedness I knew 4 Return, 6h, holy Dove, return, 
When first I saw the Lord? Sweet messenger of rest! 
Where is that soul-refreshing view I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
Of Jesus and his word? That drove thee from my breast. 


—W. Cowper. 


316 Who is the Stranger, Kingly and Kind 


SOLO OR DUET ®* (witn REFRAIN). 
Slowly and with feeling. Words and Music by G. B, Buancttarb. 


sab eats Seas Dee 


f ae ey, 
1. Who f fe ce ue es - i 125 kind, Knock - ing and 
20. fool-ish heart, with trou - ble op - pressed, Why keep him 
3. “h il he ...is knock + ing; why ie de - lay? Will = you not 
4, Sa - viour,in shame my head would pind tah Come to my 


a 


seat terse tatepsict ool 


samen Pies STEEL Car ge ot nara ae SARL LAN deh (SE ETERS, ES pues es 
= Se SSE 
wait - ing, : ie E find? What mean Af alse sae his 
wait - ing? ‘ake him your guest; Where Je-sus en -_ ters, 
° pen? Oo - pen re - day, Ere he shall leave thee— 
heart, and ev - er - bide; Cast out my i -_ dols,: 


=== Soe 


= re eo ee 4S = 


AL head en-twined? Lis-ten! he call - eth thee ! 
all is at rest: Rise, then, and let him in. 
Oo - pen and say,— Je-sus, my Lord, come in! 


self - will and pride: Reign thou. my King — su - preme. 


= === 
patted apt Sy 


igh 
* The under part may be taken by Contralto or Tenor. 


Who is the Stranger, Kingly and Kind—Concluded * 
REFRAIN. 


f= == =i 


After verses 1, 2, 3. 


Je - sus is speak - ing, speak - ing to ‘thee, Ten - der - ly 
After verse 4. é 
Herk! how the joy -_ bells in hea - ven ring; Hark! how the 


sd 
° 
e 


esi 22S eeee 


i tlad a eo (ania semaais 


SSS = ——— 


es ae 
plead - ing,— O - pen to” me! Much have I suf - fered thy 
an - gelswith glad - ness sing: We too will join them, 


Sa - viour to be; Will you not let me in? 
prais - ing. our King, Je - sus, Im - man - u = el? 


ad el EC ee peor et 
ee 


By permission, from Vandyck Music Leaflets, No. 500, published by Taylor and Rayward, the Vandyck Press, Hull. 


317 As With Gladness Men of Old 


William C, Dix. DIX (4) Arr, fr. C. KocHER, 
1 As with gladness men of old 3 As they offered gifts most rare 
Did the guiding star behold; At that manger- rude and bare; 
As with joy they hailed its light So may we, with holy joy, 
Leading onward, beaming bright; Pure, and free from sin’s alloy, 
So, most gracious God, may we All our costliest treasures bring, 
Evermore be led to thee. Christ, to thee, our heav’nly King. 
2 As with joyful steps they sped 4 Holy Jesus, every day 
To that lowly manger-bed, Keep us in the narrow way; 
There to bend the knee before And, when earthly things are past, 
Him whom heav’n and earth adore; Bring our ransom’d souls at last 
So may We with willing feet Where they need no star to guide, 


Ever seek thy mercy-seat. Where no clouds thy glory hide. 


318 Another Year is Dawning 


FLOTOW os VON MAb SLe 
1. An- oth - er year is dawn- ing! ma Mas - ter, let be . 
2. An-oth - er year of pro ~ gress, - oth - er year of praise ; 


fst SehSte eels 
=== SSS 


a work -ing or in wait -ing, An - oth- er year with thee. 
An- oth - er year of prov - ing Thy  pres-ence ‘fall the days.” 


By permission of Nisbet & Company 


3 Another year of service, 4 Another year is dawning ! 
Of witness for thy love; Dear Master, let it be 
Another year of training On earth, or else in heaven, 
For holier work above. Another year for thee! 
—Frances R. Havergal. 
319 There’s Not a Tint that Paints the Rose 
Cheerfully. MEADOW BANK H. Cowarp. 
mf 1. There’s not a tint Ze paints the rose, Or 
2. There’s not ee grass sin - gle blade, Or 
mp 3 There’s not star Trice twink - ling ae Shines 


SS 
ae smenreya 


decksthe li - ly fair, Or streaks the humblest flow’r that blows, But 
leaf of love - liest green, Where heavenly skill is not dis - played And 
on the dis - tant earth, Andcheersthe si-lent gloom of night, But 


= 


There’s Not a Tint that Paints the Rose—Concluded 


Sa 


God has placed it there, but God has placed it there. 
heaven - ly  wis-dom seen, and heaven-ly wis . dom seen, 
God has given it birth, but God has given it birth. 


Composer’s copyright. Used by permission 


In ocean deep or air, His providence extends ; 
Where skill and wisdom are not found ; He everywhere displays his love, 
For God is everywhere. And power with mercy blends. 


—James Cowden Wallace. 


320 Our God is in the Sunshine Gay 


Words by Cuares S. Nourtrer, FRANK Moore JEFFERY. 


eo ase ay ps 


1. Our God is in the sunshine gay, And in the dark’ning shade; His presence crowns the 
2. The ti - ny flowers lift their heads And smilein-to hisface; All beau-ty is his 


mf 4 There’s not a place on earth’s vast round, | 5 Around, within, below, above, 


mountain height, And fills the  si-lent glade. His power 1s in the ris-ing mist, And 
ho - ly gift, All ex - cel-lence his grace. Re-lig-ion is but peace with him, His 


Sa See 
SSeS 


in the falling rain; Hislife is in. the spring-time seed And in the ripening grain. 
peace in mercy given; Allstrife with himis sin and death, And har-mon-y is heaven. 


ASS SpSI ESSE 


Music by permission of the Board of Sunday Schools of the Methodist Episcopal Church. 


me Py Come, Ye Thankful People, Come 


ST. GEORGE’S, WINDSOR 


Siz G. Etvey, 
1. Come, ye thank-ful peo- ple, come, Raise the song of har - vest-home ; 
2. We ourselves are God’s own field, Fruit un-to his praise to yield; 


ee 
ee = eS 


All is safe - ly gathered in, Ere the win-ter storms be - gin; 
Wheat andtares to - geth-er sown, Un- to joy. or sor -row. grown; 


God our Mak -er doth pro-vide For our wants to be  sup-plied; 
First theblade,; and then. the ear, Then the full corn. shall ap - pear; 


SG ae 
ere aes er ree eee ae et a 
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Come to God’s own tem - ple, come, Raise the song of har - vest-home ! 
Grant, O har - vest Lord, that we Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


3 For the Lord our God shall come, 4 Then, thou Church triumphant, come, 
And shall take his harvest home; Raise the song of harvest-home ! 
From his field shall in that day All are safely gathered in, 

All offences purge away ; Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 

Givevhis angels charge at last There forever purified, 

In the fire the tares to cast ; In God’s. garner to abide; 

But the fruitful ears to store . Come, ten thousand angels, come, 
In his garner evermore. Raise the glorious harvest-home ! 


—Dean Alford. 


322 Sing to the Lord of Harvest’ 


LANCASHIRE H. Smarr. 

a = eet — 
Sreisehs Pai al == bears 0 Pe — ras as iee ere Ear mar 
1. Sing to the Lord of har -_ vest, Sing songs of rene and praise ; 
2 By him the cloudsdrop fat - ness, The de - serts bloom and spring, 


SS 


With joy - ful hearts and voi - ces Your hal - le - lu - jahs raise: 
The hills ee up in glad - ness, The val- leys Jaugh and sing; 


SS SSS See 
ag Sait 


By him the Eau sea - sons In fruit-ful or - der move; 


He fill - eth: with his ful _- ness All things with £ in - crease ; 
ara 


me 


Fes SS sees cat eee sees 
| SER Stags ee ere 


Sing to the Lord of har -_ vest song of hap - py love: 
He crowns the year with good - ness, With plen - ty, and with peace. 


SS eee ee cee oe eee ee 


3 Bring to his sacred altar 

The gifts his goodness gave, 

The golden sheaves of harvest, 
The souls he died to save; 

Your hearts lay down before him, 
When at his feet ye fall, 

And with your lives adore him, 
Who gave-his life for all. 


4 To God the gracious Father, 

Who made us ‘‘ very good”; 

To Christ, who, when we wandered, 
Restored us with his blood ; 

And to the Holy Spirit, 
Who doth upon us pour 

His blessed dews and sunshine, 
Be praise for evermore. 

—John S. B. Monsell. 


323 Pansies, Lilies, Roses 


JULIAN J. Boor. 


pias 


Ls sae lil-ies, ros - es, Flowersof ev-’ry hue, Takeeach one as com- ing 
2. Just ‘as earth’s cre -a- tion Showed the might of God, So does ev-’ry flower-et 


sapien BESS Sta tafe: fs 


Straight from God to you; Tell-ing wondrous se - crets Of his power and love, 
Spring - ing from the sod: He whoguidesthe star world, Curbs the o0- cean’s power, 


fa gees 


REFRAIN. 


Se 


ON nels -ing still still the brightness Of ihe home a - bove. 
With the same hand painteth Ev-’ry leaf and, flower. 


aie ate es 
Sa a 


An - gel-like are they; Lis- sh to the message Which they bring to - day. 


pepcinpape dal Sele tt Spd tage 


Oomposer’s copyright. Used by permission. 


O these flowers of. sum - mer, 


i 


3 Touch these sweet flowers gently, 4 Praise him, then, with singing ; 

So divinely dressed ; ‘ Tell his love abroad ; 

They are, in earth’s language, Be the whole earth ringing 
Thoughts of God expressed— With the name of God ; 

Thoughts of heavenly glory, Lakes and hills be telling, 
Sweetness, purity : Sunset skies and flowers, 

Must not he who framed them Something of the beauty 
Much more lovely be? Of this God ef ours ! 


— Caroline Griffiths. 


324 God’s Hand may be Seen in the Dewdrop 


Words ae Mrs. C. = MARTIN. Wn. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


eee a 


il. 5 shand may be — seen in the dew-drop, God’s hand may be 
2. God’s hand made the earth and the _heav - en, He form’d ev - ’ry 
3. The hand that was wound-ed _ for sin - ners, When Je - sus’ was 


ee 
ALL ss a ee Be SE ee 


seen in the Ai In ev - ’ry sweet flow’r by the way -side, In 
riv - er and_ sea, The hand that cre - & - ted all beau - ty, Each 
slain on the _ tree, Will mark ev - ’ry oer of our = From 


eee =H 


stars that are shin-ing on_ high. . ? 
mo - ment Bea you and me. God’s hand is ev’rywhere, God’s hand is 


ppc pte teehee 


SSS PSS aS a Feil 


ev’rywhere; This we all know, Na-ture will = God’s hand is ib ry - where. 


Ne 
Copyright, 1911, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 


325) O How Love I mk Holy Law 
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haem ee ea 


At aiend 
eae Rea Hee een cae tbe, : sea vee 


eee i =t Beyer 
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how love I thylaw, O how love I thylaw, It is my 


ppt peat et apt th 


O how love I thylaw, O - how 


laa se oz Rename = 


O How Love I Thy Holy ach iaiecte 


ay Soh ON 8). OF Na. Pel vel fe 


love I thylaw, It is my-med -i - ta - tionall the day, all the er 


Deiftapat=e = ata bet oe 


With acknowledgment to the Tullar- Meredith Co. 


3 How doth thy word my heart engage! 4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 
How well employ my tongue ; Thy promises of grace 
And in my tiresome pilgrimage Are pillars to support my. hope, 
Yields me a heav’nly song. And there I write thy praise. 
—Isaac Watts. 
326 Break Thou the Bread of Life 
Words by Mary A. Latipury. BETHSAIDA RosaLinD F. STAINER. 
Slow ok vey 
Gry ——— Sere = 
bp a = apa = 4 
1. Break thou i bread of life; i Lord, to me, As thou didst 


A a art the Bread of Life, O Lord, to me, Thy ho'- ly 
send thy Spi - rit, Lord, Now un - to me, That he may 


ot Sees SEATS 
i oe ag oe oe ee 


oe 


break the'loaves t - side the sea: Be - yond the sac - red page 
Word thetruth That sav ; eth me: Give me to eat and _ live 
touch my eyes, And sem me see: Show me_ the truth con-cealed 


iy ee Bg a ee ee ae — iy 
Gry = ae == ia cae 3 


seek thee, Lord: My spi- rit pants for thee, ie liv - ing fea 
With thee a-bove; Teach me to love thy truth, Forthou art __ love. 
With . in thy Word, And in thy book re-vealed I see the Lord. 


sypactsttatrybftyty tea 


By permission of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department, 


O Word of God Incarnate 


Slow. MUNICH SToru, har. by MENDELSSOHN. 


1.0 Word of God In - car - nate, O Wis-dom from on _high, 
2. The Church from her dear Mas - ter Re-ceiv’d the gift di - vine, 


O Truth un-changed, un - chang ing, O Light of our dark sky; 
And still that light she lift - eth O’er. all the earth to shine. 


We praise thee for the ra - diance That from the hal - lowed page, 
It is the gol-den cas - ket, Wheregems of truth are stored; 


lan- tern to our foot - steps, Shines on from age to _age. 
is the heav’n-drawn pic - ture Of Christ, the liv - ing Word. 


3 It floateth like a banner 4 Omake thy Church, dear Saviour, 
Before God's host unfurled. A lamp of purest gold, 
It shineth like a beacon To bear before the nations 
Above the darkling world. Thy true light, as of old. 

It is the chart and compass O teach thy wand’ring pilgrims 
That o’er life’s surging sea, By this their path to trace, 
*Mid mists and rocks and quicksands, Till, clouds and darkness ended, 

Still guides, O Christ, to thee. They see thee face to face. 


—William W. How, 


328 How Firm a Foundation, Ye Saints of the Lord 
ADESTE FIDELES 


1, How firm a 
O2** Kear iiot, | 1 


foun-da- tion, ye 
am with thee; Oh, 


faith in 
God, 


who for 


by my 


you, 


-who for 


To 
Up - 


you, 


held by my 
a 


saints of 


be not dismayed! For I 
| 


his ex - cel - lent word! What more can he say, than to 
I willstill give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee, help thee,and cause‘thee to 


M. PORTOGALLO. 


ee 


the Lord, Is laid for your 


am thy 


he hath 


you 


ref - uge to 
gra-cious om 


3 “When through the deep waters I call thee ;4 ‘“ When through fiery trials thy pathway shal] 


to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 
For I will be with thee thy trials to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.” 
—G. Keith. 


329 Thy Word is Like a Garden, Lord 


putts HoppER, BETHLEHEM G. W. Fine. 


5 SS SS Se 


1. i Word is like a _ gar - den, Lord, an flow . ers bright and fair; 
aay Thy Word is lke _a_ star - ry host: A thou-sand rays of light 
may I love thy pre - cious Word, May I ex- plore the mine, 


And ev-ery one who seeks may pluck A love - ly  clus-ter there. 
Are seen to guide the tra - vel - ler, ‘And make his path - way bright. 
May I its fra-grant flow - ers glean, May light up - on me shine! 


= ee 


Thy Word is like a_ deep, A mine; And jew-els rich and if 
Thy Word is like an ar - mo - ry, Where sol-diers may re =- pair; 
O, may I find my ar. mor there! cel Word my trust - sword, 


snes eS eS ses = 


Are hid -den in its might- y depths For ev -ery  search-er there. 
And find, ipe life’s long bat - tle day, All need - ful weap-ons_ there. 
I'll learn fight with ev - ery. foe The ‘bat-tle of the Lord. 


ES eee 


330 - Holy Bible, Book Divine 


INNOCENTS 
Moderate Arr. by W. H. Mong. 
Os in ao a ae SOKO an Zoe 
1 Ho - ly Bi - ble, book di - vine, Precious treasure, thou art mine; 


2. Mine, to chide me when I rove, Mine, to show a_ Sa-viour’s love: 


Mine, to tell me whence I came, Mine, to teach me what I am; 
Mine art thou, to guide my feet, . Mine, to judge, con-demn, ac + quit; 


3 Mine, to comfort in distress, 4 Mine, to tell of joys to come, 
If the Holy Spirit bless; And the rebel sinner’s doom; 
Mine, to show by living faith Holy Bible, book divine, ‘ 
Man can triumph over death; Precious treasure, thou att mine. 
—J. Burton 
331 — How Precious is the Book Divine 
Words by J. Fawcett. _ ARNOLD 


Moderate 
ee bo a Ie = —— 
fa) ate dL 
1. Howpre - cious is the book - di-vine, By in + spi- ra -_ tiongiv’n! 
2. It sweet - ly cheers ourdroop - ingheartsIn this dark vale of tears; 


3. Thislamp, — thro’ all the te shall guide our way ; 
— 


a = 


Bright as a lamp. its doc - trinesshine, Toguide — our souls to heav’n. 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, Andquells our ris - __ ing fears, 
ilk awe be- hold theclear - er light Of an e-ter - nal day. 


The Heavens Declare Thy Glory, Lord 


UXBRIDGE L, Mason, 1830. 


SSS Ss 


1. The heav’ns declare thy glo-ry, Lord, In _ ev-ery star thy wis - dom shines; 
2. The roll-ing sun, the sce light, _ And nights and days thy powers con - fess; 
3. Sun, moon, and stars con-vey thy praise = the whole earth, and nev - er stand 


SSS 
i oe ee ee el 


But when our eyes be- het thy word, We readthy name in fair-er lines. 
But the blest volume thou didst write Re-veals thy jus-tice and thy grace, 
So, whenthytruthbe-gan its race, It touched and glanced on ev - te land, 


eae oe eats 


4 Thy Gospel-heralds dare not rest, 5 Great Sun of righteousness, arise ; 
Till through the world thy truth has run; Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest The Gospel makes the simple wise, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 


333 Let Everlasting Glories. Crown 


Moderate 


ev - er - last - ing glo - ‘ries* crown Thy head, my 
2.In vain our tremb-ling con + sciencéseeks Some _ sol 


Sa - viour 


and my Lord; Thy hands have brought sal - 
ground to 


rest up - on; With long de - spair our 


Let Everlasting Glories Crown—Concluded 


breaks, Till we ap ply to thee a - lone. 


4 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
I’d call them vanity and lies, 


And bind thy Gospel to my heart. 
—TIsaac Watts. 


3 How well thy blesséd truths agree! 
How wise and holy thy commands! 
Thy promises, how firm they be! 
How firm our hope and comfort stands! 


334 I Love to Tell the Story 


Words by Kats Hankey. W. G. Fiscner. 


eT LE re imror peices brs uEebers 


1, Ilovetotellthe Sto-ry Of unseen thingsabove, Of Je-sus and his glo-ry, t Je-sus and his 
2, Ilovetotellthe Sto-ry! ’Tis pleasant to repeat Which seems, each time I tell it, Most wonderful - ly 
3. I love to tell the Sto - ry ! For those who knowit best Seem rN and see Le like the 


SEE peti ne ioeeies 
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love. Ilove to tell the Sto-ry, Because I know it’s true ; It sat-is-fies my longings As nothing else would do. 
sweet ; Ilovetotell theSto- ry! Forsome haveneverheard Themessageofsalvation From God's own Holy Word. 
rest. Andwhen,in pias eh I singthe new, newsong, ’Twill bethe old, old Story That I havelovedsolong, 


CHORUS. 


1 fi to tell the Story, Twill be my theme in glory, To tell a old, old Story Of Jesus and his love. 


2 = gepitte i 


With acknowledgment to Miss A. Raskdall, 3 Ecclestone Square, London, 


335 There is a Book Who Runs May Read 


mf 1. There is a book who runs may read, Which heaven-ly truth im - parts; 
2,The works of God, a-- bove, be - low, With-in us, and a - round, 


all the lore its schol- ars need, Pure eyes and Chris-tian hearts. 
pa + ges in that book, to show How God him-~ self is found. 


eS 


Copyright of W. Garrett Horder. Used by permissiun. 


3 The glorious.sky, embracing all, 5 Two worlds are ours; ’tis only sin, 
Is like the Maker’s love, Forbids us to descry_ 
Wherewith, encompassed, great and small The mystic heaven and earth within, 
In peace and order move. Plain as the sea and sky. 
4 One name, »bove all glorious names, 6 Thou who hast given me eyes to see 
With its ten thousand tongues And love this sight so fair, 
The everlasting sea proclaims, Give me a heart to find out thee, 
Echoing angelic songs. And read thee everywhere. 
—John Keble. 
336 Fairest Lord Jesus, Ruler of all Nature 
CRUSADER’S HYMN _ Arr, by R. S. WILuts. 


ANON. 


ee = A 
ee re re ee ee ae 2-¢-g4 gs ngs rg 
1. Fair-est Lord Uae Rul-er of all na-ture, ©O thouof God and man the Son, 


». Fair arethe meadows, Fairer still the woodlands, Robed in the blooming garb of spring; 
3. Fair is the sunshine, Fairer still the moonlight, And all the twinkling, star-ry host; 


pea ag ee slesmateeaieest a aia ses 
aS eel 


Thee will I cher - ish, thee will I; hon - or, Thou, my soul’s glo-ry, joy, and crown, 


Je-sus is fair-er, Jesus is pur - er, Who makes the woe-ful heart to sing. 
Je - sus shines brighter, Je-susshinespur -er Than all the an-gels heav’n can boast. 


337 In the Land of Strangers 


(WELCOME! WAND’RER, WELCOME!) Ira D. SANKEY. 
pa == =} sa === Ee 
1. In the land of stran - gers, Whith - er thou art fee Hear a_ far voice 
2. ‘‘Fromthelandofhun - ger, Faint-ing, fam-ished, lone, Come to love and 
a fs 2: = GL IIur=) 1Ob, Wast-ed, woe - be- gone, Sick at heart and 
se eae ieee pa Sea eee 
ett = ba ss E ee ee Sak 
| ere 
on CHORUS. 
Sali) ang, §° My son} my son!” 
glad - ness, My son! my son!” “Wel-come! wan-d’rer, wel - come! 
wea - ry, My _ son! my son!” 


= SS Saar SaaS ee 


SES SS See == — = 


———— ee eee ee 


ay eons py to home! Thou hast Waredered far a-way: Come home! come home!” 


lh fh Sloe fa ESE ere 


By permission of Morgan & Scott, Ltd, 


4 **See the door still open ! 5 ‘* Far off thou hast wandered ; 

Thou art still my own; Wilt thou farther roam ? 

Eyes of love are on thee, \Come, and all is pardoned, 
My son! my son!” My son! my son!” 

—H. Bonar. 
338 Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee 
ST. AGNES DURHAM (282) 
1 Jesus, the very thought of thee To those who fall how kind thou art # 
With sweetness fills my breast ; How good to those who seek ! 


But sweeter far thy face to see, 


And in thy presence rest. 4 But those who find thee find a bliss 


Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, The love of Jesus, what it is 

Nor can the memory find None but his loved ones know, 

A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 


O Saviour of inankind! 5 Jesus, our only joy be thou, 


As thou our prize wilt be ; 
3 O hope of every contrite heart, Jesus, be thou our glory now, 
O joy of all the meek, And through plernity, 
—Bernard of Clairvauz, 


339 O Jesu, Thou Art Standing 


LUX MUNDI 
Words by Wituram WatsHam How. ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
Not too slow. 


en) Sera] = ee ee 


1.0 Je - su, thou art stand - ing Out-side the half-closed door, 
2. 0 Je - su, thoy art knock -- ing; a lo! that hand is scarred, 
oO J0..=) 8. theu - art inte - ing ac - cents meek and low :— 


ae 


In low - ly  pa-tience wait - ing To _ pass the thres-hold o’er. 
Andthorns thy brow en - cir - cle, And tears thy face have marred. 
I died for you, my chil - dren, And will ye treat me s50! 


eee 
passe e sass 
1 pi SSeS 


Shame on us, Sie de bro -_ thers, His itt and sign ies bear, 
O love that pass-eth know - ledge, So pa-tient-ly to wait! 
O Lord, ap shame “lp sor - row We_ o- 5. now the door, 


eee : — = i= ie meets 


eee ee ee re 


O shame, thrice shame, up - on us, To ‘keep him stand-ing there! 
O sin »Sthate haths;no\, .e? - \ qual, So. fast. °to., har “the gate! 
Dear Sav.-iour, en - ter, - ter, And leave us nev-er - _ more. 


wysatahsape SSIES SE ee 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited.’ 


340 Hark! the Voice of: J esus: Calling 


we “hy Mary B, Sugieur. FOLLOW ME Horatio R.. PALMER. 
3o oS Se SS ee ee 
1. Hark! thevoice- of Je - sus call - ing, ‘‘Fol-low me, fol - low me,” 
2. Who willheed: the ho + ly man-date, ‘‘Fol-low me, fol - low me,” 
3. Heark - en lest he plead no _ lon - ger, ““Fol-low me, fol - low me,” 


= 


= Sle Se 


Soft - lythrough the si - lence fall - ing, ‘‘Fol - Tae fol - low me,” 
Leav - ing all things at his __ bid - ding, ‘‘Fol -. low, fol - low me?” 
Once a-gain, O hear him _ call - ing, ‘Fol - low, fol - low’ me,” 


2 te 


eee aeaae SSE 


As of old he called the fish - ers, When he walked by Gal - i - lee, 
ieee that ten - der voice - en - treat-ing Mar - i- ners on life’s rough: sea, 
urn - ingswift at thy sweetsum-mons, Ev -_ er-more, dear Christ, would we, 


Uae ee 


Se eS SS 


Still his pa - tient voice is plead - ing, ‘“‘Fol - low, fol - low me.” 
Gen. - tly, lov - ing - ly re - peat - ing, “Fol - low, fol - low me.” 
For thy love ali else for - 2 - ing, Fol - low, fol - low thee. 


oe fs =F =e 


19 Used by permission of Mrs. L. A. Palmer. 


341 Wonderful Story of Love 


Words by Rev. J. M. D, Rev. J. M. Driver. 
iA \ 
_\ [Sa RN (iE. RS BS ans fe 
ee eS eee 
1. Won-der-ful sto-ry of love; Tell it to me gain; Won-der -ful 


ae: 
2. Won-der-ful sto-ry of love; Tho’ you are far a- way; Won-der-ful 
3. Won-der-ful sto-ry of love; Je - sus pro-vides a 
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of love; Wakethe im-mor-tal strain! apes with rapture announce it, 


- ry 

sto-ry of love; Still he dothcall to- day; Calling from Calvary’s mountain, 

sto-ry of love; For all the pureand blest, Rest inthosemansions above us, 
"ee eS YY ay ay Bey pT @e @ fF ' Lp | are ER Oe Ee Pe Se 
Pe papper eee 
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Shepherds with wonder receive it; Sin-ner, oh! won’tyoubelieve it? Won-der - ful 
Down fromthe crystal bright fountain, E’en from the dawn of Cre - a - tion, Won-der -ful 
With those who’ve goneon before us, Sing-ing the rap-tur-ous cho-rus, Won-der - ful 
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vy, v, y, vy, vy, PF, Py, vy, 
CHORUS 
to |__ ei et aoe | 5 8a a gj gS ORR EY EE BP 
ESE ° fl RED ee 
° e e ° at e e @ 
— 


sto-ry of love. Won - der - ful! Won - der - ful! 
sto-ry of love. 


sto-ry of love. Won-der-ful sto-ry of love! Wonder-fulsto-ry of love! 
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Wonderful Story of Love—Concluded 
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Won der . ful! Won-der- ful sto-ry of love, 
Won -der-ful sto-ry of love! 


as ed 
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342 Hark, My Soul! it is the Lord. 


ST. BEES 
J. B. Dykes. 


SSS 


1. Hark, my soul! it is the Lord; ’Tis thy Saviour; hear his word: 
de - ‘liv- ered thee when bound, And, when bleeding, healed thy wound; 


25s Sessa ae ee ee ee ee 


Je + sus speaks, and speaks to thee:—Say, poor sin-ner, lov’st thou me? 
Sought thee wandering, set theerights Turned thy darkness in - to light. 


3.Can a woman’s tender care 5 Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
Cease toward the child she bare? When the work of grace is done; 
Yes, she may forgetful be ; Partner of my throne shalt be; 
Yet will J remember thee, Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me? 

4 Mine is an unchanging love, 6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
Higher than the heights above, That my love is weak and faint; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, Yet I love thee, and adore: 
Free and faithful, strong as death. O for grace to love thee more ! 


—~ William Cowper. 


343 While we Pray, and While we Plead 


WHY NOT NOW 0. C, Case. 


e 


= 
1. While we ‘pray, and whilewe plead. 
2. You have wandered -far a -~ way; 


~- ~~ 
While yousee your soul’s deep need, 
o notrisk an- oth-er day; 
ys 


, 
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While your Fa - ther calls you. home, ‘Will you not, my broth:-er, come? 
Do not turn from God your face, But to-day ac-cept his grace. 
a —_. é 


~=—_— < 
Why not now? Why not now? Why not come to Je-sus now? 


Why not now? Why not now? 


Why ‘not now? Why not now? Why not come to Je -sus . 
Why ndt now? Why not now? 


Copyright, 1891, by James McGranahan. Used by permission. 


3 In the world you’ve failed to find 4 Come to Christ, confesston make ;. 
Aught of peace for troubled mind ; Come-to Christ and pardon take; 
Come to Christ, on him believe, Trust in him from day to day, 
Peace and joy you shall receive. : He will keep you all the way. 

—El Nathan. 


1. Je - sus, my Saviour, to Beth-le- hem came, Born in a manger to 
2. Je - sus, my Saviour, on Cal-va-ry’s tree, Died for my sins, that my 
aXt: a” "Sema eso” vers oa ay rE = 3 
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sorrow andshame; Oh, it was wonderful! blest be his name! Seeking for me, for 
soulmight befree; Oh, it was wonderful! how could it be? Dy-ing for me, for 


e e ° «4 ° 


me, Seeking for me, Seekingfor me, Seeking for me, Seeking for me; 

me, Dying for me, Dying forme, Dying for me, Dying for me; 
Our tf pp pe 
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Oh, it was wonderful! blest be hisname! Seeking for me, for 


Oh, it was wonderful! howcouldit be? Dying for me, for 


3 Jesus, my Saviour, the same as of old, | 4 Jesus, my Saviour, shall.come from on high, 
While I did wander afar from the fold, Sweet is the promise as weary years fly ; 
Gently and long he hath pled with my soul,| Oh, I shallsee him descending the sky, 

|: Calling for me, for me, :|| i: Coming for me, for me, || 
Gently and long he hath pled with aly soul,} Oh, I shall see him descending the sky, 
Calling for me, for me. Coming for me, for me. 


—Charlotte Etliott, 


8345 Sinners Jesus Will Receive! 


i from ates ani 1671. Sees J. McGRANaHAN, 


1. Sin - ne ners on > 6us: ills re - ceive! errs this oe, of grace to all 
2. Come, and he will Bie you rest; Trust him, for his word is plain; 


Who the heav’n-ly path-way leave, All who Jin - ger, all who fall! 
He will take the sin - ful-est: Christ re- ceiv- eth sin - ful men. 


REFRAIN. 

# reas ea oe jak bs eee 
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Singit’ oer: of. - . and oer a- gain... . . «, Christ re- 
Sing it o'er fae gain, Sing it o’er a- gain, 

Ftp t 2 oe === 
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celv. ee ' ethsin-ful men; . . - Makethe mes sage 
ceiveth sin-fulmen, Christ re- ceiv- th sin - ful men; : Make the message plain, 


Se 


Sinners Jesus Will Receive !—Concluded 


ere 


clearand plain! . .. . .° Christ re - ceiv - eth = sin ~ ful men. 
Make the message plain : 


am -— aS 
3 Now my heart condemns me not, 4 Christ receiveth sinful‘men, 
Pure before the Jaw I stand; Even me with all my sin; 
He who cleansed me from all spot, Purged from every spot and stam, 
Satisfied its last demand. Heaven with him I enter in. 
346 Come, Sinners, to the Gospel Feast 
. DUKE STREET 
2 Cheeirfiil 4 : | _— Jons Hatton, 
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1. Come, sinners, to the gos - pel feast, Let evry soul be es - us’ guest; 
2.Sent by my Lord, on you I call, The in- vi-ta-tion is to ALL; 
ret BO MOR Vi Mamie © ood a 9 SA a 
Depp 8 
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Yeneed not one be  Ieft  be- hind, For God-hath bid - den all man - kind. 
Come, all the world; come, sin-- ner, thou; Allthingsin Christ are read-y now. 


—_ ae 
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3 Come, all ye souls by sin opprest, O let his love your hearts constrain, 
Ye restless wanderers after rest, Nor suffer him to die in vain! 


Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and blind wits : f 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. Gate aus a ie sass Ebleaienen 


4 My message as from God receive; Come in this moment, at his cal] 
Ye all may come to Christ, and live; And live for him who died for all, ir 
—C. Wesley. 


347 Jesus Calls Us, O’er the Tumult 


GALILEE 


1. Je-sus calls us, o'er the tu - mult Of ourlife’s wild, rest-less sea; 
2. Je-sus calls us— from the wor - ship Of the vain world’s gold-en store; 


Day by day his sweet-voicesound - eth, Say-ing, Chris-tian, fol-low me! 
From-each i -« dol that would keep us,— Say-ing, Chris-tian, love me more! 


By permission of Reed Brothers, Limited, 72 Walls Street, Oxford Street, London. 


3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 4 Jesus calls: us! by thy:mercies, 
Days.of toil and hours of ease, Saviour, may we hear thy call: 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures, — Give our hearts to thy obedience, 
Christian, love me more than these! Serve and love thee best of all! 


—C. F. Alexander. 
348 Come, Ye Disconsolate, Where’er Ye Languish 


Words by THomMAS Moors, CONSOLATION Arr, from SamMuEL WEBBE, 1714-1816, 


« Come, ye disconsolate, wher - e’er ye languish, Come to the mercy seat, fer-vent-ly kneel ; 
. Joy of thedesolate, Light of the straying, Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure; 


1 
2 
. Here-see the Bread of Life; see waters flowing Forth from the throne of God, pure from above; 


6° 


Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell youranguish; Earth has‘no sorrow that heaven cannot heal. 
Here speaks the Comforter, ten-der - ly — saying, ‘‘ Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure.” 
Come to the feast of love; come, ev-er know - ing Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove. 


349 Though Your Sins Be as Searlet 


Fanny J. Crossy. p Witt A. Doanr. 
Dost. Gently. = 
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1. ‘‘Though your'sins be as scar-let, They shall be aswhite as snow; as snow; 
2. Hear the voice that entreats you, O, re-turn ye un- to God! to God! 
3. He'll for-give your transgressions, And re-mem-berthem no more; no more; 


Pe oa eI (a 
pp — i. ee 
3 
Though they be red” 2... 3 7. °. . #£Jike crim-son, They shall be as. wool};” 


He is of great... .. +. « « com-pasesion, And of won-drous love; 
*Lookun-to m . + « « ye peo-ple,” Saith the Lord your God; 


= 225 Se Seas 


Tho’ they be red 


DUET. p Quarter. f 3 
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DuET. p YUARTET. f 
** Tho’ your sins as scar - let, Tho’ yoursins be - as scar - let, 
Hear the voice ee entreats you, Hear the voice thab en-treats you, 
He'll for - give your _ trams-gres-sions, He'll for-give your trans-gres-slons, 


—— anne 


Bey oy be as white as snow, They ise coe as whee as snow.” 
- turn ye. sun. - to God! 0O - turn ye un - to God! 


re - mem - ber them no more, And re-mem- ber them no more. 
P5= a 22S eee She ale ate =I] 
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Used by permission of W. H. Doane, owner of copyright. 


Earth’s Ten Thousand Voices 
SEEK YE MY FACE 
F. L. WISEMAN. 


350 


Words by Watter Hawnins. 
= 108 throughout. 


Skiba 


1. Earth’s ten thousand voi - ces Dai - ly rise and fall; But there’s one with- 
2. As  thedays of child-hood Hap - pi-ly have _ sped, Oft the voice has 
3. Speak, thy ser-vant hear - eth; Speak what-e’er thou wilt: Let me know thy 
meet ees = = 

det=teee 

Clear’- erthan them all: "Tis ‘the voice of: » Jey = / sus: 

Eith - er in the ac - cents 


in me 
thrilled me: 
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Fol - lowme! it _ said, 
Con - quermy  per-verse - ness; 


Secor Saas a 


Tis solong a = go. 
As from Cal-va - rye 


When its tones first sound - ed, 
day. 


And I do not know 
Of ti tau-tho «ri, >" ty, Or of love sore wound - ed— 
Cure me of de - lay. Save me, Lord and Sa - viour; Save—this ve - ry 


aM, < 
At the pardb - ing of 


af = He aee = Seer 


Earth’s Ten Thousand Voices—Concluded 
— 


days, Thou art, call - ing, call - ing, call 
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Alea 


Se SSS et 
SS 


Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department 


351 Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy 
GUIDE 
: q Fine 
= == 
——ee | ——— _———— rd fe 


1.Come, ye sinners, poor and need-y, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
D.C.— He 1 ay = Wem He | 45, @ + bles. He is will-ing; doubt no more. 
2.Come, ye necdy, come, and welcome, God’s free boun-ty glo- ri - fy; 


Je - sus read-y stands to save you, Full of pity, love, and pow - er; 
True be- lief, and true re-pen-tance, Ev - ’ry grace that brings us_ nigh, 


3 Let not conscience make you linger, You will never come at all ; 


Nor of fitness fondly dream; Not the righteous, 
All the fitness he requireth, Sinners Jesus came to call. 
Is to feel your need of him: 5 Lo! the incarnate God, ascended, 
ie This he SNES ee Pleads the merit of his blood: 
Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. Venture on him, venture wholly, 
4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, Let no other trust intrude; 
Bruised and mangled by the fall; None but Jesus 


If you tarry till you’re better, Can do helpless sinners good. —J. Hart, 


352 Softly and Tenderly Jesus is Calling 


Wa L. THomrsex 


1. Soft -ly and ten-der- ly Jes-us is call-ing, Call-ingfor you and for me; 
2. Why should we tarry when Jes- us is pleading, Pleading for you and for me? 
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See, on the por-tals he’s wait-ing and watching, Watching for you and for me. 
Why should we linger and heed not his mercies, Mercies for youand for me? 


Come home, come home, Ye who are we- ary, come home; 
a 


Earn-est-ly, ten-der-ly Jes-us iscall-ing, Call-ing, O  sin-ner, come home! 
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3 Oh! for. the wonderful love he has promised, 
Promised for you and for me; 
Tho’ we have sinned, he has mercy and pardon, 


Pardon for you and for me. 
— Will L. Thompson. 


353 Why Do You Wait, Dear Brother ? 


G. F. Roor. 
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1 Why do you wait, dear brother, Oh, why do you tar-ry_ so long? 
2. What do you hope, dear _ brother, To gain by a _ further de lay? 


Your Saviour is waiting to give you A place in his sanctified throng. 
There’sno one to save you but Je - sus, There’sno oth-er way but his way. 


Why not?— - Why not?— Why not come to him now? 


3 Do you not feel, dear brother, 4 Why do you wait, dear brother ? 
His apirit now striving witbin ? The harvest is passing away, 
Oh, why not accept his salvation, Your Saviour is longing to bless you, 
And throw off thy burden of sin ? There’s danger and death a Sets 
—G. F. Root, 


By permission of C, O. Cade, 


354 Our Life is Like a Stormy Sea 


Solo and Chorus 


Tra D. Sanney. 


1, Our life is like a storm-y sea Swept by the gales of sin and grief, 
2. 0 let us now the call o- bey, And steer our bark for yon-der shore, 
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While. on the windward and the lee Hang hea --vy clouds of un- be - lief; 
Where still that voice di-rects the way, In pleading tones for ev-er more; 


But o’er the deep a call we hear, Like har~bor bells’ in - vit-ing voice; 
A thousand life wrecks strew the sea; They’re go- ing down at ev -’ry swell; 
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It tells the lost that hope is near, And bids the trembling soul re - joice. 
“‘Come un - to me,” ‘Come un - to me,” Ringsout th’as-sur-ing har-bor bell. 
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Our Life is Like a Stormy Sea—Concluded 
CHORDS 


This way, this way, O heart oppress’d, So long by storm and_ tem- pest 


rest, Ringsout the har - bor bell of heaven, 


By permission of Morgan & Scott, Limited. 


3 Oh, tempted one, look up, be strong; 4 Come, gracious Lord, and in thy love, 
The promise of the Lord is sure, Conduct us o’er life’s stormy wave; 
That they shall sing the victor’s song, Oh, guide us to the home above, 
Who faithful to the end endure; The blissful home beyond the grave; 
God's Holy Spirit comes to thee, There safe from rock, and storm, and flood, 
Of his abiding love to tell; Our song of praise shal] never-cease, 
To blissful port, o’er stormy sea, To him who bought us with his blood, 
Calls heaven's inviting harbor bell. And brought us to the port of peace. 


—John H. Yates. 


355 Hark! There Comes a Whisper 
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W. H. DOANE. 
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. 


1. Hark! there comes a whisper Stealing on thine ear; ’Tis the Saviour calling, Seft, soft and clear. 
2. With that voice so gentle, Dost thou hear him say, Tell me all thy sorrows, Come, come away? 


Give thy heart tome, Once I died for thee; Hark! hark! thy Saviour calls, Come, sinner, come. 


Just now. O come. 
riser] : Se a yO ana EE Be e—T1 
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Used by permission of W. H. Doane, owner of copyright. : 
3 Wouldst thou find a refuge 4 At the cross of Jesus 
For thy soul oppressed? Let thy burden fall, 
Jesus kindly answers, While he gently whispers, 
loam thy rest. I’ll bear it all, —Fanny Crosby, 


356 Whoever Receiveth the Crucified One 


\ Words by E. A. HoFrMAn. P. P. Bums. 
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1. Who - ev - er re - ceiv - eth the Cru-ci-ftied One, Who-ev-er_ be- 


2. Who-ev- er re - ceiv - eth the message of God, Andtrustsin the 
3. Who-ev- er re - pents and for-sakesev- ry sin, And op-ens his 
ott 15S ee core aan se a iit al ees aa AB 
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liev - eth on God’s on - ly A free and a 
pow’r of the soul- cleansing blood, A full and, e - 
heart for the Lord to come in, A pre- sent and 


va- tion shall : i - bun - dant - ly a-ble to save. 
demptionshall have: For he is both - ble and willing to © save. 
va- tion shall have: For Je-sus_ is - y this moment to - save. 


‘CHORUS. 
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My brother, the Mas - ter is calling for thee; His grace and his 
Brother, the Master is comeand is calling for thee 
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Whoever Receiveth the Crucified One—Concluded 


——_ se 
mer {ji - cy are wondrously free; His bloodas a ran - som for 
Brother, his grace and his mercy are wondrously free, Brother, his blood as a 


—_— ~~ ~— 
he gave, Andheis a - bun - dantly a- ble to save. 
And he is. a-bun-dant-ly a-ble to save. 


sinners 
ransom for sinners he gave, 
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: 
1. Art thou wea- ry, hea - vy la- den? Art thou sore dis - trest? 
2. Hath he marks to lead me to him, If he be my Guide? 
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“Come to me,” saith One, ‘‘and com - ing, Be at rest.” 
“In his feet and hands are wound-prints, And his side.” 
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3 Hath he diadem, as Monarch, ‘*Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
That his brow adorns? Jordan past.” 
‘Yea, a crown, in viEry. surety, 6 If I ask him to receive me, 
But of thorns. Will he say me nay? 
4 If I find him, if I follow, “Not till earth, and not till heaven 
What his guerdon here? Pass away.” 
“‘Many @ sorrow, YS labour, 7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Many a tear. Is he sure to bless? 
5 If I still hold closely to him, Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
What hath he at last? ; Answer, ‘* Yes.” —Dr. Neale. 


358 Jesus is Tenderly Calling 


Gro. C. STEBBINS, 
a 
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1, Je-sus is ten-der-ly  call-ing eee i cnccattine to-day, call - ing we ae 
2. Je-sus is eall-ing the wea-ry to rest— Calling to-day, call-ing to-day; 
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Why from thesunshine of love wilt thouroam Far-ther and far-ther a - way? 
Bring him thy burden, and thou shalt be blest; He will not turn thee a - way. 
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Calling, call-ing to-day, to- day; Call-ing, call-ing to-day, to - day; 


Je - - - - sus is call - - - ing, is ten- “dee ly call-ing to- day. 
Je-sus is ten-der-ly calling to-day, 
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Used by kind permission of George C. Stebbins. 
8 Jesus is waiting, oh, come to him now— 4 Jesus is pleading, oh, list to his voice— 
Waiting to-day, waiting to-day; Hear him to-day, hear him to-day ; 
Come with thy sins, at his feet ule bow ; They who believe on his name shall rejoice ; 
Come, and no longer delay. Quickly arise and away. 


—Fanny J. Crosby. 


359 Knocking, Knocking! Who is There? 


Words by Harriet BEECHER STOWE. Grorez F. Roor. 


Se =Sea 


1. Knocking, knocking! who is there? Wait-i -ing, wait-ing, Oh, how fair! 
2. Knocking, knocking! still He’s there! Wait-ing,  wait-ing, wondrous fair ; 
3. Knocking, knocking! what, still there? Wait-ing, wait-ing, grand and fair; 
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"Tis a Pil- grim, strange ue Hing ly; Nev-er such was _ seen arr fore ; 
But the door is hard - pen, For the weeds and i- vine, 
Yes, the piere-ed hand still Proarothe And beneath the crowned hair 


JiSSies Se 


Ah! my soul, for such a won-der Wiltthounot un - do the door? 
With their dark and clinging ten-drils, Ev -erround the hing-es twine. 
Beam the pa-tient eyes, so ten - der, Of thy Sav-iour wait -ing there. 


Saar 


By the kind permission of The John Church Co. 


360 Father of All, in Whom Alone We. Live 


DUNDEE (363) 


1 Father of all, in whom alone 3 Now let our darkness comprehend 
We live, and move and breathe, The light that shines so clear ; 
One bright, celestial ray dart down, Now the revealing Spirit send, 
And cheer thy sons beneath. And give us ears to hear. 
2 While in thy Word we search for thee, 4 Before us make thy goodness pass, 
We search with trembling awe! Which here by faith we know; 
Open our eyes, and let us see Let us in Jesus see thy face, 
The wonders of thy law. And die to all below. 


—C. Wesiry, - 


361 I Gave My Life for Thee 


P. P. Buiss. 
gave my life for thee, My pre-cious blood 1 tine 


2 My Fath-er’s house of  light,— My glo - ry - cir - cled throne 
—_— 


That thou might’st ransomed And quickened from the dead; 
I left, for earth-ly night, For wand-’rings sad and_ lone; 
eo — 


I gave, I gave my life for thee, What hast thou givenfor me? 
T left, -I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aughtfor me? 


By permission of the John Church Co., owners of Copyright. 


3 I suffered much for thee, 4 And I have brought to thee, 
More than thy tongue can tell, Down from my home above, 
Of bitterest agony, Salvation full and free, 
To rescue thee from hell ; My pardon and my love; 
T’ve borne, I’ve borne it all for thee, I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, 
What hast thou borne for me? What hast thou brought to me? 


—Frances R. Havergal. 


362 Love Divine, All Love Excelling 


BEECHER 
J. ZUNDEL, 
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1. Love di-vine, all love ex -cell-ing, Joy of heav’n to earth come down! 
2. Breathe, O breathethy lov -ing Spir-it In - to y trou-bled breast ! 


SS —— 


Fix in us thy hum - ble dwell-ing, All thy faith-ful mer - cies crown. 
Let us all in thee in - her-it, “Let us _ find the promised rest; 
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Je - sus, thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, un=bound-ed love thou art; 
Take a- way the love of sin-ning; Al - pha and O - me ga _ be; 


Vis - it us with thy sal - va-tion, En-ter ev-ery trembling heart. 
End of faith, as its be- gin-ning! Set our hearts at lib - er - ty. 


SaaS 


3 Come, almighty to deliver, 4 Finish then thy new creation, 

Let us all thy grace receive ! Pure, and spotless may we be: 

Suddenly return, and never, Let us see our whole salvation 
Never more thy temples leave ; Perfectly secured by thee! 

Thee we would be always blessing, Changed from glory into glory, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above, Till in heaven we take our place ; 

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing, Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Glory in thy perfect love. Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


—Charles Wesley. 


363 Lord, as to Thy Dear Cross We Flee 


DUNDEE G Frane. 
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1. Lord, as to thy dear cross we _ flee, And pray to be for - given, 
2. Help us, throughgood re - port and ill, Our dai-ly cross to bear; 


7N 
7N 
SoS ees Sa ce See Se Se SSeS 
CoN 
ON 
SSS Se 


Oh, let thy life our pat -tern be, And form our _ souls for heaven, 
Like thee to do our ather’s will, Our brother’s griefs to share. 
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3 Let grace our selfishness expel, We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
Our earthliness refine; ‘“‘Father, thy will be done!” 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell 5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
As free and true as thine. Forgiving and forgiven, 
4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, Oh, may we lead the pilgrim’s life 
And grief’s dark day come on, And follow thee to heaven! 
—J. H. Gurney. 
364 Jesus, Thou Joy of Loving Hearts! | 
COMMUNION EpwaRD MILLER, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Je-sus, thouJoy of lov - inghearts! Thou Fount of life! thou Light of men! 
2. Thy truth unchanged hathev - er stood; Thou sav-est those that on thee call; 
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From the best bliss that earth imparts, We turn unfilled to thee again. 
To them that seek thee, thou art good; To them that find thee, all in all, 
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38 We taste thee, O thou Living Bread! Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 

And long to feast upon thee still; Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 

We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 5 O Jesus, ever with us stay! 

And thirst our souls from thee to fill. Make all our moments calm and bright; 
4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee, Chase the dark night of sin away, 

Where'er our changeful lot is cast; Shed o’er the world thy holy light! 


—Ray Palmer or Bernard, 


365 O My Saviour, Hear Me 


CROSBY 
Not too fast. Hosert P. Mam. 


1.0 my Sa-viour, hear me, Draw me close to thee; Thou hast paid my 
2.0 my Sa-viour, bless me, Bless me while I pray; Grant thy grace to 
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ran * som, Thou hastdied for me; Now by sim- ple faith I claim 
help me, Take my fear a - way. I be - lieve thy pro-mise, Lord; 


Pardon through thy gracious name; Thou, my ark of safe-ty, Let me fly to thee. 
I willtrust thy ho-ly word: ‘Thou, my soul’s Re-deem-er, Bless me whileI pray. 


4) 


: Copyright by the Biglow & Main Company. Used by permission. 
3 O my Saviour, love me, 4 O my Saviour, guard me, 


Make me all thine own Keep me evermore ; 
Leave me not to wander Bless me, love me, guide me, 
In this world alone: Till my work is o’er: 
Bless my way with light divine, May I then, with glad surprise, 
Let thy glory round me shine ; Chant thy praise beyond the skies; 
Thou, my Rock, my Refuge, There with thee, my Saviour, 
Make me all thine own, Dwell for evermore. 


—Frances J. Crosby. 


366 Lord, I Hear of Showers of Blessing 


EVEN ME WIiLLioM B. Brapsury. 


1. Lord, I hear of showers of bless-ing Thou art scattering full and free— 
2. Pass me not, O- gra-cious Fa- ther, Sin - ful tho’ my heart may be; 


Show’rs the thirst-y land re-fresh-ing; Let somedroppings fall on me— 
Thou might’st leaveme, but the rath-er Let thy mer -cy fall on me— 


w w 
3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour ! 5 Love of God, so pure and changeless ; 
Let me love and cling to thee; : Rlood of Christ, so rich and free ; 
I am longing for thy favor ; Grace of God, so strong and boundless =~ 
Whilst thou’rt calling, oh, call me— Magnify them all in me— 
, 4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit! 6 Pass me not! thy lost one bringing, 
Thou canst make the blind to see; Bind my heart, O Lord, to thee; 
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, While the streams of life are springing, 
Speak the word of power to me— Blessing others, oh, bless me— 
—Mrs. E. Codmer. 
367 Hushed Was the Evening Hymn 
SAMUEL ARTHUR SCLLIVan, 
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1. Hush’d was theevening hymn, The temple courts were dark; The lamp was burn - ing dim 
2. The old man, meekand mild, The priest of Is - rael, slept; His watch the temple-child, 
3. Oh, give me Samuel’s ear, The o-pen ear, O Lord! A - live and quick to hear 


THESES ESE ete 


Hushed Was the Evening Hymn—Concluded 
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Before the sac - red ark, When suddenly a voice divine Rang thro’ thesilence of the shrine 
The little Levite, kept; And what from Eli’s sense was seal'd The Lord to Hannah's son revealed. 
Each whisper of thy word ; Like him to answer at thy call, And to obey thee first of all. 


Soe Sai wie ieee See 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


4 Ob, give me Samuel’s heart ! 5 Oh, give me Samuel’s mind 
A lowly heart, that waits A sweet, unmurm’ring faith, 
When in thy house thou art ; Obedient and resigned 
Or watches at thy gates To thee in life and death ; 
By day and night—a heart that still That I may read, with childlike eyes, 
Moves at the breathing of thy will. Truths that are hidden from the wise. 
—J.D. Burns. 


368 Arise, My Soul, Arise 


LENNOX 
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fF, gd 
. A- rise, my soul, a-rise, Shake off thy. guilty fears; The bleeding sac- ri - fice, In my _be- half appears; 
He ev-er lives above, For me to in-tercede, His all-redeeming love, His precious blood, to plead ; 


C4? 


Before the throne my surety stands; My name is written on his hands, My name is written on his hands. 
His blood atoned for all our race, And sprinkles now the throne of grace, And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 
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3 bess peas wonpds he bears His Spirit answers to the blood, 
eceived on Calvary ; 
Tae woureheetoalpravers. And tells me I am born of God. 
They strongly speak forme: . 5 My God is reconciled, 


‘Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry, 


** Nor let that ransomed sinner die.” ERS ESCT RS Me 


He owns me for his child, 
4 The Father hears him pray, Teanno fangs 
His dear anointed One ; Rei pie ; 
He cannot turn away With confidence I now draw nigh, 


The presence of his Son: And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 
—C Wesley. 


369 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 


Words by WILLIAM WILLIAMS. ZION es T. Hastixes. 
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1. Guide me, O thou great Je-ho-vah, Pilgrim thro’this bar-renland; [I am 
2.0 += pen nowthe crys-tal fountain Whence the heal-ing wa-ters How; Let the 
3. When I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anxious fears subside; Bear me 


ae SaaS 


weak, but thou art mght-y; Hold me with thy pow'rful hand; Bread of heav-en, 


fier - y, cloud-y pil-lar Lead me all my journey thro’; Strong De - liv - ’rer, 
thro’ the swelling cur-rent, Land me safe on Ca-naan’s side; Songs of prais-es 


es ee ee 
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Be thou still my strength and shield, Strong Deliv’rer, Be thou still my strength and shield. 
will ev-er give to thee, Songs of prais-es, I will ev-er give to thee. 


370 Eternal Father! Strong to Save 
MELITA 
a 
loiter ; nal Fath-er! strong to save,Whosearm doth bind the restless wave, 


2.0 Sav-iour!whose al- migh-ty word The winds and wavessub - mis - sive heard, 


Eternal Father! Strong to Save—Concluded 


Pe 
Who bidd’st the migh- ty o - ceandeep Its own ap- point-ed_ lim - its keep: 
Who walkedst on the foam-ing deep, And calm a - midst its rage did sleep: 


sea ! 
hear us when we cry to thee Forthose in’ per - il on _ the sea! 


Oh, hear us when we cry to thee Forthose in per - il on the 


Oh, 


3 O Sacred Spirit! who didst brood 4 Oh Trinity of love and power! 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, Our brethren shield in danger’s hour; 
Who bad’st itS angry tumults cease, From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
And gavest light, and life, and peace; Protect them wheresoe’er they go; 
O hear us when we cry to thee And ever let there rise to thee 
For those in peril on the sea! Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 
—W, Whiting. 
371 Be Thou With Us Every Day 
EVELYN ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
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1. Be thouwith us ev- ery day, In our work and jin our play, 
2. When we he a- sleep at nights Ev - er may thy an. gels bright 
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When we learn and when we pray: Hear us, ho - ly Je 
Keep us safe till morn -ing’slhght: Hear Ussho ely Je 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


3 Make us brave without a fear, 6 May we ever try to be 
Make us happy, full of cheer, From our sinful tempers free, 
Sure that thou art always near; Pure and gentle, Lord, like thee; 

Hear us, holy Jesus, Hear us, holy Jesus. 

4 May we grow from day to day, 7 Jesus, Son of God most High, 
Glad to learn each holy way, Who didst in a manger lie, 
Ever ready to obey: Who upon the cross didst die; 

Hear us, holy Jesus, Hear us, holy Jesus. 

5 May we prize our Christian name, 8 Jesus, whom we hope to see, 
May we guard it free from blame, Calling us to come to thee, 
Fearing all that causes shame: ; Happy evermore with thee: 

Hear us, holy Jesus, Hear us, holy Jesus. 


— Thomas Benson Pollock 


372 Lord Jesus, I Long to be Perfectly Whole 
WHITER THAN SNOW W G. FiscHer. 


Lord Je-sus, I long to be _ per-fect-ly whole, : 
zt {i want thee for - ev - er to live in my soul; } Break down ev - ‘ry 
9 = Je - sus, look down fromthy thronein the skies, I =e 
‘\ And help me to make a com-plete sac-ri - fice; Sl baila) S35) cs 
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i - dol, cast out ev- ’ry foe; Now washme, and I shail be 


ator than snow. 
self, and what-ev-er I know—Now washme, and 1 shall be 


whit-er than snow. 
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3 Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat; 
I wait, blessed Lord, at thy crucified feet, 


By faith, for my cleansing, I see thy blood 
flow— 


4 Lord Jesus, thou seest I patiently idee 
Come now, ana within me a new heart create; 
To those who have sought thee, thou never 


saidst No— 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.' Now wash me,and I shall be whiter than snow. 
; —J. Nicholson. 
373 O for that Tenderness of Heart 


ST AGNES, DURHAM (252) 
1 O for that tenderness of heart 
Which bows before the Lord, 
Acknowledging how just thou art, 
And trembles at thy word ! 


3 Saviour, to me in pity give 
The sensible distress, 
The pledge thou wilt at last receive, 
And bid me die in peace ; 


2 O for those humble, contrite tears 4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 
Which from repentance flow, Before the evil come ; 


That consciousness of guilt, which fears My spirit hide with saints above, 
The long-suspended blow ! Ty body in the tomb. 


— C. Wesley. 


374 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 


Words by R. Rostyson. GUIDE 
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1. Come, thou Fountof eve-ry _ bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace, 


2. Here I raise my Eb - en - ez - er; Hith-er by thy help I’ve come; 
3. Oh, to gracehow great a debt-or Dai- ly I’m constrained to be! 
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Streams of mer-cy, mev-er_ ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise. 
And I hope, by thy good plea-sure, Safe-ly to ar- rive at home. 
Let thy good-ness, like a  fet® ter, Bind my wandering heart to thee. 


Teach me some ce - les - tial measure, Sung by ransomed hosts a - bove; 
Je - sus sought me when a_ stranger, Wandering from the fold of Gods 
Prone to wan - der, Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I _ love; 


Oh, the vast, the boundless trea-sure Of my Lord’s un - chang-ing love 
He, to  res-cue me from dang-er, In - ter-posed his pre-cious blood. 
Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it, Seal it for thy courts a- bove! 
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’Tis the Blessed Hour of Prayer | 


W. H. Doane. 


1. "Tis the blessed hour of pray’r, when our heartslowly bend, Andwe gath-er to 
2. "Tis the blessed hour of pray’r, when the Saviour draws near, Witha ten-dercom- : 
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Je-sus, our Saviour and Friend; If we come to him in faith, his pro- 
passion his children to hear;When he tells us _we may cast at his 


== 


tection to share,Whata balm for the wea-ry!Oh, how sweet to be there! 
feet ev -’ry care, Whata balm for the wea-ry!Oh, how sweet to be there! 
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D.S.—W uta balm for the wea-ry! Oh, how sweet to be there! 


CHORDS. 


pray’r, Bless - 


By permission of W. H. Doane, owner of the copyright. 


3 'Tis the blessed hour of prayer, when the . 4 At the blessed hour of prayer, trusting 


tempted and tried him we believe 

To the Saviour who loves them their sor- That the blessing we're needing we'll 
row confide; Surely receive, 

With a sympathizing heart he removes In the fulness of this trust we shall lose 
every care; every care, 

What a balm for the weary! Oh, how What a balm for the weary! Oh, how 
sweet to be there! sweet to be there! 


—Fanny Crosby 


376 Prayer is the Soul’s Sincere Desire 
ST AGNES, DURHAM (252) 


1 Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, 4 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 
Uttered or unexpressed ; Returning from his ways; 
The motion of a hidden fire, While angels in their songs rejoice, 
That trembles in the breast. And cry, ‘‘ Behold he prays!” 
Z Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 5 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The falling of a tear; , The Christian’s native air; 
The upward glancing of an eye, His watchword at the gates of death; 
When none but God is near. He enters heaven by prayer. 
2 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 6 Oh, thou by whom we come to God, 
That infant lips can try ; The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 
The Majesty on high. Lord, teach us how to pray. 
—Montgomery. 


377 Sweet Hour of Prayer! Sweet Hour of Prayer! 


Words by W W WALFoRD. 
Slow a) W. B. Brapsury. 


1. Sweet hour of pray’r!sweethour of pray’r! Thatcalls me from a world of care, 
2. Sweet hour of pray’r! sweet hour of pray’r! Thy wingsshall my pe - ti - tion bear, 
3. Sweet hour of pray’r! sweet hour of pray’r! May I thy con- so - la - tionshare; 


D.C.—And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, By thy re - turn, sweethour of pray’r, 
Plu cast on him my ev - ’ry care, And wait for thee,sweet hour of pray’r, 
And shout, while pass-ing thro’ the air, Fare-well, fare- weil, sweethour of pray’r! 
i Fine, 
fon 


And bids me at my _  Father’sthrone Makeall mywantsand wish-es known: 
To him whose truth and faith- ful-ness, En- gage the waiting soul to bless; 
Titl, from Mount Pisgah’s lof - tyheight, I view my home and take my flight; 
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) Ww 
And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, By thy re-turn, sweet hour of pray’r. 
Tul cast on him my  ev- ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray’r. 
And shout, while pass-ing thro’ the air, Fare- well, fare- well, sweet hour of pray’r. 


poet = 


In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has of - ten found re - lief; 
And since he bids me _ seek his face, Be - lieve his word, and trust his graee, 
This robe of flesh Ill drop and rise To seize the ev - er - last-ing prize; 


SON 


378 From Every Stormy Wind that Blows 


EUCHARIST 


I. B. Woopsvury. 


2 


pele tena oo 


ee 
1, From, , ev.) .+) Ty, , 4Storm /-y. wind that blows, From 
ome eve ae. sheds The 


calm, 
all 


> 
found be - neath the mer ¥ 7 cy - seat. 
1S ME, 20 ac epics the blood . bought mer - — cy seat. 


3 There is a place whcre spirits blend, Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; Had suffering saints no mercy seat? 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 5 There, there on eagle wings we soar 
Around one common mercy-seat. And sin and sense molest no more: : 

4 Ah! whither could we flee for aid, And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed ? While glory crowns the mercy-seat. 


—H. Stowell. 


379 Come, My Soul, Thy Suit Prepare 


HENDON 
eee 
Bees ates = Ate i= Zea 
oF — —e 4 -BA—-G- é 
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eet SE sain as Serra es assiee 
1, Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, Je-sus ee F an- ase pray’r; He himself has 
2. Thou art com-ing to ie we pe-ti - tions with ae See For his ae and 
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bid thee pray, Therefore will notsay thee nay, ree will ie say thee nay. 
pow’ are such, None can ev - erask too much, Nonecan ev-er ask toomuch. 


3 Lord, I come to thee for rest, 4 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Take possession of my breast; Let thy love my spirit cheer; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
And without a rival reign. Lead me to my journey’s end. 


—J. Newton. 


8O My Faith Looks Up to Thee 


3 
a Dr. L. Mason. 
aa SS FSS p= = RSP e ee 


1. My faithlooksup to ang Thou mee, Cal - va-ry, Sa- our di - vine 
2. May thy rich grace im- part Strength to my faint - ing heart, mh zeal in -spire; 
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Now hearme while I PY} on, let me from this day Be whol - i te 
Take all my sins a - way 


As thouhast died for me, 
Oh, maymy love to _ thee 


2 eee aes 2S see aa 


pe warm, and changeless be, A liv - ing fire. f 
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3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 4 When nen life’s transient dream, 
And griefs around me spread, When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Be thou my guide; Shall o’er me roll, 
Bid darkness turn to day, Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, Fear and distrust remove; 
Nor let me ever stray Oh, bear me safe above, 
From thee aside. A ransomed soul, 


21 —Ray Palmer. 


381 Pass Me Not, O Gentle Saviour 


W. H. Doaws. 
ae a ae oe pe a—s— og eg ag Foe : 
1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav-iour, Hear my hum-ble_ cry; 
2. Let me at a throne of mer- cy’ Find a sweet re - lief; 


: f&°- 


eb en ge eee eee A ete : 
2 ee eee 


I ‘— 


While on oth- ers thou art call - ing, Do not pass me by. 
Kneel - ing there in deep con- tri- tion, Help my wun - be - lief. 


While on oth-ers thou art call - ing, Do 


By permission of W. H. Doane. 


3 Trusting only in thy merit, 4 Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
Would I seek thy face ; More than life to me, 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit, Whom have I on earth beside thee? 
Save me by thy grace. Whom in heaven but thee ? 


—G. C, Stebbins. 


382 I Need Thee Every Hour 


Rosert Lowry. 


9 Ear 0 Cea a» ; eS ee 
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| | need _ thee ev - ‘ry hour, Most gra -_ cious Lord; 
Pak need __ thee ev - ‘ry hour, Stay thou near by; 


No ten - der voice like thine Can peace af - ford. 
- ta - tions lose their pow’r When thou art nigh. 


Copyright 1914 by Mary Runyon Lowry, Renewal. Used by permission. 


3 I need thee every hour, And thy rich promises 
In joy or pain; ; In me fulfil, 
EU TY and abide, 5 I need thee every hour, 
abe Seg te es Most Holy One; 
4 I need thee every hour; O make me thine indeed, 
Teach me thy will; Thou blesséd Son. 


—Mrs. Hawkes. 


383 _ Nearer, My God, to Thee 


BETHANY LOWELL MASoNn. 
= a ane ee ees aes ee 
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1. Near-er, my God, tothee, Near - er to thee! E’en though it be a cross 
2. Though like the wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be o - ver me, 
3. aoe let the Bie appear, Steps un - to heaven; All that thou send-est me, 


a re 
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rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to thee, 


rest a stone, Yet in mydreamsI’d be Near-er, my God, to thee, 
mer -cy given; An - gels’ to beck - un me Near-er, my God, en thee, 
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Near - er, my God, to thee, Near - er to thee ! 
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4 Then, with my waking thoughts 5 Or if on joyful wing 
Bright with thy praise, Cleaving the sky, 
Out of my stony griefs Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Bethel I'll raise ; Upward I fly ;sx 
So by my woes to be Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer, my God, to thee. 
Nearer to thee. Nearer to thee. 


—Sarah F. Adams, 


384 What a Friend We Have in Jesus 


Words by Joseph Scriven. R 
N heute a ne Note 
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1. What a Friend we have in Je - sus, Allour sins and griefs to bear! What a pri-vi-lege e 
2. Have we tri-alsand temptations? Is there troubleanywhere? Weshould never be dis- 

3. Are we weak and heavy-la - den, Cumbered with a load of care? Precious Saviour, an! our 
Sa ee eins 
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What a Friend We Have in Jesus—Concluded 


3.6 ee «, 
car-ry Everything to God in pray’r! Oh, what peace we often for-feit, Oh, what need- 
couraged, Take it to the Lordinpray’r.Can we find afriendso faithful Who will all 
re - fuge, Take it to the Lordinpray’r. Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? Take it to 

| 


= a sl ° ° ’ 
less pain we bear, All because wedo notcar-ry Everything to God in pray’r! 
our sor-rows share? Je - sus knows our ev-’ry weakness, Take it to the Lord in pray’r. 
the Lord in pray’r; In his arms he’ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a solace there. 
o* 5 


385 There is an Eye that Never Sleeps 


AZMON 


CARL GOTTHELF GLASER. 
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1. There is an Eye that nev - er sleeps Be - neath the wing of night, 
2. There is an Arm _ that ney - er. tires, When hu - man strength gives way; 
3. That Eye is fixed on ser - aph throngs, That Arm up- holds _ the sky, 


; - + Ff 
is an kar that nev - er shuts, When sink the beams of light. 
1s a Love that nev - er fails When earth - ly loves de - cay. 
Ear a aI with an - gel songs, That love is throned on high. 
p- 
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4 But there’s a power which man can wield, 5 That power is prayer, which soars on high, 
When mortal aid is vain— Through Jesus to the throne, 


That Eye, that Arm, that Love to reach, | And moves the hand which moves the world, 
That listening Ear to gain, To bring salvation down, 
—J, C. Wallace. 


Cioser, Lord, to Thee I Cling 


Gro. C. STEBBINS. 


1. Clo- ser, Lord, to thee , Clo - ser _ still to thee; be - neath thy 
2. Clo- ser yet, O Lord, my Rock, Ref - uge of my soul; Dread I not the 
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Lay a et 


a | 
sheltering wing I would ev - er be; Rude the blast of doubtand sin, Fierce as - 
tem - pest-shock, Tho’ the bil-lows roll. Wild - est storm can - not a-larm, For, to 
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saults with - out, with-in, Help me, Lord, the’ bat - tle win;— Clo - ser, Lord, to _ thee. 
me, can come no harm, Lean-ing on thy lov - ing arm;—Clo- ser, Lord, to _ thee. 
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3 Closer still, my Help, my Stay, 4 Closer, Lord, to thee I come, 
Closer, closer still; Light of life Divine ; 
Meekly there I learn to say, Through the ever Blessed Son, 
“‘Father, not my will;” Joy and peace are mine; 
Learn that in affliction’s hour, Let me in thy love abide, 
When the clouds of sorrow lower, Keep me ever near thy side, 
Love directs thy hand of power ;— In the ‘‘ Rock of Ages” hide,— 
Closer, Lord, to thee.; Closer, Lord, to thee. 
—E. G. Taylor, D.D, Alt. 
387 Sit Down Beneath His Shadow 
ST. ALPHEGE  — Dx. GAUNTLET. 


1. Sitdown beneath his shadow, And rest with great delight ; The faith that now beholds him Is pledge of future sight. 
2. Our Master’slove remember, Exceeding greatand free; Liftup thy heartin gladness, For he remembers thee. 
3. Bring eve’ry weary burden, Thy sin, thy fear, thy grief; He calls the heavy laden, And gives them kind relief. 
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4 A little while, though parted, 5 Till in the Father’s Kingdom 
Remember, wait, and love; The heavenly feast is spread ; 
Until he comes in glory, And we behold his beauty, 
Until we meet above: Whose blood for us was shed ! 


—F. R. Havergal, 


388 When Storms Around are Sweeping 


ANONYMOUS. Arr. by Gzo. F. Root. 
With earnest expression 
ee 
eo a Ss : ee 
1. When storms a - round are _ sweeping, When lone my watch I’m 
2. When walk - ing on life’s o - cean, Con - trol its rag - ing 


3. When weight of sin op - press - es, When dark de- spair_ dis- 


keep - ing, *Mid fires of e - vil fall - ing, "Mid 
mo - tion; When from its dan - gers shrink - ing, When 
tress - es, All through the life that’s mor - tal And 
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temp - ters’ voi - ces call - ing, 
i its dread deeps_ sink - ing, 
I pass death’s por - tal, 


Migh - ty One! Re - mem - ber O Migh - ty One! 


389 Father, Again in Jesus’ Name We Meet 


ELLERS E. J. Hopxins, 1866. 
Cantabile cres. 
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1. Fa- ther, a- gain in Je - sus’ name we meet, And bow in _ pen- i - 
2.0 we would bless thee for thy cease-less care, And all thy work from 
- fs 
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tence beneath thy feet: A- gain to thee our fee - ble voi - ces raise, 
day to day de-clare! Is not our life with hour-ly mer-ciescrown’d? 
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To sue for mer - cy, and to sing’ thy praise. 
. Does not thine arm en - cir - cle us a - round? A - MEN. 
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| w 
4 O by that name in which all fulness dwells, 
O by that love which every love excels, 
O by that blood so freely shed for sin, 
Open blest mercy’s gate, and take usin ! AMEN. 


—Lady Whitmore, 1824. 
390 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me 
Words by Rrv. Epwarpb Hopper. PILOT J. E, Gout, 


Mic ldNa 
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3 We are unworthy of thy boundless love, 
Too oft with careless feet from thee we rove, 
But now, encouraged by thy voice we come, 
Returning sinners, to a Father’s home. 


1. Je - sus, Sa-viour, pi - lot me, O - ver life’s tem-pest-uous sea; 

2, As ~ a moth-er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o - cean wild; 

3. Whenat last I near the shore, And the fear-ful breakers’ roar 
o- 
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Se 


Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me—Concluded 
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Unknown waves be-fore me roll, Hi-ding rock and treach’rous shoal; 


Boist’rous waves o-bey thy will, Whenthou say’st tothem ‘‘Be still!” 
*Twixtme and the peaceful rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 
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Chart and com-pass come from thee: Je - sus, Sa-viour, pi - lot me, 
Wondrous Sov’reign of the sea, Je- sus, Sa-viour, pi - lot me. 
May I hear thee say to me, ‘‘ Fear not, I will pi - lot thee!” 


5 ad 


391 Oh, Thou Who Camest from Above 


W AREHAM 
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1. Oh, thou who cam - est from a - bove The _ pure ce- 
2. There let thy glo + ry burn With in 


tial fire toim - part, Kin - dle a flame of 
guish - a : ble blaze; And trem ~- _ bling to its 


Oh, Thou Who Camest from Above—Concluded 


my heart. 
vent praise. 


cred love 
re - turn, 


In 
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8 Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire 4 Ready for all thy perfect will, 

To work, and speak, and think for thee ; My acts of faith and love repeat, 

Still let me guard the holy fire, Till death thy endless mercies seal, 

And still stir up thy gift in me. And make the sacrifice complete. 
—C. Wesley. 

392 Was There Ever Kindest Shepherd 
CROSS OF JESUS J. STAINER. 
are fr ee ep a 4 ed ee 
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1. Was there e - ver kind -est shep-herd Half so _ gen- tle, half so sweet, 
2. There’sa wide-ness in God’s mer - cy Like the wide-ness of the sea; 
3. There is no place where earth’s sor-rows Are more felt than up in heaven; 
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As the Sav-iour who would have us Come and_ ga- ther round his feet? 
There’s a kind-ness in his jus - tice Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
There is no place where earth’s fail-ings Have such kind - ly _judg-ment given. 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 
4 There is welcome for the sinner, 6 For the love of God is broader 
And more graces for the good ; Than the measures of man’s mind, 
There is mercy with the Saviour; And the heart of the Eternal 
There is healing in his blood. Is most wonderfully kind. 
5 There is plentiful redemption 7 If our love were but more simple 
In the blood that has been shed ; We should take him at his word, 
There is joy for all the members And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sorrows of the Head. In the sweetness of our Lord. 


—Frederick W. Faber. 


393 Hold Thou My Hand! So Weak I Am, and Helpless 


HOLD THOU MY HAND 


a a 
1. Hold thou my hand! s0 weak 
2. Hold thou my hand! and 


Se 


clos - er, 


Goal 
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I am, 4nd help- less, I dare not 
clos - er draw me To thy dear 
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take one step with - out thy aid; Hold thou my _ hand; _ for 
self — my hope, my joy, my _ all; Hold thou my _ hand, lest 
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a O lov-ing Sav-iour, No dread of ill shall make my soul a.- fraid. 
hap - ly I should wan-der, And, miss-ing thee, my trembling feel should fall. 
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3 Hold thou my hand! the way is dark before me 
Without the sunlight of thy face divine ; 
But when by faith I catch its radiant glory, 
What heights of joy, what rapturous songs 
are mine ! 


4 Hold thou my hand! that, when I reach the 
margin 
Of that lone river thou didst cross for me, 
A heavenly light may flash along its waters, 
And every wave like crystal bright shall be. 
—Frances J. Crosby. 


394 Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide 


Words by M. M. WELLS. M. M. Wetts. 
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1. Ho - ly Spir-it, faith - ful Guide, Ev-er  nearthe Christian’s _ side, 
2. Ev -er  pres-ent, tru - est, Friend, Ev-er  nearthine aid to lend, 


Gent - ly lead us y the hand, Pilgrims i des - ert 
Whispering soft - ly, ‘‘ Wanderer, come! Fol - low Z guide thee 


Leave us not to doubt and fear, Groping i dark - ness 
Whis - per soft - ly, ‘‘ Wanderer, come! Fol - low guide thee 


Wea-ry souls for e’er_ re - joice, While they hear that sweet-est voice, 
When the storms are rag - ing sore, Heartsgrow faint and hopes give  o’er, 
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395 My God and Father, While I Stray 


Words by CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. J. McGRANAHAN. 


1. My God and Fa-ther, while I stray Far from my home, on life’s rough way, 
2. Let but my fainting heart be blest With thy sweet spi-rit for its guest, 
3. Then when on earth I breathe no more The ihe oft mixed es tears be - fore, 
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My God and Father, While I Stray—Concluded 


REFRAIN, 


Oh, teach me from my heart to say, ‘‘Thy will be done!” 


My God, to thee I leave the rest: 


Tll sing up - on a hap-pier shore, ‘ 
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‘Thy will be done!” 
‘Thy will be done!” 
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Thy will be done! 
Thy will be done! 
Thy will be done! 


Thy will, thy will, be done! 
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Thy will be done! Oh, teach me from my heart to say, “Thy will be done !” 
Thy will be done! My God, to thee I leavethe rest: ‘‘Thy will be done!” 


Thy will be done! Til sing up - on 


Thy will, thy will, be pene ~ 
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1 My God, and Father, | while I stray 
Far from my home, in | life’s rough way, 
Oh, teach me from my | heart to say, 
Thy.| will be done! 


2 Though dark my path, and | sad my lot, 
Let me be still and | murmur not, 
Or breathe the prayer di | vinely taught, 
Thy | will be done. 


3 If thou shouldst call | me to resign 
What most I prize—it | ne’er was mine; 
I only yield thee | what was thine: 
Thy | will be done. 
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My God and Father, While I Stray 


SECOND TUNE—CHANT 


te 


a hap-pier shore, ‘*Thy will be done!” 


fe 


ARTHUR H. Dyke TRoyrts. 


4 Should grief or sickness | waste away 
My life in prema | ture decay, 
My Father, still I | strive to say, 
Thy | will be done. 


5 If but my fainting | heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit | for its guest, 
My God, to thee I | leave the rest: 

Thy | will be done. 


6 Renew my will from | day to day, 
Blend it with thine, and | take away 
All that now makes it | hard to say, 

Thy | will be done. 
—Charlotte Eliott. 


396 Otto be More Like Jesus—Jesus Who Died for Me 


I. H. MEREDITH, 
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1.0 to is more like Je - sus—Je- sus who died for a This is my heart’s great longing, 
2.0 to be more like Je - sus—more of his likeness bear ; F’en tho’ the world forsake him 
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this is my earnest plea. Sim-ply to be like Je - sus—patient, and kind, and true; 
I would his burden pee gues et We ae eae sorrow, there shall be sweet re - lease. 
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Fill’d with his love, sent from above, Then I his works would do. 


Then to a- bide close to his side, Kv - 38 to dwell in peace. More, more like Je - sus 
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I would ev - er Se s More of his love—constantly prove—More of his likeness show. 
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With acknowledgment to the Tullar- Meredith Co, 


3 Yes, I would be like Jesus—like him in word | 4 Hear me, O blessed Saviour, answer my earnest 


and deed ; plea, 
Seeking some other’s comfort, filling another’s Help me to be more humble, patient, and kind, 
need. like thee. 
Comforting those in sorrow—heavy in heart and Help me to win the lost ones, back to the nar- 
sad, rcw way— 
Then they would see Jesus in me, Help me to prove more of thy love— 
And he would make them glad. Dwelling in thee each day. 


—Grant Colfax Tullar. 


397 In the Hour of Trial 


PENITENOE 
S. Lang. 
Gt Ses gE dGanoce a tes heer rit a 
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1,In the hour of tri - al, Je - sus, plead for me; Lest by base de- 
2. With for - bid - den pleasures Would this vain world charm; Or its sor - did 
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Nigel I de - part from thee! When thou see’stme wa - ver, Witha 
treas-ures Spread to work me harm; Bring to my re-mem-brance Sad Geth- 
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look re - call, Nor for fear or fa-vour, Suf- fer me _ to fall. 
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3 Should thy mercy send me 4 When my last hour cometh, 


Sorrow, toil, and woe; 
Or should pain attend me 
On my path below, 
Grant that I may never 
Fail thy hand to see : 
Grant that I may ever 
Cast my care on thee. 


Fraught with strife and pain, 
When my dust returneth 

To the dust again ; 
On thy truth relying 

Through that mortal strife, 
Jesus, take me, dying, 

To eternal life. 

—J. Montgomery. 


398 A Few More Years Shall Roll 


G. W. Martin. 

LEOMINSTER Harmony by ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
—g—i_-# — ; 
LA few more years shall roll, <A few more seas - ons come; 
2A few more suns shall set O’er these dark hills of time; 


~- 


rs - 
Se" i eee ‘—_ 4.7 
we shall be with those that rest A + sleep with-in the 
we shall be where suns are not, A far se - re ner 


tomb. ‘Then, (0 my Lord, pre- pare My _ soul for that great day! 


clime. 
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Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, And take my sins a - way! 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


3 A few more storms shall beat 5 A few more Sabbaths here 
On this wild rocky shore ; Shall cheer us on our way ; 
And we shall be where tempests cease, And we shall reach the endless rest, 
And surges swell no more. The eternal Sabbath-day. 
¢ A few more struggles here, 6 ’Tis but a little while 
A few more partings o’er, And he shall come again ; 
A few more toils, a few more tears, Who died that we might live, who lives 
And we shall weep no more. That we with him may reign. 


—H Bonar. 


399 Safe in the Arms of Jesus 


Words by Mrs. F. J. VAN ALSTYNE. ™ N W. H. Doan. 


1. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on his gen-tle breast, There by his love 
2. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safefromcor-rod-ing care, Safe from the world’s 
3. Je - sus, my heart’sdear re - fuge, Je-sus hasdiedfor me; Firm on the Rock 
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CuHo.—Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on his gen-tle breast, There by his love 


o’er - shad-ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. Hark!’tis the voice of an-gels, Borne in 

temp-ta-tions, Sin can-not harm me there. Free from the blight of sor-row, Free from 

of A - ges, Ev - er my trust shall be. Here let me wait with patience, Wait till 
a 
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+ heat 
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| a | 7 
@ song to me, Ov - er the fields of glo-ry, Ov-er the jasper sea. 


my doubtsandfears; On-ly a  fewmore tri- als, On-ly a few more tears! 
the night is o’er; Wait till I see the morning Break on the golden shore. 
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By permission of W, H. Doane. 


400 God of My Life, Through All My Days 
EUCHARIST (378) 
1 God of my life, thro’ all my days, Joy through my swimming eyes shall 
My grateful pow’rs shall sound thy praise; break, 
My song shall wake with op’ning light, And mean the thanks I cannot speak, 


And-ch t dark j i 
eheer the dark and silent night. 4 But oh, when that last conflict’s o’er, 


2 When anxious cares would break my rest, te pee Rear dadete ee erin crises 


And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, F : pane 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, go spre een te eg anette eye 


Shall check the murmur and the sigh. ‘| 5 The cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathless soul shall live; 
3 When death o’er nature shall prevail, A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
And all the powers of language fail, Demands and crowns eternity, 


—Doddridge. 


401 Glory to God on High! 


MOSCOW F. GraRDINI, 


to God on high! Let heaven and earth 
2. All they a - round the throne Cheer-ful - ly join 


Praise ye his name! An - gels, his love a - dore, Who all our 
Prais - ing his name: We who have felt his blood Seal - ing our 


sor - rows bore; And _ saints, ery ev - er - more, Wor- thy the Lamb! 
peace with God, Sound his high praise a - broad; Wor - thy the Lamb! 
oe 


7 fal 


3 Join, all the ransomed race, 4 Though we must change our place. 

Our Lord and God to bless; Yet shall we never cease 

Praise ye his name! Praising his name: 
In him we will rejoice, To him we'll tribute bring, 
Making a cheerful noise, Hail him our gracious king, 
Shouting with heart and voice, And without ceasing sing, 

Worthy the Lamb! Worthy the Lamb! 

—J. Allen, 


402 Shepherd Divine, Our Wants Relieve 


COMFORT (116) 


1 Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve, 4 Till thou thy perfect love impart, 
In this our evil day, Till thou thyself bestow, 
To all thy tempted followers give Be this the cry of every heart, 
The power to watch and pray. “TI will not let thee go: 
2 Long as our fiery trials last, 5 “I will not let thee go, unless 
Long as the cross we bear, Thou tell thy name to me, 
O let our souls on thee be cast With all thy great salvation bless, 
In never-ceasing prayer! And make me all like thee. 
$ The Spirit of interceding grace 6 “Then let me on the mountain-top 
Give us in faith to claim, Behold thy open face, 
To wrestle till we See thy face, ' Where faith in sight is swallowed up, 
And know thy hidden name. And prayer in endless praise.” 


—C. Wesley. 


The Primary Department 


403 I Think When I Read that Sweet Story of Old 


FIRST TUNE—DAVENANT 


Words by Jemima LUKE. N | N Old Melody. 
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LI think—when I read that sweet sto- ry of old, When Je-sus was 
2. Yet still to his foot-stool in prayer I may go, And ask, toraaes 
3. But thousands and thousands who wan-der and fall, Nev-er heard of that 
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here a-mong men, How he called lit-tle chil-dren aslambs to his fold— 
share in his love; And, if IT now ear -nest-ly seek him be - low, 
heav - en - ly home ; I should like them to know there is room for eae all, 
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I should like to have been with him then; I wish that his hands had been 
I shall see him and hear him a - bove : In that beau - ti - ful place he is 
And that Je-sus has bid them to come. I long for the joy of that 
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placed on my head, That his arm had been thrown aroundme; Andthat I might have 
gone to prepare For all who are washed and forgiven ; And man-y dear 
ty - pa me Laos, The sweetest, and brightest and best, When the dear lit - tle 
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I Think When I Read that Sweet Story of Old—Concluded 
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seen his kind look when he said, ‘‘ Let the lit - tle ones come un - to me!” 
chil-dren are gath-er-ing there, ‘‘For of such is the kingdom of heaven.” 
chil-dren ,, of ev - er - zy eat: Bess crowd to. his arms and be _ blest. 
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403 I Think When I Read that Sweet Story of Old 


SECOND TUNE—SALAMIS 


Mrs. JEMIMA THOMPSON LUKE. Sunday See Teacher's Magazine, 1841. 
Ve he a emt een ea 
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ik 1 think, when I read that sweet sto - ry of) Fold; When 
a Ak wish that his hands had_ been placed on my head, That his 
3. Yet still to his foot - stool in prayer I may go, and 
4. In that beau - ti- ful place he is gone to pre- pare For 
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Je-sus was here a-mong men, How he called lit - tle iia as 
arm had been thrown a- round me, And that I might have seen his’ kind 


ask for a share in his love; And _ if I now ear - nest - ly 
all who are washedand for- given; And man - y dear chil - dren are 
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lambs to his’ fold, I should like to have been with him then. 
look when he - said, ‘‘Let the lit - tle ones come _ un - to me.” 


seek him be - low, I shall see him and hear him a - bove. 
gath - er - ing there, ‘For of such is the king - dom of _ heaven. 
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6 I long for the joy of that glorious time, 
The sweetest, and brightest, and best, 
When the dear little children of every clime 
Shall crowd to his arms and be blest. 


5 But thousands and thousands, who wander and fall, 
Never heard of that heavenly home; 
I should like them to know there is room for them all, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 


404 Hear the Pennies Dropping 


CADMAN W. J. KIRKPATRICK, 
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Used by kind permission of the Composer, 
3 Now, while we are little, 4 If we have not money, 


We can give him love; 
He will own our offering, 
Smiling from above. 


—F. H. De Witt. 


Pennies are our store ; 
But when we are older, 
Lord, we’ll give thee more. 


405 Jesus Bids Us Shine With a Pure, Clear Light 


Words by SuSAN WARNER. E. O. Exornn. 


mf 1. Je-sus bids us shine with a pure, clear light, Like a _ Jlit-tle can - dle 
cr. 2. Je-sus bids us shine first of all for Him; Well He sees and knows it 
f 3. Je-sus bids us shine, then, for all a-round; Ma-ny kinds of dark - ness 
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burn-ing in the night: In the world is dark - ness, sO we must shine; 
if our light grows dim: He looks down from heavy’n to see us shine; 
in the world are found— _ Sin, and want, and sor - row: so we must shine ; 
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You in your small cor - ner, and I in mine. 
You  in- your small cor - ner, and I in mine, 
You in your small cor - ner, and I in mine. 
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406 Jesus Wants Me for a Sunbeam 


SUNBEAM E. O. EXcELL, 
(Re- herein by OC. L. Nayuor.) 
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mf 1. Je-sus wantsmefora sun - beam, To shine for Him each day; 
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A sun - beam, a sun - beam, Je-suswantsmefora sun - beam; A 


2 Jesus wants me to be loving, Ever reflecting His goodness, 

And kind to all I see; And always shine for Him. 

Showing how pleasant and happy 
His little one can be. 


4 I'll be a sunbeam for Jesus,— 
I can if I but try,— 

3 I will ask Jesus to help me Serving Him moment by moment, 
To keep my heart from sin; Then live with Him on high. 


—WNellie Talbot. 


407 The Little Flowers Came From the Ground 


SNOW DROPS 

os by Laura E, RIicHaRps and W. H. Unison or eae C. L, NAYLOR. 
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mf 1. The lit-tle flow’rs came from the ground At Easter - time, at 
mf 2,O Je - sus, let the joy beours, At Haster-time, at 
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Kaster-time ; hee raised their heads and looked a-round At i - py io conlid 
Easter-time, To know the language of the flow’rs At hap - py Eas-ter-time. 
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(cr.) And then each lit-tle bud did say,— Good peo-ple, bless this ho-ly day; For 
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Christ isrisen, the an - gels say, This ho-ly, ho-ly Eas - ter Day. 
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408 God Will Take Care of You 


HarritTeu. Arr. by EMMELAR. 
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ike ise ail et care of you. Allthro’the day Je-sus fe near you to keep you from ill 
2. He will take care of you. All thro’the night Je-sus, the Shep- herd, his lit - Phas one a 
\ 


Waking or resting, at work, or at play, Je-sus is with you, and watching you still. 
Darkness to him is the same as the light, He nev - er slum-bers, and he _ nev - er sleeps. 


4 He willtake care of you. Yes; to the end, 
Nothing can alter his love for his own ; 
Children, be glad that you have such a Friend ; 
He will not leave you one moment alone. 
Miss Frances R. Havergal. 


8 He will take care of you. All through the year, 
Crowning each day with his kindness and love, 
Sending you blessings, and shielding from fear, 
Leading you on to the bright home above. 


409 God Has Said, “Forever Blessed ”’ 


Author ot Words unknown. VESPER HYMN RvussiaN MELODY. 
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1. God has said, ‘‘For ev - er’ bless-ed Those who seek me in _ their youth; 
They shall find the path of wis-dom, And the nar-row way of truth; 

2. Be ourstrength, for we are weakness; Be our wis- dom and our guide; 
May we walk in love and_ meekness, Near - er to our Saviour’s side; 

3. Thus, when eve - ning shades shall gath-er, We may turn our tear-less eye 
To the atin ing of our Ha’ ther, To our home be-yond the sky; 
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Guide us, Saviour, guide us, Saviour, In the nar-row way of ve 


Naught can harm us, naught can harm us, While we thus in thee a - bide. 
Gent - ly pass-ing, gent-ly pass-ing, ‘To he hap - py land on_ high. 
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410 When Mothers of Salem their Children Brought to Jesus 


SALEM Old Melody. 
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1. When moth - ers. of Sa - lem thei chil - dren brought to Je - sus, 

25 Nor el will re - ceive them and fold them to my bo - som: 
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Ne stern dis - ci - ples nate ees bee, an we them de - part; 
Pll be a shep- herd ear these lambs, O, drive them not away; 
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But Je- sus saw them ere they fled, and sweet - ly smiled and 
For if their hearts to ine they give, they shall with me in 
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kind -ly_ said, ‘‘Suf - fer lit - tle chil - dren to come un- to” me. 
glo - ry live: Suf-fer lit - tle chil- dren to come un- to me” 
a. 
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3 How kind was our Saviour to bid these children | 4 O, soon may the heathen of every tribe and 
welcome ! nation 
But there are many thousands who have never Fulfil thy blessed Word and cast their idols all 
heard his name; away ! 
The Bible they have never read, they know not O, shine upon them from above, and show thy- 
that the Saviour said, self a God of love, 
‘* Suffer little children to come unto me.” Teach the little children to come unto thee! 


—W. M. Hutchings. 


411 News for Little Children! 


MIDLANE THoMAS H. SmIvHERs. 
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~~ 
1. News fors lites tle chil - dren! Hark! how sweet the sound, 
2. Love for By - Be oo - oh Sent from God’s own _ throne, 
Bh ay ee ee eee 
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a ———s oe Geet (Ee bo 0 — Oi 
See ; — 
Rolly = sing in its ful - ness To earth’s farth - est bound ! 
Love! how sweet the tid - ings! Each can make his own; 
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News of God’s sal - va - tion, News with bless - ings rife, 
Love that mak - eth hap - py, Love that mak - eth blest. 
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Sav - ing, help - ing, cheer - ing — Won - drous words of Fea 
Love that gives ie wear - y Full and per - fect rest. 
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With kind permission of the Board of Sunday Schools of the Methodist Episcopal Church. 
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& Peace for little children ! 4 Joy for little children ! 
_ Peace from God on high, Oh such perfect joy,— 

Brought by Christ the Saviour, Not like earth’s enchantments, 
When he came to die ; Full of earth’s alloy ; 

Made in Calvary’s darkness, But a joy that resteth 
Sealed with Jesus’ blood, On foundations sure, 

‘Yo the world proclaimed Joy—for God hath said it— 
Perfect peace with God. Which must e’er endure. 


—Albert Midlane. 


412 There’s a Friend for Little Children 


IN MEMORIAM 8 J. STAINER. 


a a eee eee 


1. There’s a friend for lit - tle a - se A - bove the bright blue sky, 
2. There’s a home for lit - tle chil - dren A - bove the bright blue sky, 
3. There’s a crown for lit - tle chil - dren A - bove the bright blue sky, 


_——______.___@_@__ Bg Oe gee tet Shy re grist gw gn Jill San ate 
se a oe ee ——— See Sees ==: SaaS 
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A Friend who nev -er chang-eth, Whose love can nev - er die. 

Where Je - susreigns in glo - ry, A home of peace and joy. 

And all who look sae Je - sus Shall iar it by - and - pyst 
pS ies 3 —-%0-,-g-:—_g_, 3 — oo see | 
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Un - like __ our friends by na - ture, Who change with changing years, 
No home on earth is like it, Or can with it com - pare; 
A crown of _ bright-est glo - ry, Which he willthen be - stow 
ig et \ 
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This Friend is al - ways wor- thy The pre - cious name he bears. 

For eve - ry one is hap - py, Nor’ could be hap-pier, there, 

On all whofound his’ fa -vour, And _ loved his name be - low. 
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By permission of the proprietors of Hymns Ancient and Modern. 
4 There’s a song for little children 5 There’s a robe for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, Above the bright blue sky, 
A song that will not weary And a harp of sweetest music, 
Though sung continually, And a palm of victory. 
A song which even angels All, all above is treasured, 
Can never, never sing ; And found in Christ alone ; 
They know not Christ as Saviour, O come, dear little children, 
But worship him as King. That all may be your own. 
—Albert Midlane. 


Words used by permission of Reid Bros., Limited, 72 Wells Street, Oxford Street, London, 


413 Listen to the Voice of Jesus 


WALTHAM STREET 


Smeothly. Unison or Duet. G, B. BLANCHARD. 
GVA Lr cance 
oe 
¢ . ~ - 
pi. Lis - ten to the voice of Je-sus—O so sweet !|— 
2. When the mo-thers who had brought them Heard men say— 


As the lit - tle chil - dren ga - ther Round His feet : 
*Tis no placefor lit - tle chil-dren; Go a - way ! 
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Young ones to MHisknees_ are climb-ing, There to rest ; 
They were sor-ry: but their sor-row Soon was gone; 
l 
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Old - er ones stand round Him wait -ing To be blessed. 
mf For He raised His hands, and blessedthem Ev -_ ery one. 
jrall. \ |} 
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3 And He said to His disciples, — f 4 Still He loves the little children, 

These are Mine; You and me; 

In the kingdom of My Father And He wants us all to love Him 
They shall shine: Faithfully : 

Send them not away, but rather Let us, then, with hearts and voices 
Bring them near ; Gladly say,— 

Even little ones may love their I am Thine, O blessed Jesus, 
Saviour dear ! Thine for aye! 


George B. Blanchard. 


414 — Father, Make Us Loving, 


FLorA KIRKLAND, I. H. Murnpr_s, 
4 ee seer alle 


vw 
ee ia es make us tie 1, Gan tle, thoughtful, kind ; Fill us with thy spir - it, 
2. Fa-ther, we would ev-er, Live as in thy sight; Thou dost know our long - ings 
3. igo us to Ran Thou art ev -er near; Teach us lov-ing kind - ness, 
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Make us of thy Me Help us loveeach oth - er Moreand more each day, 
Aft-er what is right. Fill our hearts with kind-ness As we on-ward go, 


Ten-der-nessand cheer. There is much of sor-row, In this world be - low; 
ey PS PMA 7 Lila rik are ct Fad Peal 
3 Pipa p teen pone ee sey eee 5 SCORN HON ae eo ON Ee 
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CHORUS, 
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fol-low Je - sus, 3 the nar -row way. 
to be lov - ing, Thou hast loved us 80. We would learn of 
lov - ing, Thou hast loved us sO. 
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With acknowledgment to the Tullar- Meredith Co. 


415 A Little Seed Lay Fast Asleep 


Smoothiy. NESTLETON W. Fipnra~ MorcbiTor, 


( Ree 
be] 


1. A lit - tle seed lay fast a- sleep Be- ei the earth’s brown sod, 
2. A sun- beam kissed the hid - oe spot, And warmed its earth - y bed ; 


3. Up, up it pressed its way - bove, Up till the light was seen; 
| oe + 2s 2 £# ie ere eee ae 
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But woke to life and hope when came The wond-rous touch of God. 


The rain and dew gave kind - ly drink, Till soon it raised its head. 
Then came the sun, and decked - all In dain - ty garb of green. 
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Copyright, 1906, by the Wesleyan Methodist Conference. 


4 It grew so straight, and tall, and fair, 
Each day it would unfold ; 


6 So children are the seeds God plants 
Within his garden fair : 


The smiling sun placed on its head | He loves and guards them every day ; 
A shining crown of gold. They have his constant care. 
6 At last it stood, with thousands more, 7 And they may grow so straight and pure, 
A golden ear of corn,— So good and full of grace ; 
God’s gift to man, our daily food, A crown of gold is theirs, when they 
From little seedlings born. Shall see the Saviour’s face. 
—Clara Writer. 
416 By Cool Siloam’s Shady Rill 
ees SILOAM. Isaac B. Wooppury, 
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Rarer a Oe 
| 
1. By cool Si -lo- am’s sha - dy rill How fair the a - ly grows! 
2. Lo! such the child whose ear - ly feet The paths of peace have trod, 
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By Cool Siloam’s Shady Rill—Concluded 
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How mics the breath, be - neath the ll of Sha - ron’s Bel - yicridel| 
db re bis se - oe heart with in - fluence sweet Is Me ward drawn se God. 
Se 
fe oe pe ok Fe ee 
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3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 5 B thou whose infant feet were found 
The lily must decay; Within thy Father’s shrine, [crowned, 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill Whose years with changeless virtue 
Must shortly fade away. Were all alike divine: 
4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 6 Dependent on thy bounteous breath, 
Of man’s maturer age We seek thy grace alone, 
Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
And stormy passion’s rage. To keep us Still thine own. 
—Reginald Heber. 
417 Children, Loud Hosannas Singing 
Words by Mrs, STEELE. REGENT SQUARE 


Sir Henry SMART. 
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1. Children, loud ho-san- nas _ sing -ing, Hymnedthy praise in old - en _ time, 
2. Tho’ no more the in-carnate Sa -viour We _ be - hold in lat - ter days; 
3. Loud we'll swell the peal-ing an-them All thy wondrous acts pro - claim, 


Ju-dah’s an- cient tem- ple _ fill- ing, With the mel - o - dy sub - lime; 
Tho’? a tem- ple far less glorious Ech-oes now the songswe raise; 
Till all heav’n and earth re - sound-ing, Ech - 0 with thy glorious name; 


In - fant voi -ces, in - fant voi - ces, Join’d to swell the ho-ly chime. 
Still in glo - ry, stil in glo-ry, Thou wilt hear our notes of praise. 
Hal-le - Iu - jah, hal - le - lu- jah, Hal- le - lu- jah to the Lamb! 


418 Jesus, Tender Shepherd, Hear Me 


Words by Mary L. DUNCAN. DIJON OLD MELopy. 
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1. Je - sus, ten-der Shep-herd, hear me; Bless thy lit - tle lamb to - night; 
2. All this day thy hand has led me, And I thank thee for thy care; 
3. Let my sins be all for-giv - en; Bless thefriendsI love so well; 
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Through the dark-ness be thou near me: Watch my sleep till morn-ing light. 
Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me; Lis - ten to my even-ing prayer. 


Take me, when I die, to heav - en, Hap - py there with thee to dwell. 


419 All Things Beautiful and Fair 


NUREMBERG 


1. All thingsbeau-ti - ful and fair, Earth and sky and balm - y air; 
2. Ev - ’ry tree and flow’r we pass, Ev - ry tuft of | wav - ing grass, 


Sun - ny field and sha - dy grove, Gent-ly whisper, “God is love!” 
Ev - ’ry leaf and opening bud, Seem to tell us ‘“‘God is gad!” 


Bek 


co ee ee 
3 Little streams that glide along, 4 He who dwelleth high in heaver,. 
Verdant, mossy banks among, Unto us hath all things given: 
Shadowing forth the clouds above Let us, as through life we move, 
Softly murmur, ‘‘ God is love!” Ever feel that ‘“‘God is love!” 


— Unknown. 


420 Children of Jerusalem Sang the Praise of Jesus’ Name 


INFANT PRAISES ~ English Melody. 
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1. Chil-dren of Je - ru-sa-lem sang the praise of Je - sus’ name; Children 

2. We have oft - en heard and read What the | sO. - a psalmist said— Babes’ and 
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too of mod-ern days Join to sing the Saviour’s praise. : 
sucklings’ art-less lays Shall proclaim the Saviour’s praise. Hark! hark ! hark ! while 
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os a —_§——__-4— Pg go -6———__4—__6—_--—_ 
in - fant voi - ces sing; Hark! hark! hark! while in - fant voi - ces_ sing, 
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ho-san-nas, loud ho - san-nas, loud ho - san - nas to our King. 
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We are taught to read his word ; All unite to swell the song ; 
We are taught the way to heaven, Higher and yet higher rise, 
Praise for all to God be given ! Till hosannas reach the skies 
—John Henley. 


3 We are taught to love the Lord ; 4 Parents, teachers, old and young, 


421 | Ring, Bells, Ring! 


CHIMES 
Words by MarGaret Coots Brown & E. V. MARGARET CooTE BRowN (arr. by K. R. B.). 
; With spirit. 
Introduction to each verse. : 3 
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Ring, bells, 
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ring ! High up in the stee - ple; Ring, bells, ring ! 
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A 
1. Let us all give thanks and pray, Let us praise the 
Call-ing to the peo - ple. { 2. Fa-ther, un - to Thee we raise Glad-some songs of 
4 3. For the fruit - ful fields of grain, Wa-ving o - ver 
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Ring, Bells, Ring !—Concluded 
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Lord al-way, On oe hap- py, hap-py day. 
grate-ful praise For the love that crowns our days. Ring, bells, ring ! 

hill and plain, We will thank our Lord a- gain. b , DN 
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Copyright,1894, by Margaret C. Brown, Used by permission, 

422 Little Children, Wake and Listen 

NEWTON FERNS 
Gori | SaMUEL SMITH. 
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mf 1. Lit - tle chil- dren, wake and lis - ten;Songsare break-ing o’er the earth: 
2. Long a - go, to lone - ly mea-dows, An - gels brought the mes - sage down; 
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While the stars in hea- ven glis - ten, Hear the news of Je - su’s birth. 
Still each year through mid-night sha - dows, It is heard in ev - ery town. 
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3 What is this that they are telling, 5 Christ has left His throne of glory, 
Singing in the quiet street, And a lowly cradle found : 
While their voices high are swelling — Well might angels tell the story ; 
What sweet words do they repeat? Well may we their words resound ! 
4 Words to bring us greater gladness, f 6 Little children, wake and listen ; 
Though our hearts from care are free ; Songs are ringing through the ‘earth : 
Words to chase away our sadness, While the stars in heaven glisten, 


Howe’er sad our lot may be. Hail with joy your Saviour’s birth ! 


423 Away in a Manger, no Crib for a Bed 


UNISON OR DUET. 


Words by Martin LUTHER, | W. J. KIRKPATRICK, 
a lean ne ed ae 
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is, 
mp1. A - way in a man - ger, no crib_ for a bed, The lit - tle Lord 
mp 2. The cat - tle are low - ing, the ba - by a - wakes; But lit - tle Lord 
cr. 3. Be near me, Lord Je - sus; I ask Thee to stay Close by me for 
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Je - sus laiddown His sweet head; The stars in the bright sky looked 
Je - sus, no cry - ing He makes: I love Thee, Lord Je - sus; look 
e - ver, and love me, I pray; Bless all the dear chil-dren in 
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down where He lay, The lit - tle Lord Je - sus a-sleep on the hay. 
down from the sky, And stay by my side un - til morn-ing is nigh. 
Thy ten-der care, And “ us for hea - ven to live with Thora there. 
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Used by kind permission of the Composer. 


424 Jesus, from Thy Throne on High 
LEBBAEUS Arr. by ARTHUR SULLIVAN, 
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1. Je - sus, from thy throne on high, Far a-bove the bright blue sky, 
2. Lit - tle hearts may ey ce well, Lit - tle lips thy love may tell, 
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Jesus, from Thy Throne on High—Concluded 
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Look on us_ with lov - ine eye: Hear us, ho- ly Je -_ sus. 
Lit - tlehymnsthy prais-es swell: Hear us, ho - ly Je -_ sus. 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 
3 Little deeds of love may shine, 5 May our thoughts be undefiled, 
Little lives may be divine, May our words be true and mild, 
Little ones be wholly thine: Make us each a holy child : 
Hear us, holy Jesus. Hear us, holy Jesus. 
4 Be thou with us every day, 6 Jesus, from thy heavenly throne 
In our work and in our play, Watching o’er each httle one, 
When we learn and when we pray : Till our life on earth is done, 
Hear us, holy Jesus. Hear us, holy Jesus. 
—T. B. Pollock. 
425 Little Drops of Water 
RHODES Anonymous, 
SS 
> -g Ca OO Oa oS -$: ae e eet See 
1. Lit - tle drops of wa - ter, Lit - tle grains of sand, 
2. And the lit - tle mo- ments, Hum - ble though they _ be, 
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3 Little deeds of mercy 4 Little deeds of kindness, 
Sown by youthful hands Little words of love, 
Grow to bless the nations, Make our earth an Eden, 
Far in heathen lands. Like the heaven above. 


—Julia A. Carney. 


426 God Sees the Little Sparrow Fall 


PROVIDENCE 
Words by MaRIA STRAUB, 
—————— 
Se re es a Oe SO a ee 
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1. God sees the lit - tle spar-row fall, It meets his tend-er view; 


2. He paints the lil - y of the field, Per - fumes each lil - y bell ; 
3. God made the lit -tle birds and flowers, And _ all things large and small; 
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If God so loves the lit - tle birds, I know he loves me too. 
If he so loves the lit - tle flowers, I know he loves me_ well. 
He’ll not for - get his lit - tle wee I know he lovesthem all. 
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He loves me too, he loves me_ too, I know he loves me _ too; 
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Be - cause he_ loves the lit - tle things, I know he loves me __ too. 


42°7 ' Can a Little Child Like Me 


THANKSGIVING 
Words by Mary M. Dope@g. W. K. BassForp. 
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1. Can a lit - tle child like me, Thank the Fa- ther fit - ting -ly? 
2. For the fruit up - on the tree, For the birdsthat sing of thee, 


3. For our comrades and our plays, And our hap - py hol - i- days, 
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Yes, Oh yes, be good and true, Pa-tient, kind in all you do; 
For the earth in  beau-ty dressed, Fa- ther, moth - er, and the rest, 
For the joy - ful work and true, That a _ lit - tle child may do: 
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Love the Lord and do your part, Learn to say with all your heart: 
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For thy _ pre-cious, lov - ing care, For thy  boun- ty ev - ery-where, 
For our lives but just be-gun, For’ the great gift of thy Son, 
L- 
we. [_ + + ee 
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REFRAIN. 
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Fa-ther, we thank thee, Fa-ther, we thank thee, Father, in heav-en, we thank thee. 

| sameess 

oe Saal 
Sa eee Pe ee Oe: Litt BC ES ree: ay Iuka kay LR Bek plerT te Wee Fase 

Pik? AC Soi Soe ee eee ee ie Se a 

ES Sa oor cm bn exec Ow id eee Ba 


Oopyright by The Century Co. Used by permission. 


428 God Sends the Tiny Snowflakes 


Words by Lucy G. STock. SNOWFLAKES GEORGE C. STock. 
Cheerfully, but not too fast. 
ee ee ee eee eee =| 
SO OS 


mf 1. God sends the ti-ny snow-flakes 
mf 2. They rest up-on the fir-trees 
3. God knows the lit-tle flow-ers 
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Whirl-ing thro’ the air, To co-ver up the bush -es And thetree-tops bare; They 
Like a man-tle white, And co-ver all the brown leaves, Hid-ing them from sight; They 
Need a blan-ket warm, And so He sends the snow-flakes Ina feath-ery storm; They 
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flut-ter, flut-ter down-ward, Whirl-ing ev-’ry-where. 
flut-ter, flut-ter down-ward, Pure, and soft, and light. ? (c7v.) Pret-ty lit-tle snow - flakes, 
flut-ter, flut-ter down-ward, Keep-ing flow-ers warm. 
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From ‘‘ Songs of the Seasons,’’ Copyright, 1904, by W. A. Wilde Company, Used by permission, 


God Sends the Tiny Snowflakes—Concluded 
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Whirl-ing thro’ the air, Sent by God our Fa- ther, Whirl-ing ev-’ry-where. 
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429 I Am so Glad that Our Father in Heaven 
cP. P. Briss. 
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oe I am_ so _ glad that our Fa-ther in heaven, Tells of his love in the 
eee Raonedsce fulthings in the Bi-ble I _ see, This is the dearest, that 
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Je-sus loves me, I am so glad that Je - sus loves me, Je - sus lovesev-en’ me. 
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Still he.doth follow wherever I stray ; When in his beauty I see the great King, 
Back to his dear loving arms would I flee, This shall my song in eternity be, 


When I remember that Jesus loves me. Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves me.\ 
—P. P. Bliss, 


2 Though I forget him and wander away, | 3 Oh, if there’s only one song I can sing, 


430 Hark! the Christmas Bells are Ringing 


CHRISTMAS BELLS 


Words by Minwikz R. Boyp. E. Rawpow Bai.ry. 
2 Not too fast. SOLO. Joyously. 
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bells are ringing; Gladdest message they are bringing: Joy-ful peals they ring to-day; These the words they 
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Hark! the Christmas Bells are Ringing—Concluded 


CHILDREN, 
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mf Ring, bells, sweet-ly ring; Chil - dren with you sing,— Christ is born on this morn! 
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Ring, pal ring ! 
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Words and music copyright, 1908, by the Sunday School Union. 
431 Shepherd of Tender Youth 
OLIVET (380) 
1 Shepherd of tender youth, While in our mortal pain 
Guiding in love and truth None calls on thee in vain; 
Through devious ways; Help thou dost not disdain, 
Christ, our triumphant King, Help from above. 
We come thy name to Sing; : 
Hither our children bring pbs ili del UV esa als 
To shout thy praise. Our Shepherd and our pride, 


Our staff and song; 

Jesus, thou Christ of God, 

By thy perennial word 

Lead us where Thou hast trod, 
Make our faith strong. 


2 Thou art our holy Lord, 
The all-subduing Word, 
Healer of strife; 
Thou didst thyself abase, 


That from sin’s deep disgrace 5 So now, and till we die, 
‘Thou mightest save our race, Sound we thy praises high, 
And give us life. And joyful sing; 
Infants, and the glad throng 
3 Thou art the great High Priest; Who to thy Church belong, 
Thou hast prepared the feast Unite to swell the song 
Of heavenly love; To Christ our King. 


—Clement of Alexandria. 


432 When He Cometh, When He Cometh 


Words by W. O. Cusine. 
Moderate 


| yy 
1. When he cometh, when he cometh, To makeup his jewels, All his 
2.He will gath-er, he will gath-er The gemsfor his kingdom; All the 
3. Lit - tle children, lit- tle children, Who lovetheir Re - deem-er, Are the 
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CHORUS, 
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jewels, precious jewels, His lov’dand his own. 
pure ones, all the brightones, His lov’dand his own. Like the stars of the 
jewels, precious jewels, His lovwdand his own. 


433 Great God, and Wilt Thou Condescend 
MORNING HYMN (32) 

1 Great God, and wilt thou condescend 3 Art thou my Father? let me be 
To be my Father and my Friend ? A meek, obedient child to thee; 
I a poor child, and thou so high, And try in word, and deed, and thought, 
The Lord of earth, and air, and sky? To serve and, praise thee as i ought. 

2 Art thou my Father? canst thou bear 4 Art thou my Father? then at last, 
To hear my poor, imperfect prayer ? When all my days on earth are past, 
Or wilt thou listen to the praise ' Send down and take me in thy love 
That such a little one can raise? | To be thy better child above. 


—Jane Taylor 


434 Gentle Jesus, Meek and Mild 


FIRST TUNE—SIMPLIOCITY 


J. STAINER, 
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mp1. Gen - tle Je - sus, meek and mild, Look up-on a lit - tle child; 
2. Fain I would ep Thee be brought; Gra - cious Lord, for - bid it not; 
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Pi = ‘ty my sim - ply -.ci - ty, Suf - fer me to come to Thee. 
In the king-dom of Thy grace Give a lit - tle child a place. 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


3 Put Thy hands upon my head ; 
Let me in Thy arms be stayed ; 
Let me lean upon Thy breast ; 
Lull me, lull me, Lord, to rest. 


4 Hold me fast in Thine embrace ; 
Let me see Thy smiling face ; 
Give me, Lord, Thy blessing, give ; 
Pray for me, and I shall live. 
—Charles Wesley. 


SECOND TUNE—A CHILD’S PRAYER 


Children in Unison. A. E, Fuoyp. 
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By permission of Rev, W. Hodson Smith. 


435 O Come in Childhood’s Sunny Hour 


IN EARLY YOUTH 


Fiona KIRKLAXD, Frep C, PULun. 
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SS SSS 


i reac acai 
= 

1, i come in childhood’s sunny hour and seek to-day thy Saviour’s face; They who seek him, 
2. O, tell your troubles to the Lord, for he will ev - ’ry bur-den share ; He for sad - ness, 
3. He giv - eth many precious gifts to those who heed his lov - ing call; ’Price-less trea- -sure, 
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seek him ear-ly, al - ways find. O seek him, children, hasten now and heed the gen-tle 
giv-eth gladness;—’tis his way; O, tell him ev-’ry lit-tle grief, for he doth feel for 
bounteous measure, full and free. Of life, love, mercy, hope and peace he hath a-bun-dant 
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call of grace, Give to him in con-se-cra-tion, heart and mind. In a =) Aly 


all thy care, Gently caring, burdens sharing, day by day. 
share for all, He is faithful, prove his promise, come and _ see. 
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youth, rememberthy Cre-a - eh In thy youth, seek heav’nly things to know. 
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O Come in Childhood’s Sunny Hour—Concluded 


Got ie e ee 
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| 
Shep-herd Books the lambs in loving kind- ee ; In th a un-to the Shep-herd go. 
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436 Search Me, O God, and Know My Heart 
TEACH ME THY WILL 

Prayerfully Words and music by C. S KauFFMAN. 
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1. Search me, O God, and know my heart, Try ev-’ry tho’t each day, Bid ev~-’ry e - vil 
2. Make me to hide thy bless-ed word Deep written on my heart, Then shall I keep from 
3. Give me an un- der-stand-ing heart, That I may know thy will, Thy Spirit, ae to 
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“AEs depart, Lead me in thine own way. 
sin, O Lord, Nev-er from thee depart. Teach me to do thy will, O Lord, Teach me to 
me impart, Thy law in me ful - fill. 
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know thy way, Help me to walk in thy perfect will, and there tolive each day 
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With acknowledgment to the Tullar- Meredith Co, 


437 A Little Kingdom I Possess 


ALCOTT F. C. MAKER. 


1 A lit - tle king-dom I possess, Where riche and feel - ings dalle 
2. How can I learn to rule myself, To be the child I shouid— 
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ad ve - ry hard I fud the task Of gov - ern - ing it well: 
Hon - est and brave, nor e - ver tire Of try - ing’ to be good? 
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For pas - siontempts and trou - bles me, A way- ones will mis - leads, 
Howecan I coe a sun - ny soul To shine a - long life’s way? 
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How can I tune,my lit - tleheart To sweet - ly sing all day? 
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Oopyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department. 


3 Dear Father, help me with the love 4 I do not ask for any crown 
That casteth out all fear ; But that which all may win, 
Teach me to lean on thee, and feel Nor try to conquer any world 
That thou art very near ; Except the one within : 
That no temptation is unseen, Be thou my Guide until I find, 
No childish grief too small, Led by a tender hand, 
Since thou, with patience infinite, Thy happy kingdom in myself, — 


Dost soothe and comfort all. And dare to take command. 
ia —Louisa M. Alcott. 


1 {fiatsaeet like a Shepherd lead us, Much we need thy tend’rest care; 
* (In 


thy pleasant pastures feed us, For our use thy fields pre - pare: ) 
9 We arethine,do thou be - friend us, Be the guardian of our way; 
* | Keep thy flock,fromsin de - fend Seek us whenwe go _ aa - stray: 


Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, thine we 
Bless-ed Je-sus, blessed Je- sus, Hear, oh, hear us, when we pray. 
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Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Thou hast boughtus, thine we 
Bless-ed Je -sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Hear, oh, hear us, whenwe pray. 
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3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 4 Early let us seek thy favour, 
Poor and sinful though we be ; Early let us do thy will: 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free : With thy love our bosoms fill : 
||:Blessed Jesus, ||: Blessed Jesus, 
We will early turn to thee. ;|| Thou hast loved us, love us still. ;|| 
—D, A. Thrupp. 


439 Saviour, While My Heart is Tender 


CORNELL (144) 


1 Saviour, while my heart is tender, 3 Send me, Lord, where thou wilt send me, 
I would yield that heart to thee ; Only do thou guide my way ; 
All my powers to thee surrender, May thy grace through life attend me, 
Thine, and only thine, to be. Gladly then shall I obey. 
2 ‘lake me now, Lord Jesus, take me, 4 Thine I am, O Lord, for ever, 
Let my youthful heart be thine ; To thy service set apart ; 
Thy devoted servant make me, Suffer me to leave thee never ; 
Fill my soul with love divine. Seal thine image on my heart. 


—J, Burton, 


440 Life is Opening Out Before You 


Ace ei C. L. Nayuor. 
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1. Life is open-ing out be - fore you, Youth - ful lives so fresh and bright; 
2. When com-pan-ions, with der - is - ion, You to sin - ful deeds in - vite, 
3. When the sen-ses try to move you From the nar - row path of light, 
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God on high is watch-ing o’er you: Be a he - ro_ in _ the fight! 
An - swer No! with quick dec - is - ion: Be a’ he = ro’''in’ the fight? 
Lift your heart to God a - bove you: Be a he - ro_ in _ the fight! 
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Music copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department. Words copyright by the Sunday 
School Union. 


4 When the love of gold would win you 5 When the hand of death shall take you 
From the strictest rule of right, From earth’s sorrow and delight, 
Stand up firmly, truth within you: Trust in him who'll ne’er forsake you : 

Be a hero in the fight ! Be a hero in the fight ! 


—Colin Sterne. 


441 Remember Thy Creator 


WiuutaM J. KIRKPATRICK, 
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Copyright, 1915, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, 2009 N. Fifteenth St., Phiia., Pa. 
3 Remember thy Creator; 4 Remember thy Creator 
He will thy labours bless, In all thy earthly strife, 
And crown thy toils and trials To trust his grace and guidance, 
With life’s supreme success. And gain eternal life. 


—J. Madison Wright. 


442 Oh, Happy is the Child Who Hears 


ST. PETER A. R, REINAGLE 
1 —— ——— _ 
! eS af ag a ene Se es OT cae : ee : oe 
1.Oh, hap- py is the _ child who hears In - struc-tion’s warning voice; 


2. For she has treasures great-er far Than east or west un - fold; 
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And who ce - les - tial Wis-dom makes His ear - ly, on - ly choice. 
And her re-wards more’ precious are Than all their stores of gold. 
| 
aan —— 
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3 In her right hand she holds to view A crown of glory she bestows 
A length of happy days; Upon the hoary head. 
Riches, with splendid honours joined, 5 A dj Leen F 
Are what her left displays. pl cect cca nese StS E, 
So her rewards increase; 
4 She guides the young with innocence, Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
In pleasure’s paths to tread, And all her paths are peace. 
.—Isaac Watts. 
443 When, His Salvation Bringing 
Words by J. Kine, MISSIONARY HYMN Dr. L. Mason, 
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1.When, his salvation bringing,To Zi-onJesuscame, The children allstood singing Hosanna to hisname; 
2.And_ since the Lord retaineth Hisloveto children still, Tho’ now as King he reigneth On Zion’s heav’nly hill, \ 
3. For should we fail proclaiming Our great Redeemer’s praise, The stones, our silence shaming, Would their hosannas 
[raise. 
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Nor did their zeal offend him, But as he rodealong, He let them still attend him, And smil’d to hear their song. 
We'll flock around hisstandard, We'll bow before his throne, Andcry aloud, “‘ Hosanna To David's roy -al Son.” 
But shall we only render The tribute of our words? No; while our hearts are tender They too shall be the Lord’s. 
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444 The Wise May Bring Their Learning 


ELLON 


1. The wise may bring their learning, The rich may bring their wealth ; Andsome may bring their 
2. We'll bring him hearts that love him, We'll bring him thankful praise, And young souls meekly 
3. We'll bring the lit-tle du - ties Wehave to do each day ; We'll me our best to 
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great - ness, And some bring strength and health: We, too, would bring our treasures To 
striv - ing To walk in ho - ly ways: And these shall be the trea - sures We 
please him, At home, at school, at play: And bet-ter are these trea - sures To 
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of - fer to the King; We have no wealth or learn-ing; What shall we children bring? 
of - fer to the King; And these are gifts that ev - en The poor-est child may bring. 
of - fer to our King Than rich-est gifts with- om eae Yet these a child may bring. 


445 See Israel’s Gentle Shepherd rete) 


Words by DoppRIDGE. SALVATION I Pea V. WALLACE. 


1. See Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand With all-engaging charms; Hark how he calls the tender lambs, And folds them i a 
{his arms 

2. “Permit them to approach,” he cries, ‘‘ Nor scorn their humble name; For’twas to bless such soulsas these, The Lord 
(of angels came.” 

3. We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, And yield them up to <hee; Joyful that we ourselves are thine, Thine let our 

{offspring be. 


446 Jesus Loves Me, This I Know 


BRADBURY W. B. BRADBURY, 
eae wala eau momar erases eka eso apony ieeres ae eae on BET 
(@a==S See soa Sloss 


1. Je - sus loves me, this Iknow, For the Bi- ble tells me so; Lit-tle ones to 
2. Je - sus loves me, he whodied Heaven’s gate to o - pen wide; He will wash a- 
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him belong; They are weak, but he _ is strong. vee Te 


way my sin, Let his lit-tle child come in. - sus loves me— 
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Bee Je-suslovesme, Yes, Je-sus lovesme, The Bi- ble tells me _ so. 
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When I’m very weak and ill, Close beside me all the way ; 

From his shining throne on high If I love him, when I die 

Comes to watch me where I he. He will take me home on high. 
—Anna Warner. 


3 Jesus loves me, loves me still, | 4 Jesus loves me, He will stay 


4.4.7 Jesus Loves the Little Children 
BEAMSLEY 
Flowing speed. Children in Unison (or Solo), OC. L. Naytor. 
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mp 1. Je-sus loves the lit-tle chil - dren, Knows a-bout their work and 


Jesus Loves the Little Children—Concluded 
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Helps them when _ they try to please Him, Hears them al - ways when they 
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pray. (mf) Hap-py, hap - py, lit-tle chil-dren! Beals hears them when they pray. 
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2 Jesus thinks about the children Blessed, happy little children ! 
All the nights and all the days, Helwneoncemlitiierciild 


Leads the little feet that follow 
Into wisdom’s pleasant ways. 

Happy, happy little children ! 
Led in wisdom’s pleasant ways. 


4 By-and-by, for those who love Him, 
He will come some happy day, 
He will b h ; Lead them to the pleasant pastures 
3 He wil less them when they ask Him, Of the land not far away. 
Always patient, true, and mild : ; 
Jesus knows about their troubles ; O the safe and happy children 
He was once a little child. In the land not far away ! 
—H. O. Knowlton. 
Copyright cf the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department. 


448 Glory to the Father Give 
FATHER, BLESS (450) 
1 Glory to the Father give, 2 Glory to the Holy Ghost ! 
God in whom we move and live; Be this day a pentecost ! 
Children’s prayers he deigns to hear, Children’s minds may he inspire, 
Children’s songs delight his ear. Touch their tongues with holy fire ! 
Glory to the Son we bring, Glory to the highest be, 
Christ our Prophet, Priest and King ; To the blessed Trinity, 
Children, raise your sweetest strain For the gospel from above, 
To the Lamb, for he was slain. For the word that ‘‘ God is love!” 


—Montgomery, 


449 I Am Jesu’s Little Friend 


Danish Melody. 
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ts ee 
i len a 
G% SiS es TE 9 ee 
mf 1.1 am Je-su’s lit- tle friend; On his’ mer-cy I de - pend: 
2. Ve- ry youngand weak am 1% Yet he guidesme with his eye: 
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If I try to please him ev - er, If I grievehis spir - it nev-er, 

In a pleasant path he leadsme, With a gen-tle hand he feeds me, 
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O how ve - ry good to me Will my Saviour al-ways be! 
Chides me when I’m _ do- ing wrong, Lis- tens to my _ hap - py song. 
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3 He is with me all the day, 
With me in my busy play; 
O’er my waking and my sleeping 
Jesus still a watch is keeping : 
I can lay me down and rest, 
Sweetly pillowed on his breast. 


hodist Sunday School Department. 


4 I am Jesu’s little friend ; 
On his mercy I depend : 

Jesus will forsake me never ; 

He will keep me safe forever : 
How I wish my heart could be, 
Loving Saviour, more like thee ! 


—Frances J. Crosby. 


450 Father, Bless Our School To-Day 


J. W. BiscHorr. 


~~ 
1. Fa - ther, bless our school to-day: Be in all we _ do and say; 
2. Je - sus, well be - lov - ed Son, May thy will by us be done; 


Be in ev - ry song we sing, Ev - ’ry pray’r to thee we bring. 
Come and meet with us  to- day Teach us, Lord, thy - self, we pray. 


f2 fF. ——_.@ (2 a rite Ff 'f. CAL 
+; p— 7 o oles i mse a A) 
F*+ h -—|— pases ee ee Ea Des EEEt =a 
CHORUS. 


PSS SS SS 


Come, oh, come, and with us meet; And, while sit - ting at thy feet, 


May we in the les - son see, Something draw -ing us _ to thee. 


3 Holy Spirit, mighty power, 4 Father, Holy Spirit, Son, 
Consecrate this Sabbath hour ; Sacred triune, Three in one, 
Unto us thine unction give ; Hear us, while once more we pray, 
Touch our souls that we may live, Bless our Sabbath school to-day. 


—Annee Cummings. 


451 I Love to Hear the Story 


Words by Emity H. MILLER, G. F. Root. 
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1 I love to hear ue sto - iy sgt an- gel voic-es tell, How once the King of 
2. I’m glad my bless-ed Say - iour Wasonce a childlike me, To show how pure and 
3. To sing his love and mer - cy My sweet-est song Tllraise; And tho’ I  can-not 


oe LD ih o° i - + + + 
race HE a ae net da oa ee ata pa eS 
braces, Wall LiSrd LAs pt PTA SS Mar RE — Tig ig ee 
ares aaa eT MRE AU Dr eRe OT ET IVER oS TERN WRN EOS Date) PET sesaaiyeranmnr eet 

Ties SERA TA GarI  pos cl VeGrN a pate s heere ATA RAS ORT as ~pHi— 454 A 
Se ee eee 
s = i ne wea aa ek bg ee wea Oa Ta vi 
Glo - ry Camedown on earth to dwell. I  ambothweakand sin - ful; But 
ho - ly His lit- tle ones might be; And «if. - I) try) Mtoe foly “low is 
see him, I know he hears my praise; For he has kind-ly prom - ised That 
ee Te cots fect be aa a tof yt 
ace Seep er on See eee fee eee re ne eo ape 
Zs yaaa ef == aN eae AE pa see Bae os aos 
= ateneaeeee Sa amet ertemst ese eS 


eas Ss en ees Bea Spee ae aie | 
—e—-—g-{- {= 5 —_3-—__,-| 2-0 —,-1-2-{- é—_a—_—_ - 
a5 fee See ee ee Ee 
this sure - p know, ie Lord came ee to ae me ha he loved me so. 
foot- ban here be -low, He nev-er will for - get me Because he lovesme _ so. 
ha sure - ly cn To sing a-mong his an _- gels, Because he lovesme so. 
ica 


| \ 
tt AeSeY MO-49 ee Ww EST -¢—@_-$—0- F+-¢—9- oe os GT aR we 
eas Nae fotie lef ise Ts os —— sea! 
eae t SER BTEC a ean” 
452 Gracious Saviour, Gentle Shepherd 
DIJON (418) 
1 Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd, By thy look of love directed, 
Little ones are dear to thee; May we walk the narrow way. 
Gathered with thine arms, and carried 
In thy bosom, may we be. 3 Taught to lisp the holy praises 
Which on earth thy children sing, 
2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us May we with thy saints in glory 
From thy fold to go astray ; Join to praise our Lord and King. 


—J. E. Leeson. 


453 Jesus Feels So Sorry 


(G, DOUBLE O, D—GOOD) 


Woras by Lizzie DrARMOND. I. H, Merepira. 
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1. Je - sus feels so sor - ry When we're do- ing wrong; If we’re good, he’s hap - py 
2. Hear him gen-tly call - ing ‘‘Children, come to_ me, For of such my King-dom 
3. Some day up in heavy-en With the ransomed band, Prais-ing him for ev - er, 
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All the whole day long. 
Ev - er-more shall be.” G, doub-le 0, d—good, G, doub-le 0, d—good. 
’Round his throne we'll stand. 
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We will try to be like Je - sus, G, doub-le o, d — good. 
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By kind permission of the Tullar- Meredith Co, 


454 maDDy, the Child Whose Youngest Years 
AZMON (385) 

1 Happy the child whose youngest years Grace will preserve our following years, 

Receive instruction well, And make our virtues strong. 
Who hates the sinner’s path, and fears : 
4 To thee, Almighty God, to thee 

The road that leads to hell. Our cnilnnodaiccren: 

2 When we devote our youth to God, ’T will please us to look back and see 
"Tis pleasing in his eyes; That our whole lives were thine. 


A flower, when offered in the bud, 


Is no vain sacrifice. 5 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 


Employ my youngest breath: 
3 ’T will save us from a thousand snares Thus I’m prepared for longer days, 
To mind religion young; Or fit for early death. 
—Isaac Watts. 


455 Father, We Thank Thee for the Night 


D. BATCHELLOR. 


Words by Resecca F. WESTUN. ONSLOW (Harmonized by E. R. B.). 
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1. Fa - ther, we thank thee for the _ night, And for the 
2. Help us to do the things we should, To be to 
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456 Gentle, Holy Jesus 
RHODES (425) 
1 Gentle, holy Jesus, 4 Glad we come! and render 
Saviour meek and mild, All we have to give; 
Thou who once wast fashioned While our hearts are tender, 
Like a little child; Help us, Lord, to live 
2 And in grace and meekness 5 Like thy young disciples, 
Up to manhood grew; That the world may see 
Sharing human weakness, We are taught by Jesus, 
Human sorrow, too. And have learned of thee. 
3 In thy word so holy, 6 May we copy closely 
Saviour, we can See, Him we so much love, 
That of us thou Sayest, Till we bear his likeness, 
“Let them come to me.” Perfected above. 


—Mrs. Whitefield. 


457 Our Father, Who Art in Heaven 


CHANT 
Tue Lorp’s PRAYER. 
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Our Father, who art in heay’n, hallowed be thy Name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it 
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trespass a-gainst us. Andlead us not in-totemp-ta-tion, but de-liv-er usfrom e-vil: For 


thine is thekingdom, and the power, andthe glo-ry, for ev-er and ev - er. A-men. 


458 Father, Hear Us as We Pray 


ST. MARY 


Words by Evita F. B. MACALISTER. 17th Century Melody (arr. by C. L. NAYLOR), 
Smoothly, and with a gentle swing. Children in Unison (or Duet). 
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these lit - tle ones to - day: Good and gen - tle 
whose names are writ - ten here; Guard and keep’ them 
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may they be ; Ear - ly may they come to Thee. 
safe from harm ; Hold them with thy lov - ing arm. 
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Game Nons a sob 


Copyright arrangement. Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department. 


459 Once a Little Baby 


Words by CuTHBERT ELLISON. MERRIAL 
Not too fast, and positive. J, E. Roe, 
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p 1. Once a lit - tle ba - by In a man - ger lay; 
2. Je - sus, bless our ba - by, Sent from heaven a - bove 
3. Je - sus, keep our ba - by Al - wayssafe from harm; 
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It was gen - tle Je - sus: Now to him we pray. 
Down to earth to tell us Of our Fa - ther’s love. 
Guard from ev - ery e - vil By thy lov - ing arm. 
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4A6O Now the Daylight Goes Away 
VESPERS An EVENING Hymn, 
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1. Now the daylight goes a - way, Sa - viour, lis - ten while I pray, 
2. Je - sus, Saviour, wasn a - way, All that has been wrong to - day; 
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Asking thee to watch and keep, And to sendme qui- et sleep. A -men. 
Helpme ev-’ry day to be Goodand gen- tle, more like thee. 


3 Let my near and dear ones be, All my blessings come from thee, 
Always near and dear to thee; Oh, how good thou art to me! 
Oh, bring me and all I love : : 
: 5 Thou my best and kindest Friend 
OR SPU aa to epee: Thou wilt love me to the end! 
4 Now my evening praise I give; Let me love thee more and more, 
Thou didst die that I might live; Always better than before. 


—F. R. Havergal. 
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461 Birds Are Singing, Woods Are Ringing 
Words by L. F. Cou. 
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Lake and moun- tain, field ie foun - me To thy throne their tri - butes bring. 


Blos - soms break - ing, na - ture wak - ing, Chant thy prai - ses mer - ri - ly. 
Heaven i: ring - im ne ji sing - fe Prai - ses to thee joy - ful - i. 
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We, thy chil- Avent join the chor - us, Mer-ri-ly, cheer-i-ly, glad - ly praise thee; 
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462 Our Sunday School is Over 


GOOD-BYE 
mp. ALL. Arr. by E. Rawpon BAILBY. 
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ans Sun - day School is Oo - hy And we are go - ing home. 
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TEACHERS. 
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bye, ssa - bye; Be al - ways kind and true. 
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- bye, good - _ bye; We will be kind and true. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


Psalm I. 


Leader.—Blessed is the man _ that 
walketh not in the counsel of the un- 
godly, nor standeth in the way of sinners, 
nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful. 


School.—But his delight is in the law 
of the Lord; and in his law doth he medi- 
tate day and night. 


Leader.—And he shall be like a tree 
planted by the rivers of water, that 
bringeth forth his fruit in his season; 
his leaf also shall not wither; and what- 
soever he doeth shall prosper. 


School.—The ungodly are not so: but 
are like the chaff which the wind driveth 
away. 

Leader.—Therefore the ungodly shall 
not stand in the judgment, nor sinners 
in the congregation of the righteous. 


School.—_Fer the Lord knoweth the 
way of the righteous: but the way of the 
ungodly shall perish. 


Psalm VIII. 


Leader.—O Lord, our Lord, how excel- 
lent is thy name in all the earth! who 
hast set thy glory above the heavens. 


School.—Out of the mouth of babes 
and sucklings hast thou ordained strength 
because of thine enemies that thou 
mightest still the enemy and the avenger. 


Leader.—When I consider thy heavens, 
the work of thy fingers, the moon and 
the stars, which thou hast ordained: 


School.—What is man, that thou art 
mindful of him? and the son of man, 
that thou visitest him? 


Leader.—For thou hast made him a 
little lower than the angels, and hast 
crowned him with glory and honour. 


School.—Thou madest him to have 
dominion over the works of thy hands: 
thou hast put all things under his feet: 


Leader.—All sheep and oxen, yea, and 
the beasts of the field; 


School.—The fowl of the air, and the 
fish of the sea, and whatsoever passeth 
through the paths of the seas. 


Leader.—O Lord, our Lord, how excel- 
lent is thy name in all the earth! 


Psalm XIX. 


Leader.—The heavens declare the glory 
of God; and the firmament sheweth his 
handywork. 


School.—Day unto day uttereth speech, 
and night unto night sheweth knowledge. 


Leader.—There is no speech nor lang- 
uage, where their voice is not heard. 


School.—Their line is gone out through 
all the earth, and their words to the end 
of the world. In them hath he set a 
tabernacle for the sun, 


Leader.—Which is as a bridegroom com- 
ing out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as 
a strong man to run a race. 


School.—His going forth is from the 
end of the heaven, and his circuit unto 
the ends of it: and there is nothing hid 
from the heat thereof. 

Leader.—The law of the Lord is per- 
fect, converting the soul: the testimony 
of the Lord is sure, making wise the 
simple. 


School.—The statutes of the Lord are 
right, rejoicing the heart: the command- 
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ment of the Lord is pure, enlightening 
the eyes. 

Leader.—The fear of the Lord is clean, 
enduring forever: the judgments of the 
Lord are true and righteous altogether. 


School.—More to be desired are they 
than gold, yea, than much fine gold: 
sweeter also than honey and the honey- 
comb. 

Leader.—Moreover by them is thy ser- 
vant warned: and in keeping of them 
there is great reward. 


School.—Who can understand his 
errors? cleanse thou me from Secret 
faults. 

Leader.—Keep back thy servant also 
from presumptuous sins; let them not 
have dominion over me: then shall I be 
upright, and I shall be innocent from the 
great transgression. 


School.—Let the words of my mouth, 
and the meditation of my heart be 
acceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my 
strength, and my redeemer. 


Psalm XXIII. 


Leader.—The Lord is my shepherd; I 
shall not want. 


School.—He maketh me to lie down 
in green pastures: he leadeth me beside 
the still waters. 

Leader.—He restoreth my soul: he 
leadeth me in the paths of righteousness 
for his name’s sake. 


School._Yea, though I walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy 
rod and thy staff they comfort me, 

Leader.—Thou preparest a table before 
me in the presence of mine enemies: thou 
anointest my head with oil; my cup run- 
neth over. 

School.—Surely goodness and mercy 
shall follow me all the days of my life: 
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord 
forever. 


1 Corinthians XIII. 


Leader.—Though I speak with the 
tongues of men and of angels, and have 
not charity, I am become as sounding 
brass, or a tinkling cymbal. 


School.—And though I have the gift 
of prophecy, and understand all mys- 
teries, and all knowledge; and though I 
have all faith, so that I could remove 
mountains, and have not charity, I am 
nothing. 

Leader.—And though I bestow all my 
goods to feed the poor, and though I give 
my body to be burned, and have not 
charity, it profiteth me nothing. 


School.—Charity suffereth long, and 
is kind; charity envieth not; charity 
vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up. 

Leader.—Doth not behave itself un- 
seemly, seeketh not her own, is not easily 
provoked, thinketh no evil; 


School.—Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but 
rejoiceth in the truth; 

Leader.—Beareth all things, believeth 
all things, hopeth all things, endureth all 
things. 


School.—Charity never faileth: but 
whether there be prophecies, they shall 
fail; whether there be tongues, they shall 
cease; whether there be knowledge, it 
shall vanish away. 

Leader.—For we know in part, and we 
prophesy in part. 

School.—But when that which is per- 
fect is come, then that which is in part 
shall be done away. 

Leader.—When I was a child, I spake 
as a child, I understood as a child, I 
thought as a child: but when I became a 
man, I put away childish things. 


School._For now we see through a 
glass, darkly; but then face to face: now 
I know in part; but then shall I know 
even as also I am known. 

Leader.—And now abideth faith, hope, 
charity, these three; but the greatest of 
these is charity. 


390 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


The Ten Commandments 
(Exodus xx. 1-17) 


And God spake all these words, saying, 
I am the Lord thy God, which have 
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out 
of the house of bondage. 


I. Thou shalt have no other gods before 
me. 


II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any 
graven image, or any likeness of any 
thing that is in heaven above, or that is 
in the earth -beneath, or that is in the 
water under the earth: Thou shalt not 
bow down thyself to them, nor serve 
them: for I the Lord thy God am a jealous 
God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers 
upon the children unto the third and 
fourth generation of them that hate me; 
and showing mercy unto thousands of 
them that love me, and keep my com- 
mandments 


III. Thou shalt not take the name of 
the Lord thy God in vain: for the Lord 
will not hold him guiltless that taketh 
his name in vain. 


IV. Remember the sabbath day, to keep 
it holy. Six days shalt thou labour, and 
do all thy work: but the seventh day is 
the sabbath of the Lord thy God: in it 
thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy 
son, nor thy daughter, thy manservant, 
nor thy maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor 
thy stranger that is within thy gates: for 
in six days the Lord made heaven and 
earth, the sea, and all that in them is, 
and rested the seventh day: wherefore 
the Lord blessed the sabbath day, and hal- 
lowed it. 


V. Honour thy father and thy mother: 
that thy days may be long upon the land 
which the Lord -thy God giveth thee. 

VI. Thou shalt not kill. 

VII. Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

VIII. Thou shalt not steal. 


IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness 
against thy neighbour. 


X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour’s 
house, thou shalt not covet thy neigh- 
bour’s wife, nor his manservant, nor his 
maidservant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor 
anything that is thy neighbour’s. 


VESUSiSAlGs won Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with 
all thy soul, and with all thy mind. 

This is the first and great command- 
ment. 

And the second is like unto it, Thou 
shalt love thy neighbour as thyself. 

On these two commandments hang all 
the law and the prophets. 


After the reading of each Command- 
ment the school should repeat in unison, 
“Lord, have mercy upon us and incline 
our hearts to keep this law.” 


The Beatitudes 


(Matthew v. 3-12) 


Blessed are the poor in spirit: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn: for they 
shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek: for they shall 
inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and 
thirst after righteousness: for they shall 
be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful: for they shall 
obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart: for they 
shall see God. 

Blessed are the peacemakers: for they 
shall be called the children of God. 

Blessed are they which are persecuted 
for righteousness’ sake: for theirs is the 
kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile 
you, and persecute you, and shall say all 
manner of evil against you falsely, for 
my sake. 

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for 
great is your reward in heaven: for so 
persecuted they the prophets which were 
before you. 


After each Beatitude the school should 
repeat in unison, “Grant us this grace, 
we beseech thee, O Lord.” 
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The Apostles’ Creed 


I believe in God the Father Almighty, 
Maker of heaven and earth: 

And in Jesus ‘Christ his only Son our 
Lord; who was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost; born of the Virgin Mary; suffered 
under Pontius Pilate; was crucified, dead, 
and buried; the third day he rose again 
from the dead; he ascended into heaven; 
and sitteth on the right hand of God the 
Father Almighty; from thence he shall 
come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy 
Catholic Church; the communion of 
saints; the forgiveness of sins; the re- 
surrection of the body; and the life ever- 
lasting. Amen. 


The “I Ams” of Christ 


Leader.—Jesus said, “I am the bread 
Ofelite; 

School.‘ Lord, evermore give us this 
bread.” 

Leader.—Jesus said, “I am the light 
of the world.” 

School.‘ Come, and let us walk in the 
light of the Lord.” 

Leader.—Jesus said, “‘I am the good 
shepherd.” 

School. The Lord is my shepherd, 
I shall not want.” 

Leader.—Jesus said, “I am the door of 
the sheep.” 

School.—Let us “ enter in and be saved 
and go in and out and find pasture.” 

Leader.—Jesus said, ‘“‘I am the vine, 
ye are the branches.” 

School.‘ Let us abide in him and 
bring forth much fruit.” 

Leader.—Jesus said, “I am the resur- 
rection and the life.” 

School.—‘ Thanks be unto God, which 
giveth us the victory through our Lord 
Jesus. Christ.” 


Leader.—Jesus said, “I am the way, 
the truth and the life.” 


School.— 

“Thou art the way, the truth, the life, 
Grant us that way to know, 

That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow.” 


The Commands of Christ 


The Leader should repeat each com- 
mand and the school respond in unison, 
“TI will endeavour so to do, the Lord 
being my helper.” 

“Repent and believe the gospel.” 

“Follow me.” 

“Seek ye first his kingdom and his 
righteousness, and all these things shall 
be added to you.” 

“ Judge not, that ye be not judged.” 

‘“ Ask and it shall be given you, seek 
and ye shall find, knock and it shall be 
opened.” 

“Be not anxious for your life.” 

“Lay not up for yourselves treasures 
upon earth.” 

‘“Watch and pray that ye enter not 
into temptation.” 

“This do in remembrance of me.” 

“A new commandment I give unto you, 
that ye love one another, as I have loved 
you.” 

“Go ye therefore and make disciples 
of all nations.” 


The Law of Love 


Leader.—‘ Thou shalt love the Lord 
thy God with all thy heart, and with all 
thy soul and with all thy mind. This is 
the great and first commandment.” 


School.‘And a second like unto it is 
this, Thou shalt love thy neighbour as 
thyself. On these two commandments 
hangeth the whole law and prophets.” 

Leader.— Love is the fulfilling of the 
law.” 


School.‘ Now abideth faith, hope, 


love, these three: and the greatest of 
these is love.” 


EXERCISES 


Praise to God 


Leader.—‘ O worship the Lord in the 
beauty of holiness.” 


School.‘ We praise thee, O God.” 


Leader.— God is a spirit, and they that 
worship Him must worship Him in spirit 
and truth.” 


School. We praise thee, O God.” 


Leader.—‘ If we confess our sins, he 
is faithful and righteous to forgive us our 
sins, and to cleanse us from all unright- 
eousness.” 

School.‘ We praise thee, O God.” 

Leader.—‘ The Spirit himself beareth 


witness with our spirit that we are chil- 
dren of God.” 


School.‘ We praise thee, O God.” 


Closing Benediction 


Leader.—“ They that wait upon the 
Lord shall renew their strength.” 


School.—* When thou saidst, seek ye 
my face, my heart said unto thee, thy 
face, Lord, will I seek.” 

Leader.—‘ The. Lord bless thee and 
keep thee; the Lord make his face to 
shine upon thee, and be gracious unto 
thee; the Lord lift up his countenance 
upon thee and give thee peace.” 


EXERCISES 


Missionary 
OPENING 


Attention.— (School standing.) 


Call to Song.— (Hymn announced, No. 89, 
* Hail to the Lord’s anointed.”’) 


Leader.—Let the people praise thee, O 
God; let all the people praise thee. 


School.—O let the nations be glad and 
sing for joy: for thou shalt judge the 
people righteously, and govern the 
nations upon earth. 


(Hymn sung.) 
Prayer.— (Closing with the Lord’s Prayer.) 


Responsive Reading: 


Leader.—The people that walked in 
darkness have seen a great light: they 
that dwell in the land of the shadow of 
death, upon them hath the light shined. 


School.—Arise, shine; for thy light is 
come, and the glory of the Lord is risen 
upon thee. 


Leader.—F¥ or, behold, the darkness shall 
cover the earth, and gross darkness the 
people: but the Lord shall arise upon 
thee, and his glory shall be seen upon 
thee. 


All.—And the Gentiles shall come to thy 
light, and kings to the brightness of thy 
rising. 

Song.— (Hymn No. 124, “O, brothers, lift 
your voices.’’) 


Responsive Reading: 


Leader.—Say not ye, There are yet four 
months, and then cometh harvest? behold 
I say unto you, Lift up your eyes, and 
look on the fields; for they are white 
already to harvest. And he that reapeth 
receiveth wages, and gathereth fruit unto 
life eternal: that both he that soweth and 
he that reapeth may rejoice together. 


School.—But ye shall receive power, 
after that the Holy Ghost is come upon 
you: and ye shall be witnesses unto me. 
both in Jerusalem, and in all Judza, and 
in Samaria, and unto the uttermost part 
of the earth. 
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Leader.—Go ye, therefore, and teach all 
nations, baptizing them in the name of 
the Father, and of the Son, and of the 
Holy Ghost: Teaching them to observe 
all things whatsoever I have commanded 
you: and, lo, I am with you alway, even 

unto the end of the world. 


School.—And it shall come to pass in 
the last days, that the mountain of the 
Lord’s house shall be established in the 
top of the mountains, and shall be exalted 
above the hills; and all nations shall flow 
into it. 

Leader.—And many people shall go and 
say, Come ye, and let us go up to the 
mountain of the Lord, to the house of the 
God of Jacob; and he will teach us of his 
ways, and we will walk in his paths. 


School.—The wolf also shall dwell with 
the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down 
with the kid; and the calf and the young 
lion and the fatling together; and a little 
child shall lead them. 

Leader.—And the cow and the bear 
shall feed; their young ones shall lie 
down together: and the lion shall eat 
straw like the ox. 

School.—And the suckling child shall 
play on the hole of the asp, and the 
weaned child shall put his hand on the 
cockatrice’ den. 

Leader.—They shall not hurt nor de- 
stroy in all my holy mountain: for the 
earth shall be full of the knowledge of 
the Lord, as the waters cover the sea. 


Song.— (Hymn No. 94, “ Jesus shall reign 
where’er the sun.’’) 


Call to Study. 
Leader.—I will meditate in thy pre- 
cepts, and have respect unto thy ways. 


School.—I will delight myself in thy 
statutes: I will not forget thy word. 


CLOSING 


Reports and Announcements. 


Closing Song.— (Hymn No. 97, “The morn- 
ing light is breaking.’’) 


Brief Prayer. 
26 


Consecration.—(To be sung by the School. 
For music see Hymn No. 225.) 


Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to thee; 

Take my moments and my days; 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise; 
Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of thy love; 

Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for thee. 


Benediction. 
Leader.—The Lord bless thee, and keep 
thee: 


School.—The Lord make his face to 
shine upon thee, and be gracious unto 
thee: 

All—The Lord lift up his countenance 
upon thee, and give thee peace. 


Rally Day » 


The last Sunday of September in each 
year is set apart by the General Confer- 
ence as Rally Day in all our Sunday 
Schools. For use on this occasion a Spe- 
cial Service is prepared and issued yearly 
by the General Board, and supplied for 
the cost of handling to all schools desir- 
ing it, by the General Secretary. On 
Rally Day the annual offering for the 
General Sunday School Fund is to be 
taken in all our Sunday Schools for the 
support of the general work of the Depart- 
ment, as ordered by Discipline. 


Thanksgiving 
OPENING 
Attention.— (School standing.) 


Doxology—(No. 25): 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Call to Prayer: 
Leader.—The Lord is in his holy temple: 
-School.—Let all the earth keep silence 
before him. 
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Prayer.— (Closing with the Lord’s Prayer.) 


Call to Song.—(Hymn announced, No. 
321, ‘‘Come, ye thankful people, 
come.’’) 


Leader.—Serve the Lord with gladness: 
come before his presence with singing. 


School.—Enter into his gates with 
thanksgiving, and into his courts with 
praise. 

(Hymn sung.) 

Memory Selection.—(School standing.) 


Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all 
ye lands. 

Serve the Lord with gladness: 
before his presence with singing. 

Know ye that the Lord he is God: it is 
he that hath made us, and not we our- 
selves; we are his people, and the sheep 
of his pasture. 


Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, 
and into his courts with praise: be thank- 
ful unto him, and bless his name, 

For the Lord is good: his mercy is 
everlasting; and his truth endureth to all 
generations. 


Song.—(Hymn No. 6, “When morning 
gilds the skies.’’) 
Responsive Reading: 

Leader.—Praise ye the Lord: for it is 
good to sing praises unto our God; for it 
is pleasant; and praise is comely. 

School.—The Lord doth build up Jeru- 
salem: he gathereth together the out- 
casts of Israel. 

Leader.—He healeth the broken in 
heart, and bindeth up their wounds. 

School.—He telleth the number of the 
stars; he calleth them all by their names. 

Leader.—Great is our Lord, and of great 
power: his understanding is infinite. 

School.—The Lord lifteth up the meek: 
he casteth the wicked down to the 
ground. 

Leader.—Sing unto the Lord with 
thanksgiving; sing praise upon the harp 
unto our God. 


come 


School—Who covereth the heaven 
with clouds, who prepareth rain for the 
earth, who maketh grass to grow upon 
the mountains. 

Leader.—He giveth to the beast his 
food, and to the young ravens which cry. 

School.—He delighteth not in the 
strength of the horse: he taketh not 
pleasure in the legs of a man. 

Leader.—The Lord taketh pleasure in 
them that fear him, in those that hope in 
his mercy. 

School.—Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem; 
praise thy God, O Zion. 

Leader.—¥or he hath strengthened the 
bars of thy gates; he hath blessed thy 
children within thee. 

School.—He maketh peace in thy bor- 
ders, and filleth thee with the finest of 
the wheat. 

Leader.—He showeth his word unto 
Jacob, his statutes and his judgments 
unto Israel. 

School.—He hath not dealt so with any 
nation: and as for his judgments, they 
have not known them. Praise ye the 
Lord. 

Call to Study. 

Leader.—Thy word is a lamp unto my 
feet, and a light unto my path. 

School.—Teach me, O Lord, the way 
of thy statutes. 

All.—Open thou mine eyes, that I may 
behold wondrous things out of thy law. 


CLOSING 
Reports and Announcements. 


Closing Song.—(Hymn No. 322, “ Sing to 
the Lord of harvest.’’) 


Brief Prayer. 


Consecration.— (To be sung by the School. 
For music see Hymn No. 281.) 


More love to thee, O Christ, 
More love to thee! 

Hear thou the prayer I make, 
On bended knee; 

This is my earnest plea, 

More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee, 
More love to thee! 


EXERCISES 
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Benediction: 


Leader.—The Lord bless thee, and keep 
thee: 


School—The Lord make his face to 
shine upon thee, and be gracious unto 
thee: 

All.—The Lord lift up his countenance 
upon thee, and give thee peace. 


Patriotic 
OPENING 


Attention.— (School standing.) 


Call to Song.— (Hymn announced, No. 240, 
“O God, our help in ages past.’’) 


Leader.—O come, let us sing unto the 
Lord: 


School.—Let us make a joyful noise to 
the rock of our salvation. 


(Hymn sung.) 


Call to Prayer: 


Leader.—O come, let us worship and 
bow down: 


School.—Let us kneel before the Lord 
our maker. 


Prayer.— (Closing with the Lord’s Prayer.) 
Memory Selection: 


Now therefore hearken, O Israel, unto 
the statutes and unto the judgments, 
which I teach you, for to do them, that ye 
may live, and go in and possess the land 
which the Lord God of your fathers giveth 
you. 

Ye shall not add unto the word which 
I command you, neither shall ye diminish 
aught from it, that ye may keep the com- 
mandments of the Lord your God which 
I command you. 

Behold, I have taught you statutes and 
judgments, even as the Lord my God 
commanded me, that ye should do so in 
the land whither ye go to possess it. 

Keep therefore and do them; for this 
is your wisdom and your understanding 


in the sight of the nations, which shall 
hear all these statutes, and say, Surely 
this great nation is a wise and under- 
standing people. 

For what nation is there so great, who 
hath God so nigh unto them, as the Lord 
our God is in all things that we call upon 
him for? 

And what nation is there so great, that 
hath statutes and judgments so righteous 
as all this law, which I set before you 
this day? 

Hear, O Israel: The Lord our God is 
one Lord: 

And thou shalt love the Lord thy God 
with all thine heart, and with all thy 
soul, and with all thy might. 


Song.—(Hymn No. 370, “‘ Eternal Father! 
strong to save.’’) 


Responsive Reading: 


Leader.—Therefore thou shalt keep the 
commandments of the Lord thy God, to 
walk in his ways, and to fear him. 


School.—For the Lord thy God bring- 
eth thee into a good land, a land of brooks 
of water, of fountains and depths that 
spring out of valleys and hills; 


Leader.—A land of wheat, and barley, 
and vines, and fig trees, and pomegran- 
ates; a land of oil olive, and honey; 


School.—A land wherein thou shalt eat 
bread without scarceness, thou shalt not 
lack anything in it; a land whose stones 
are iron, and out of whose hills thou 
mayest dig brass. 

Leader.—When thou hast eaten and art 
full, then thou shalt bless the Lord thy 
God for the good land which he hath 
given thee. 


School.—Beware that thou forget not 
the Lord thy God, in not keeping his 
commandments, and his judgments, and 
his statutes, which I command thee this 
day: 

Leader.—But thou shalt remember the 
Lord thy God: for it is he that giveth 
thee power to get wealth, that he may 
establish his covenant which he sware 
unto thy fathers, as it is this day. 


396 


School.—And it shall be, if thou do at 
all forget the Lord thy God, and walk 
after other gods, and serve them, and 
worship them, I testify against you this 
day that ye shall surely perish. 

Leader.—As the nations which the Lord 
destroyeth before your face, so shall ye 
perish; because ye would not be obedient 
unto the voice of the Lord your God. 


Song.—(Hymn No. 105, “Land of our 
birth, we pledge to thee.’’) 
Call to Study: 
Leader.—Thy word is a lamp unto my 
feet, and a light unto my path. 


School.—Teach me, O Lord, the way 
of thy statutes. 


All.—Open thou mine eyes, that I may 
behold wondrous things out of thy law. 


CLOSING 
Reports and Announcements. 


Closing Song.—(Hymn No. 111, “God 


bless our native land.’’) 
Brief Prayer. 


Consecration.— (To be sung by the School. 
For the music see Hymn No. 231.) 


More love to thee, O Christ, 
More love to thee! 

Hear thou the prayer I make 
On bended knee. 

This is my earnest plea, 

More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee, 
More love to thee! 


Benediction: 
Leader.—The Lord bless thee, and keep 
thee: 


School.—The Lord make his face to 
fas upon thee, and be gracious unto 
thee: 


All——tThe Lord lift up his countenance 
upon thee, and give thee peace. 


EXERCISES 


Christmas 
OPENING 
Attention.— (School standing.) 


Leader.—Arise, shine; for thy light is 
come, and the glory of the Lord is risen 
upon thee. The people that walked in 
darkness have seen a great light: they 
that dwell in the land of the shadow of 
death, upon them hath the light shined. 


School.—For unto us a child is born, 
unto us a son is given: and the govern- 
ment shall be upon his shoulder: and his 
name shall be called Wonderful, Coun- 
sellor, The mighty God, The everlasting 
Father, The Prince of Peace. 

Of the increase of his government and 
peace there shall be no end, upon the 
throne of David, and upon his kingdom, 
to order it, and to establish it with judg- 
ment and with justice from henceforth 
even for ever. The zeal of the Lord of 
hosts will perform this. 


Call to Song.— (Hymn announced, No. 308, 
“Joy to the world! *the# lord jas 
come.’’) 

Leader.—O come, let us sing unto the 

Lord: 


School.—Let us make a joyful noise to 
the rock of our salvation. 
(Hymn sung.) 


Call to Prayer: 


Leader.—O come, let us worship and 
bow down: 


School.—Let us kneel before the Lord 
our maker. 


Prayer.— (Closing with the Lord’s Prayer.) 
Memory Seleetion.—(School ‘standing.) 


And there were in the same country 
shepherds abiding in the field, keeping 
watch over their flock by night. And, lo, 
the angel of the Lord came upon them, 
and the glory of the Lord shone round 
about them: and they were sore afraid. 
And the angel said unto them, Fear not: 
for, behold, I bring you good tidings of 
great joy, which shall be to all people. 


EXERCISES 
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For unto you is born this day in the city 
of David a Saviour, which is Christ the 
Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you; 
Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swad- 
dling clothes, lying in a manger. And 
suddenly there was with the angel a multi- 
tude of the heavenly host praising God, 
and saying, Glory to God in the highest, 
and on earth peace, good will toward men. 


Song.— (Hymn No. 299, “ It came upon the 
midnight clear.’’) 


Responsive Reading: 


Leader.—Now when Jesus was born in 
Bethlehem of Judxa in the days of Herod 
the king, behold, there came wise men 
from the east to Jerusalem. 


School.—Saying, Where is he that is 
born King of the Jews? for we have seen 
his star in the east, and are come to wor- 
ship him. 

Leader.—When Herod the king had 
heard these things, he was troubled, and 
all Jerusalem with him. 


School._And when he had gathered 
all the chief priests and the scribes of the 
people together, he demanded of them 
where Christ should be born. 

Leader.—And they said unto him, In 
Bethlehem of Judea: for thus it is written 
by the prophet, 


School.—And thou, Bethlehem, in the 
land of Juda, art not the least among 
the princes of Juda: for out of thee shall 
come a Governor, that shall rule my 
people Israel. 

Leader.—Then Herod, when he had 
privily called the wise men, inquired of 
them diligently what time the star ap- 
peared. 


School.—And he sent them to Bethle- 
hem, and said, Go and search diligently 
for the young child; and when ye have 
found him, bring me word again, that I 
may come and worship him also. 

Leader.—When they had heard the 
king, they departed; and, lo, the star, 
which they saw in the east, went before 
them, till it came and stood over where 
the young child was. 


School.—When they saw the star, they 
rejoiced with exceeding great joy. 


Song.— (Hymn No. 314, “Angels, from the 
realms of glory.’’) 


Call to Study: 
Leader.—Thy word is a lamp unto my ~ 
feet, and a light unto my path. 
School.—Teach me, O Lord, the way 
of thy statutes. 


All.—Open thou mine eyes, that I may 
behold wondrous things out of thy law. 


CLOSING 


Reports and Announcements. 


Closing Song.—(Hymn No, 304, “O little 
town of Bethlehem.’’) 


Brief Prayer. 


Consecration.— (To be sung by the School. 
For the music see Hymn No. 82.) 


O Love that will not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in thee; 
I give thee back the life I owe, 
That in thine ocean depths its flow 
May richer, fuller be. 


Benediction: 


Leader.—The Lord bless thee, and keep 
thee: 
School.—The Lord make his face to 


shine upon thee, and be gracious unto 
thee: 


All.—The Lord lift up his countenance, 
upon thee, and give thee peace. 


Easter Day 
OPENING 


Attention.— (School standing.) 
Doxology— (No. 25): 


Praise God, from whom all blessings 
flow; 

Praise him, all creatures here below; 

Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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Call to Prayer: 
Leader.—The Lord is in his holy temple: 


School.—Let all the earth keep silence 
before him. 


Prayer.— (Closing with the Lord’s Prayer.) 


Call to Song.— (Hymn announced, No. 178, 
‘‘Golden harps are sounding.’’) 


Leader.—Serve the Lord with gladness: 
come before his presence with singing. 


School.—Enter into his gates with 
thanksgiving, and into his courts with 
praise. 


(Hymn sung.) 
Memory Selection: 


In the end of the sabbath, as it began 
to dawn toward the first day of the week, 
came Mary Magdalene and the other Mary 
to see the sepulchre. 

And, behold, there was a great earth- 
quake: for the angel of the Lord de- 
scended from heaven, and came and rolled 
back the stone from the door, and sat 
upon it. 

His countenance was like lightning, and 
his raiment white as snow: 

And for fear of him the keepers did 
shake, and became as dead men. 

And the angel answered and said unto 
the women, Fear not ye: for I know that 
ye seek Jesus, which was crucified. 

He is not here: for he is risen, as he 
said. Come, see the place where the Lord 
lay. 

And go quickly and tell his disciples 
that he is risen from the dead; and, be- 
hold, he goeth before you into Galilee; 
there shall ye see him: lo, I have told you. 

And they departed quickly from the 
sepulchre with fear and great joy; and 
did run to bring his disciples word. 

And as they went to tell his disciples, 
behold, Jesus met them, saying, All hail. 
And they came and held him by the feet, 
and worshipped him. 

Then said Jesus unto them, Be not 
afraid; go tell my brethren that they go 
into Galilee, and there shall they see me. 


EXERCISES 


Song.—(Hymn No. 187, “ Christ the Lord 
is risen to-day.’’) 


Responsive Reading: 


Leader.—And I saw a new heaven and 
a new earth: for the first heaven and the 
first earth were passed away; and there 
was no more sea. 


School.—And I John saw the holy city, 
new Jerusalem, coming down from God 
out of heaven, prepared as a _ bride 
adorned for. her husband. 


Leader.—And I heard a great voice out 
of heaven saying, Behold, the tabernacle 
of God is with men, and he will dwell 
with them, and they shall be his people, 
and God himself shall be with them, and 
be their God. 


School.—And God shall wipe away all 
tears from their eyes; and there shall be 
no more death, neither sorrow, nor cry- 
ing, neither shall there be any more 
pain: for the former things are passed 
away. 


Leader.—And he carried me away in 
the spirit to a great and high mountain, 
and showed me that great city, the holy 
Jerusalem, descending out of heaven from 
God. 

School.—Having the glory of God: and 
her light was like unto a stone most 
precious, even like a jasper stone, clear 
as crystal; 

Leader.—And I saw no temple therein: 
for the Lord God Almighty and the Lamb 
are the temple of it. 

School.—And the city had no need of 
the sun, neither of the moon, to shine in 
it: for the glory of God did lighten it, 
and the Lamb is the light thereof. 


Call to Study: 
Leader.—Thy word is a lamp unto my 
feet, and a light unto my path. 
School.—Teach me, O Lord, the way 
of thy statutes. 


All.—Open thou mine eyes, that I may 
behold wondrous things out of thy law. 


EXERCISES 


CLOSING 


Reports and Announcements, 


Closing Song.—Hymn No. 88, 
glorious Conqueror, rise.”’) 


Brief Prayer. 


Consecration.— (To be sung by the School. 
For the music see Hymn No. 288.) 


All that I am and have,— 
Thy gifts so free,— 

In joy, in grief, through life, 
Dear Lord, for thee! 


“ Rise, 
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And when thy face I see, 

My ransomed soul shall be, 

Through all eternity, 
Something for thee. 


Benediction: 


Leader.—The Lord bless thee, and keep 
thee: 

School.—The Lord make his face to 
shine upon thee, and be gracious unto 
thee: 

All.—The Lord lift up his countenance 
upon thee, and give thee peace, 


A better day is coming 
Abide with me ...... yh EEA ES thik gk A 
Abiding, oh, so wondrous sweet .. 
A call for loyal soldiers 
A charge to keep I have......... 
A few more years shall roll 
Aim high, thou wert not made ... 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed.. 
A little kingdom I possess 

A little seed lay fast asleep 
All for Jesus, all for Jesus 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name.. 
All my doubts I give to Jesus .... 
All people that on earth do dwell.. 
All praise to our redeeming Lord .. 
All the way my Saviour leads me.. 
All things beautiful and fair 
All things which live below the sky 
Angels, from the realms of glory.. 
Another year is dawning .....-ecec 
Arise, go forth to conquer 
Arise, my soul, arise 
Art thou weary, heavy laden, . 
As with gladness men of old ..... 
At even, ere the sun was set ..... 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun. 
Away in a manger, no crib for a bed 


eeoeeee 


Before Jehovah’s awful throne ... 
Behold a stone in Zion laid 
Be it my only wisdom here 
Be thou with us every day 
Be ye strong in the Lord 

Birds are singing, woods are ringing 
Blessed assurance! Jesus is mine. 
Blest be the tie that binds 
Blest day of God, most calm, .... 
Break thou the bread of life ..... 
Brightest and best of the sons .... 
Brightly gleams our banner ..... 
Brother make a friend of Jesus... 
By coolssiloam's shadyrrilivery es... 


Can a little child like me ........ 
Carry the standard bravely ...... 
Children, loud hosannas singing ... 
Children of Jerusalem ........ AW 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day.. 
Closer) Lords sto thee een. ci. sci. kia. 
Come, every soul by sin oppressed 


eeoeeeeee 


HYMN 
85 | Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove.. 
AT Come, let us all unite to sing ..... 

247 | Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
145 | Come, let us who in Christ believe. 
237 | CGome, my soul, thy suit prepare .. 
398 Come, sinners to the gospel feast.. 
434 | Come, thou Almighty King vee. e ee 
4180 Come, thou Fount of every blessing 
25°74 Gome, ye: diseonsolate, ean.) eee 
415 | Come, ye saints, behold and wonder 
224 1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy.. 


2] Come, ye thankful people, come .. 


DAA Come, ye that love the Lord 22.022 
24 | Conquering now, and still to conquer 
47 | Courage, brother, do not stumble.. 
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AVS jeiDareite dovrieht. ssc ae eee 

250 1. Day is) dying “insthe west? on ee 

314 | Dear to the heart of the Shepherd. 
18 | Disciples of Jesus, why stand ye.. 

126 

368 ] Earth has nothing sweet or fair.... 

357 | Earth’s ten thousand voices ...... 

aa ey Encamped along tie hills of light.. 
58 | Ere we part, O God, our Father .. 
52 | Eternal Father, strong to save .... 

423 

Face to face with Christ my Saviour 
23 | Fairest Lord Jesus, ruler of all.... 

195 | Faith of our fathers, living still ... 

253 | Far and near the fields are teeming 

371 | Far, far away, in heathen darkness 

164 Far out on the desolate billow .... 

461 | Father, again in Jesus’ name...... 
142 | Father, bless our school to-day... 

409 | Father, hear us as we pray ...... 
43, \eFather, make us: loving. eee. ciakere 

326 |eFather of all, in whom alone...... 

3141 | Father of mercies, in thy word.... 

238 | Father, we thank thee for the night 

296 | (Fear not, God is thy Shield = 25... 

4206 \7Miehithe eood etiieitn wee ree 

‘* Follow me,’’ the Master said .... 

427 For ever here my rest shall be.... 

149.) Rorsever with ie lord recente 

447 | -Forth in thy namesO Lord, leo... 

420 | For the beauty of the earth ...... 

487 | From all that dwell below the skies 

386 | From every stormy wind that blows 

481 |! From Greenland’s icy mountains... 
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INDEX 401 
HYMN HYMN 
Gentle Jesus, meek and mild... 434 | How firm a foundation .......... 328 
Gentle, Holy Jesus ............. 456 | How precious is the Book divine... 334 
Gird your loins about with truth.. 286 | How sweet the name of Jesus .... 202 
Give me the wings of faith to rise.. 69 | Hushed was the evening hymn .... 367 
Glory to thee, my God, this night.. 53 
Glory to God on high ..... aves HO ie | Mama straneershere povsive « chelsce ete 248 
Glory to God in the highest ...... 310] I am’coming to the cross...... sets ve 
Glory to God for his sunshine..... 307) liam Jesu’s: littte: friend! jos. tae o 449 
Glory tosthe Father give..2 ssc. 448 | I am so glad that our Father .... 429 
(Odea Witheyourlwermect;asain 7290 | Team thine, O Lords... uio.2 005. si eee 
God bless our native land ........ 444 | I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus ... 242 
God has said: ‘‘ For ever blessed,’’. 409 | I bring no palm branch green .... 277 
God is love; his word proclaims it. 33 | I can hear my Saviour calling .... 278 
God is with us, God is with us, ... 80 | I could not do without thee ...:.. 215 
God kindly keepeth those he loves. 260 | I do not ask for earthly store ..... 249 
Godemovestinaemyvsterious! way i s2oe.| 1 gave my life for thee %)..6. 6 2. 361 
God of my life, through all my days 400 | I have heard of a land .......... 65 
God save our gracious king ..... - 4140 | Lhear a voice, ‘tis soft and sweet.. 228 
God sees the little sparrow fall.... 426 | I hear thy welcome voice ........ 254 
God sends the tiny snowflakes .... 428 | I heard the voice of Jesus say .... 258 
God send us men whose aim ...... 444 | I know not why God’s wondrous .. 287 
God’s hand may be seen ......... 324 | l lay my. sins on Jé6Suses. si... «. sist Oe, 
God, that madest earth and heaven Hau Le lOVEstO Ed ETC CStOl Vales tere sys 4Dd41 
Goode the Allamercifulee wo. th... 107 | I love to sing of that great power.. 208 
God will take Gare of you........ ZO smilsislovesto- tell tie sloryee te cs cose re 334 
Go labour on, spend and be spent.. 4158 | I must needs go home ........... 246 
Golden harps are sounding ....... 478 | I need thee every hour .......... 382 
Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd. 452 | I need thee, precious Jesus ...... i et) 
Gracious Spirit, Love divine ...... 274 | In sunny days, when all is bright .. 128 
Great God, and wilt thou condescend 433 | In the Christian’s home in glory .. 66 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah . 369 | In the harvest field there is work.. 136 
In the hour of trial Bee eiekere eiater em kd 
Hailsto-the Lord's Anointed. .:..«< 89 | In the land of strangers .......... aia 
Happy man whom God doth aid .. 31 | Is thy cruse of comfort failing ... 78 
Happy the child whose youngest .. 454 | It came upon the midnight clear . 299 
Happy the man who finds the grace 273 } I think when I read that sweet story 403 
HaPiowisark 1 VaesOUl atic siaie arePelehe te 1314 
Harkemy soul itus thesbordie.. << 342 | Jerusalem the golden Pale ote Mae eds ice 
Hark, ten thousand harps and voices 4188 | Jesus, and shall it ever be........ 274 
Hark, the Christmas bells are ringing 430] Jesus bids us shine ............- 405 
Hark, the herald angels sing...... 998 | Jesus calls us o’er the tumult .... 347 
Hark thessone-of jubilee: . o...-.+. « 86.| Jesus feels so sorry ....... ee eeee ADS 
Hark, the voice of Jesus calling... 41418 | Jesus, from thy throne on high.... 424 
Hark, the voice of Jesus calling .. 340] Jesus, I my cross have taken .... 275 
Hark, there comes a whisper ...... 355 | Jesus is calling! forth to the fray.. 165 
Hark to the sound of voices ...... 429 | Jesus is tenderly calling thee home 358 
Haye ye heard the Song s.). aks. 164 | Jesus, keep me near the cross .... 255 
Hear the pennies dropping ....... 404 | Jesus, lover of my soul ........ ah, AUB 
Hearatues: temperance calli... oO... « 403 | Jesus loves me, this I know ..... MAG, 
He leadeth me! oh, blessed thought 239 | Jesus loves the little children ..... 44T 
He liveth long who liveth well .... 4132 | Jesus, my Saviour, to Bethlehem... 344 
FIGUIMLOLE 1 Vee ATC vee ibe sectte sles «F< 393 | Jesus, my Saviour, look on me.... 198 
Holy Bibles Book divine. se os... SoO0RT LCSUS SOO VIOUl, DILOL MM Gr tens chant, 390 
Holy Ghost; my, Comforter’). <.... 209 | Jesus shall reign where’er the sun.. 94 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty 4 | Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me.. 418 
Holyssvibitaialniul Guidewawuwc. o. 394 | Jesus, the name high over all ..... 176 
HOMOGE SWeEChEMOM EG chin erereu eels. e« 1143 | Jesus, the very thought of thee... 338 
Hosanna be the children’s song.... 9 ' Jesus, thou everlasting King ...... 13 
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HYMN 
Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts ... 364 
Jesus wants me fora sunbeam.... 406 
Jesus was teaching in tender tones. 36 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come 3:08 
Just as Iam, thine own to be ..... 279 
Just as I am, without one plea .... 2214 


King of the city splendid ...... Sent e Oe 
Knocking, knocking, who is there... 359 


Land of our birth, we pledge to thee 105 
Lead, kindly, Digigrie ss sig otto lstete ova cred ifs 
Leaning on Thee, my Guide ....... 199 
Let everlasting glories crown ..... 333 
Let him to whom we now belong .. 197 
Life is opening out before you.... 440 
Lift up the gospel banner........ 160 
Listen, the Master beseecheth ..., 138 
Listen to the voice of Jesus ...... 413 
Little children, wake and listen ... 422 
Tittle drops Ofiwaters... seis stp ccs RA hao! d 4) 
Diving LOLs) GSTS ere rs a cieteue ei eiess 268 
Look, ye saints, the sight is elorious rae A | 
Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee... 363 
Lord, for to-morrow and its needs... 297 
ord) if ati thyecommand ise ces 98 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 366 
Lord, in the strength of grace .... 166 
Lord Jesus; Tiong to be... si... piers 
Lord of all being, throned afar .... 19 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows 39 
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 155 
Lord, while for all mankind we pray 116 
Love divine, all love excelling .... 362 
Love that passeth knowledge .... 34 
Low in the grave he lay ...... son) ao 


‘*Man of Sorrows,’ what a name... 186 
March onward, march onward. 435 
May the grace of Christ, our Saviour 139 
Mine eyes have seen the SLOUN ere ate) ead 


More love to thee, O Christ ..... Pe te es | 
Must Jesus bear the cross alone .. 151 
My faith looks up COUN GG ies ere aly 380 
My Father is rich in houses and lands 259 
My God and Father, while I stray . 395 
My hope is built on nothing less .. 190 
Dy_Lesusmilove ttnheever ss ue ome ere 261 
My Shepherd will supply my need... 35 
Nearer. (my God. to tnee: osc c's es 383 
Never further than thy cross ..... 265 
News for little children ....... yO ia ke: | 
Now thetiday is (over i255 fis os 58 us 63 
Now, the sowing and the weeping.. 144 
Now the daylight goes away ...... 460 


Now to heaven our prayer ascending 102 


O brothers, lift your voices .. 

O Canada, our fathers’ land of old... : 
O come, all VOULAILNT UI 0 te ve ates 
O come ‘in childhood’s sunny hour.. 
O day of rest and gladness ....... 
O for a closer walk with God ..... 
O for a faith that will not shrink .. 
O for a heart to praise my God.... 
O for a thousand tongues to sing .. 
O for that tenderness of heart .... 
O. God, my powers are thine...... 
O God of Bethel, by whose hand.. 
O God of hosts, whose power.... 
O God, our help in ages past...... 
O happy band of pilgrims......... 
O happy day that fixed my choice. . 
O happy home, where thou art loved 
O happy is the child who hears.... 
O holy Saviour! Friend unseen..... 
O how love I thy holy law........ 
O it is hard to work for God...... 
QO Jesus, I have promised........ 
O Jesu, thou art standing........ 
O little town of Bethlehem ....... 
O Love that will not let me go.... 
O Master, let me walk with thee... 
O Master, when thou Repeier pilates 
O my Saviour, Near.mMe sakes seh aes 
O that mine eyes tent closéd we 
O the world must be conquered . 

O thou who camest from above ... 
O timely happy, timely wise ...... 
QOito be more like Jesus! 4%. ae aire 
O what shall I do, my Saviour .... 
O Word of God Incarnate ........ 
O worship the King, all glorious .. 
On’ our, way) rejoicing 2% 0. 6 eae 
On the mountain’s top appearing.. 
Onee alittle Dab vem ates tee are 
Qnee in royal David's citys.) one. 
Once to every man and nation .... 
One more day’s work for Jesus ... 
One there is above all others ..... 
Onward, Christian soldiers ....... 
Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
Our Father, who art in heaven .... 
Our God is in the sunshine gay ... 
Our life is like a stormy sea ..... 
Our Sunday-school is over ......- 
Out of my bondage, Sorrow...eeoe 
Out on an ocean all boundless .... 


Pansies, lilies, roses. 2%. ..66 6 se 
Pass me not, O gentle Saviour ... 
Pass the word along the line...... 
Pleasant are thy courts above .... 
Praise God, from whom all blessings 


Praise him, praise him .......... 
Praise to the Holiest in the height. . 
Praise ye the Lord, ’tis good to raise 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire. . 


Remember thy Creator .......... 
Rescue the perishing 4 
Ride on, ride on in majesty ....... 
Hinge DEMS mre. was cis Bs a apie 
Ring out the bells for Christmas .. 
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise .... 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me........ 
Rolling downward thro’ the midnight 


mafeiin the arms of Jesus .....:.-. 
Safely through another week ..... 
Saved to the uttermost 
Saviour, again to thy dear name .. 
Saviour, blessed Saviour, listen ... 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us ... 
Saviour, teach me day by day .... 
Saviour, thy dying love 
Saviour, while my heart is tender... 
Search me, O God, and know ..... 
See how great a flame aspires .... 
See Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand 
See the Church of Christ arises... 
Shepherd divine, our wants relieve. 
Shepherd of tender youth 
Shine on our souls, eternal God ... 
Silent night, holy night 
Singing for Jesus, praising his name 
Sing to the great Jehovah’s praise... 
Sing to the Lord of harvest 
Sinners, Jesus will receive 

Sit down beneath his shadow..... 
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 
Softly fades the twilight ray ..... 
Soldiers of Christ, arise : 
Songs of joy, echoing sweet ..... 
Sons of labour, dear to Jesus .... 
Sound the alarm.... 
SOUNMsCe  DALLLe-CIy acs ¢ 6.46 el eieie.s 
Sowing in the morning 
Speed away, speed away 
Standing at the portal 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 
Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear. . 
Sweet hour of prayer 
Sweet is the sunlight after rain ... 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 
Swell the anthem, raise the song .. 
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Take my life and let it be 
Take the name of Jesus with you.. 
Take time to be holy 
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INDEX 403 
HYMN MN 
13 | Talk with us, Lord, thyself reveal... 252 
210 | Teach me, my God and King ...... 172 
4410) oO Dell: mevthevolay oldj storyi i ia. 196 
376 | The army of temperance is gathering 101 
The Church's one foundation..... ee 
444 | The day is past and over ........ 60 
1453 | The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended 614 
96 | The great Physician now is near... 245 
424 | The heavens declare thy glory, Lord 332 
300s ME ne mMangawe pip Ven oho metered sae 106 
Soo ihe: little tlowers eames. ine: ale 407 
492 | The Lord be with us as we bend.. 40 
146 | The morning light is breaking .... 97 
The radiant morn hath passed away 59 
399 The Son of God goes forth to war.. 141 
44 | The whole wide world for Jesus .. 87 
200 | The whole world was lost ....... 84 
56 | The wise may bring their learning... 444 
40 | The world looks very beautiful.... 244 
49 | There is a book who runs may read 335 
438 | There is a fountain filled with blood 194 
201 | There is a green hill far away .... 183 
288 | There is a land of pure delight ... TA 
439 | There is an eye that never sleeps .. 385 
436 | There is no name so sweet on earth 205 
83 | There is work to do for Jesus.... 133 
445 | There shall be showers of blessing. 230 
400 | There's a friend for little children... 412 
402 | There’s a royal banner given ..... 4125 
AS jy There’s.a) sone yinsihe air S31 ae 302 
917 | There’s a song of wondrous beauty 306 
312 | There’s a wideness in God’s mercy 37 
256 | There's nota tint that paints therose 319 
211 | Thou didst leave thy throne ...... 189 
322 | Thou my everlasting portion ...... 243 
345 | Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mine 264 
387 | Thou whose almighty word ...... 93 
352 | Though lowly here our lot may be.. 222 
57 | Though your sins be as scarlet ... 349 
452 | Thro’ the night of doubt and sorrow 15 
809 | Thy kingdom come, O Lord ...... 76 
447 | Thy Word is like a garden, Lord .. 329 
463 | ’Tis the blessed hour of prayer.... 375 
450 | To God be the glory ...... eehet oats 15 
270 | True-hearted, whole-hearted ..... 276 
90 | Try us, O God, and search ..«... ° 232 
305 
420 | Upward, ever upward ........ peel PAT | 
5D 
377 | Was there ever kindest shepherd... 392 
44 | Weary pilgrim on life’s pathway... 229 
267 | Weary souls that wander wide .... 182 
148 | We give thee but thine own ...... 137 
We have heard the joyful sound ... 95 
225 | We march, we march to victory ... 1214 
223 | We three kings of Orient are ..... 3014 
468 | We've a story to tell to the nations. 84 


404 


What a fellowship 
What a friend we have in Jesus.... 
When all thy mercies, O my God .. 
When he cometh, when he cometh 
When his salvation bringing 
When immortal souls are dying ... 
When I survey the wondrous cross. 
When I walk in God’s clear sunlight 
When Jesus comes 
When morning gilds the skies 
When mothers of Salem 
When our hearts are glad and light 
When peace like a river 
When storms around are sweeping 
Where he leads me I will follow.. 
While shepherds watched 
While we pray and while we plead 
Who ealls thy glorious service hard 
Who is he in yonder stall 
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TOPICAL INDEX 


Who is on the Lord’s side......e. 
Who is the Stranger, kingly and kind 
Whoe’er would win the battle..... 
Whoever receiveth the Crucified.. 
Whosoever heareth, shout, shout.. 
Why do you wait, dear brother ... 
With *a wight 200d wives. ee 
With happy voices singing 
With our colours waving bright .. 
Wonderful story of love 
Work, for the night is coming .... 
Work with all your might, boys .. 
Worship the King in his beauty ... 
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Ye hosts of Christians, young .... 
Yield not to temptation 
You may have the joy-bells ... 
You may help a load to lighten ... 


TOPICAL INDEX 


ASPIRATION: 

Break thou the bread of life .... 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
f am ‘thine, O ‘Lord. .... ate teteratene 
I need thee every hour ......- 
Lord, I hear of showers 
Lord Jesus, I long to be 
Love divine, all love excelling... 
More love to thee, O Christ .. 

My faith looks up to thee 
Nearer, my God, to thee...... oe 
Pass me not, O gentle Saviour .. 
Saviour, blessed .Saviour ...... 


ASSURANCE: 


Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 
My hope is built on nothing less 


My Jesus, I love thee..... chats whe 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me ..e.. 
ATONEMENT: 


_ TD gave my life for thee ... 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me...... 


BAPTISM: 
See Israel’s gentle Shepherd... 


HYMN 


326 
170 
284 


BIBLE: 
Break thou the bread of life .... 
Come every soul by sin oppressed 
Father of mercies, in thy word.. 
Holy Bible, book divine 
How firm a foundation 
How precious is the book divine 
I love to tell the story 
Let everlasting glories crown ... 
O how love I thy holy law....... 
O Word of God Incarnate ...... 
The heavens declare thy glory.. 
Thy Word is like a garden, Lord 


eoeeoeveee 
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HYMN 
157 
316 
142 
356 

92 
353 
148 

14 
119 
341 
143 
167 

19 


173 
146 
285 
169 


HYMN 
326 
184 

64 


BROTHERHOOD (see Work and Service) : 


Courage, brother, do not stumble 
Faith of our fathers, living still 
Far out on the desolate billow.. 
God is with us, God is with us.. 
lvam Coming. to thescross.....ei. 
Is thy cruse of comfort failing .. 
Lord of all being, throned afar.. 
Mine eyes have seen the glory .. 
O God of hosts, whose power .. 
Sons of labour, dear to Jesus .. 


74 


147 


There is a fountain filled with blood 194 
715 


Through the night of doubt .... 
Thy kingdom come, O Lord..... 


76 


TOPICAL INDEX 


CHRISTMAS: 


Angels from the realms of glory. 
Another year is dawning 
As with gladness men of old.... 
Brightest and best of the sons.. 
Glory to God in the highest .. 

Hark, the herald angels sing .... 
It came upon the midnight clear 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come 
Ovcomewanfve: faithful 7.2.2... 
O little town of Bethlehem .... 
Once in royal David’s city 
Ring out the bells for Christmas 
Rolling downward 
Silent night, holy night 
Songs of joy, echoing sweet ... 
Standing at the portal 
There’s a song in the air 
There’s a song of wondrous ... 
We three kings of Orient are .. 
While shepherds watched 
Who is the Stranger, kingly ... 
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CONSECRATION (see Devotional Te 5 
3 


Earth’s ten thousand voices ... 
Faith of our fathers, living still. 

I am thine, O Lord 
I gave my life for thee 
Just as I am, thine own to be... 
Let him to whom we now belong 
Lord, in the strength of grace ... 
Lord, speak to me 
More love to thee, O Christ .... 
My faith looks up to thee 
Nearer, my God, to thee 

O God, my powers are thine.... 
O God of Bethel, by whose hand 
O God, our help in ages past .... 
O happy day that fixed my choice 
O Jesus, I have promised 
Saviour. thy dying lOve ie. <8. 
Saviour, while my heart is tender 
Take my life and let it be 
True-hearted, whole-hearted ... 
Who is on the Lord’s side ...... 
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DEATH: 


Abide with me te 
A few more years shall roll. e¥e wae 
In the hour of trial 
Lead, kindly Light 
Nearer, my God, to thee . 
Safe in the arms of Jesus 


DECISION DAY: 


Art thou weary, heavy laden. 
Dare to do righ 
Hark, my anti. it is the Lord. 
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DECISION DAY.— Continued. 


Hushed was the evening PE we 
I gave my life for thee 
Jesus is tenderly calling thee .. 
Just as I am, without one plea.. 
O Jesus, I have promised 
O Jesus, thou art standing .... 
O Love that will not let me go.. 
Out of my bondage, sorrow..... 
Pass me not, O gentle Saviour . 

Saviour! thy dying lover... we: 
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 
Tell me the old, old storys. se. < 
True-hearted, whole-hearted ... 
Who is on the Lord’s side...... 


ees eee 


DEDICATION (Teachers’) : 


O God, my powers are thine .... 


DEVOTIONAL: 


Abiding, oh, so wondrous sweet. . 
A charge to keep I have ...... 
All for Jesus, all for Jesus...... 
All my doubts I give to Jesus.... 
All things which live below .... 
Be it my only wisdom here .... 
Brightly gleams our banner .... 
Brother, make a friend of Jesus 
Come, let us who in Christ believe 
Gome, ye that love the Lord .... 
Fear not, God is thy shield .... 
‘*Follow me,” the Master said.. 
Gird your loins about with truth. 
God be with you till we meet... 
God kindly keepeth those he loves 
God moves in a mysterious way.. 
Happy the man who finds 
He lea gethemc:.i. oe etetene) et chews, eve 
I am a stranger here 
I am thine, O Lord 
I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus.. 
I bring no palm branch green... 
I can hear my Saviour calling.... 
I hear a voice, ‘tis soft and sweet 
I hear thy welcome voice ...... 
I heard the voice of Jesus say ... 
I know not why God’s wondrous 
Tlayomy sins on Jesus oa... cle <. 
I must needs go home by the way 
Jesus, and shall it ever be.... 

Jesus, I my cross have taken ... 
Jesus, keep me near the Cross .. 
Just as Iam, thine own to be ... 
Just as I am, without one plea .. 
Lead, kindly Light 
Living for Jesus here 
Look, ye saints 
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DEVOTIONAL.—Continued. 


Lord, for to-morrow and its needs 
More love to thee, O Christ 
My Father is rich in houses .... 
My Jesus, I love thee 
Never further than thy cross... 

O God of Bethel, by whose hand 
O God, my powers are thine ... 
8) God, our help in ages past .... 
O happy day that fixed my choice 
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen.. 
O it is hard to work for God.... 
O Jesus, I have promised 
O Master, when thou callest .... 
O that mine eyes might closéd be 
One more day’s work for Jesus.. 
On the mountain’s top appearing 
Saviour! thy dying love 
Shepherd divine, our wants relieve 
Singing fOr JESUS sss sieke ceterateyure 
Sowing in the morning 
Sweet the moments 
Take my life and let it be 
Take the name of Jesus with you 
Talk with us, Lord, thyself reveal 
The great Physician now is near 
The world looks very beautiful. . 
There shall be showers 
Thou my everlasting portion ... 
Thou Shepherd of Israel and mine 
Though lowly here our lot may be 
True-hearted whole-hearted .... 
Try us, O God, and search 
Upward, ever upward 
Was there ever kindest shepherd 
Weary pilgrim on life’s pathway. 
What a fellowship 
When immortal souls are dying .. 
When Jesus comes 
When our hearts are glad.. 
When peace like a river 
Where he leads me I will follow 
You may have the joy-bells..... 


eeee 
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DIVINE LOVE: 


Come, let us all unite to sing .. 

God is love; his word proclaims. 
Jesus was teaching in tender tones 
Love that passeth knowledge .. 
My Shepherd will supply my need 
O Love that will not let me go.. 
There’s a wideness in God’s mercy 


EASTER: 


Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day.. 
Golden harps are sounding .... 
Hark! ten thousand harps... 
Low in the grave he lay 
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise... 
The little flowers came 
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TOPICAL INDEX 


FAITH AND TRUST: 


Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 
Come, every soul by sin oppressed 
Courage, brother, do not stumble 
Encamped along the hills of light 
Faith of our fathers, living still.. 
Far out on the desolate billow ... 
God will take care of you ..... 
How firm a foundation uy 
I could not do without thee .... 
Lord, for to-morrow and its needs 
My faith looks up to thee 
My h»pe is built on nothing less.. 
My Jesus, I love thee .......... 
O for a faith that will not shrink 
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen .. 
O Love that will not let me go.. 
Out of my bondage, sorrow..... 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me..... 

Shine on our souls, eternal God. 


eeeecee 


GUIDANCE: 


All the way my Saviour leads me 
Brightly gleams our banner ... 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 
He ‘leadeth’ mel 200 a 
Hold thou my hand.... 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 
Lead, kindly Light 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us. 


HARVEST, THANKSGIVING: 


Come, ye thankful people, come.. 
Earth has nothing sweet or fair.. 
Fairest Lord Jesus, ruler of all.. 
Glory to the Father give........ 
God’s hand may be Seen’ Vs aes 
Our God is in the sunshine gay. y 
Pansies, lilies, roses 
Sing to the Lord Of harvest (2% 
There’s not a tint that paints.... 


HEAVEN: 


Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
Face to face with Christ 
For ever with the Lord. 

Give me the wings of faith ‘to rise 
Holy Ghost, my Comforter sare 
Holy Spirit, faithful Guide ... 
I have heard of a land 
In the Christian’s home in glory. . 5 
Jerusalem the golden 
Our blest Redeemer 
Out on an ocean all boundless. . : 
There is a land of pure delight .. 


eeceeoee 
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INVITATION: 


Art thou weary, heavy-laden .... 
Come, ye disconsolate ...cecece 


TOPICAL INDEX 


INVITATION—Continued. HYMN 
Hark, my soul, itis the Lord .... 342 
I gave my life for thee.......cee2e S361 


In the land of strangers ee ee 837 
Jesus calls us o’er the tumult. 347 
Jesus is tenderly calling thee. 358 
Nearer, my God, to thee........ 383 
O Jesus, thou art standing .... 339 
Our life is like a stormy sea.... 354 
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 352 
The whole world was lost ...... 81 


There’s a wideness in God’s mercy a 
Though your sins be as scarlet... 349 
While we pray and while we plead 343 


JESUS GHRIST; 
Advent (See Christmas). 
Crucifixion: 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed... 180 
When I survey the wondrous cross i179 
Resurrection (see Easter). 
Ascension: 
Golden harps are sounding .... 14178 
Look, ye saints, the sight is .... 227 
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise... 88 


MISSIONARY: 
AY DeLLCrZ Gay. IS. COMING .< 5.4 <)st0:0 « 85 
Disciples of Jesus, why stand ye 82 
Far, far away,in heathen darkness 914 
From Greenland’s icy mountains 99 
Hail to the Lord’s Anointed.... 89 


Hark, the song of jubilee ...... 86 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 94 
Lord,cif \aty thy. GOMMands o<,06 <6 98 


O brothers, lift your voices..... 124 
Ride on, ride on in majesty .... 96 
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise .. 88 
See how great a flame aspires .. 83 
Speed away, speed away ...... 90 
The morning light is breaking .. 97 
The whole wide world for Jesus 87 


The whole world was lost ..... 81 
Thou whose almighty word ... 93 
We have heard the joyful sound 95 
W Gave var story. tO Cello. isles wie 84 


Whosoever heareth, shout, shout 92 


MORNING AND EVENING, FAMILY WOR- 
SHIP (see Devotional Hymns) : 
ALO a WLEEE IDL Gute sit engce tater woke ote AT 
At even, ere the sun was set.... 58 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun ay 


Day is dying in the west ...... 48 
Ere we part, O God, our Father.. 541 
Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go.. 50 


Glory to thee, my God, this night 53 
God, that madest earth and heaven 54 
My God and Father, while I stray 395 


FAMILY WORSHIP.—Con. HYMN 
Now the dayois Over’ nih. 2 a2 63 
Now the daylight goes away .... 460 
O God of Bethel, by whose hand 293 
O happy home, where thou art.. 62 
O timely happy, timely wise .... 46 
Saviour, again to thy dear name 56 
SaVIOUr Dreathe Faia oles elelete ore 49 
Softly fades the twilight ray .... a 
Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear 55 
The day is past and over ...... 60 
The day thou gavest, Lord,..... 64 
The radiant morn hath passed.. 59 

NATIONAL—CIVIC: 

Blest be the tie that binds ..... 109 
God bless our native land ..... 444 
God save our gracious king ..... 110 
God send us men whose aim... 1144 
God ther All’merciiul” . see 107 

THOME SS weel omen, wibere si 6 113 
King of the city splendid ...... 104 
Land of our birth, we pledge.... 105 
Lord, while for all mankind .... 116 
Mine eyes have seen the glory .. 1415 
O Canada, our fathers’ land of old 108 
O God of hosts, whose power .. 112 
Once to every man and nation .. 14117 
The land we love ..... she teavenatnre 106 

NATURE (see Harvest and Primary): 
All things beautiful and fair .... 4419 
All things which live below .... 250 
For the beauty of the earth .... 4 
There is a book whoruns may read 335 
There’s not a tint that paints ... 319 

PENITENTIAL: 

I need thee, precious Jesus..... ATT 
Just as I am, without one plea... 2214 
Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee 363 
LOrd ey TeiearnOreSnOowersrivels «+ 366 
O Jesus, thou art standing...... 339 
Out of my bondage, sorrow.... 220 
Pass me not, O gentle Saviour... 3814 
PRAISE: 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name z 
All people that on earth do dwell 24 
All praise to our redeeming Lord 17 
Before Jehovah's awful throne .. 20 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 42 
Gomme; TEECUS MOI Vek cate neta ahs eters 5 
Come, let us who in Christ believe ae, 
Come, thou almighty King ..... 28 
Come, thou fount of every blessing 374 
Earth has nothing sweet or fair. . 3 
For the beauty of the earth . 4 
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PRAISE.—Continued. 


TEMPERANCE: 


From all that dwell below .... 29 Hear the temperance calh ......6 103 
Glory to God, for his sunshine.. 30 King of; the city *splendidy.....nn4U4 
Happy man whom God doth aid .. 34 Mine eyes have seen the glory .. 115 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God .... i Now to heaven our prayer ..... » 102 
Hosanna be the children’s song.. 9 Rescue thetperishinse aun. eae 153 
O for a heart to praise my God.. 26 See the Church of Christ arises. 100 
O for a thousand tongues to sing 8 Soldiers of Christ, arise ....... 152 
O what shall I do, my Saviour .. 213 The army of temperance ...... 1014 
O worship the King, all glorious 20 Yield not to temptation ........ 4146 
On OUr Way TEJOICINS Aiewe sce sco iL 
Praise God, from whom ....... 25 | WORK AND SERVICE: 
Praise him, praise him, Jesus... 13 A call for loyal soldiers .... 0.9) 445 
Praise ye the Lord, ’tis good . 14 Aim high, thou wert not made... 134 
Saviour, blessed Saviour, listen : 10 Arise, go forth to conquer . 126 
Sing to the great Jehovah's praise 244 Be ye strong in the Lord ...... 164 
Swell the anthem, raise the song 18 Carry the standard bravely .... 149 
To God be the glory. be aes « 15 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 170 
We have heard the joyful sound 95 Conquering now and still ..... 129 
When all thy mercies, O my God = 27 Dare to do right»). oe) co) ee 159 
WY Ren TAWA. 5s ons ereun cvetein ia «lei 24 Faith of our fathers, living still... 4123 
When morning gilds the skies ... 6 Far and near the fields ........ 140 
With happy voices singing ..... we Fightithe: good fight sss) tee 474 
Worship the King in his beauty 19 Go, labour on, spend and be spent 158 
foc Hark, hark my souls, = oe eee ba f 
PRAYER (see Aspiration) : Hark, the voice of Jesus calling.. 118 
Gloser, Lord, to thee ssw a... see 386 Hark to the sound of voices .. 129 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 379 Have ye heard thessong a. cee 164 
Come, thou Fount of every blessing 374 He liveth long who liveth well .. 132 
Eternal Father, strong to save .. 370 In sunny days, when all is bright 128 
Father, again in Jesus’ name ... 389 In the harvest field there is work 136 
From every stormy wind ...... 378 Jesus is calling! forth to the fray 165 
Gracious Spirit, Love divine ... 274 Lift up the gospel banner..... a F160 
Told thOW mY aNd We kieias ayers OS Listen, the Master beseecheth .. 138 
Holysspirit,. faithful sGuideis cress: <1. 394 Lord, in the strength of grace . 166 
I need thee every hour ........ 382 Lord, speak to meres st ee eee 455 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me ...... 390 March onward, march onward .. 135 
My faith looks up to thee ...... 380 May the grace_of Christ’... )... 139 
My God and Father, while I stray 395 Must Jesus bear the cross alone 154 
Nearer, my God, to thee ...... 383 Now the sowing and the weeping 144 
O thou who camest from above.. 391 O brothers, lift your voices . 124 
Pass me not, O gentle Saviour .. 381 O Master, let me walk with thee 156 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere fee 376 0 the world must be conquered 162 
Sit down beneath his shadow. 387 Onward, Christian soldiers ..... 154 
Sweet hour of prayer ......... 377 Pass the word along the line .... 122 
There is an eye that never sleeps 385 Rescue) themperishings.e. seen 153 
Tis the blessed hour of prayer.. 375 Soldiers of Christ, arise”. ..\.-.- 152 
What a friend we have in Jesus. 384 Sons of labour, dear to Jesus . 147 
When storms around are sweeping 388 Sound the alarmist. ee ereee 163 
Sound the battle-cry 2... enter. 150 
THE SABBATH: Stand up, stand up for Jesus ... 120 
Blest day of God, most calm, 43 Take time tobe holy 7.5 0.0. 168 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear ..... 39 Teach me, my God and King ... a bep?e 
O day of rest and gladness .... 42 There is work to do for Jesus .. 133 
Pleasant are thy courts above .. 4d There’s a royal banner given... 125 
Safely through another week ... 44 The Son of God goes forth to war 144 
Sweet is the sunlight after rain.. 4h We march, we march to victory... 1214 
The Lord be with us as we bend 40 Who calls thy glorious service... 130 


TOPICAL INDEX 409 
WORK AND SERVICE.—Con. HYMN | PRIMARY.—Continued. HYMN 
Whoe’er would win the battle .. 142 l am so glad that our Father ... 429 
Whortss onethe Lord: S sid@=. essen cL Dt Lioverta telletherstorvwe... ace 334 
With a right good will ....... 148 DP think*wientiereaGa. sic sciatic 403 
With our “colours waving bright. 449 JESUSGDIOS WUS SIliNe mM. «2 6 chase enee 405 
Work, for the night is coming. 143 JESUS MCCISESOLSOLT Vane visceee er ciee 453 
Work with all your might, boys 167 Jesus, from thy throne on high.. 424 
You nostSs Ole Christians’ .2:.. 3. aN ee) Jesus loves me, this I know.... 446 
Yield not to temptation ..... 146 Jesus loves the little children... 447 
You may help a load to lighten... A aR) Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me. 418 
Jesus wants me for a Sunbeam.. 406 
PRIMARY: Life is opening out before you.. 440 
A little kingdom I possess ..... 437 Listen to the voice of Jesus.... 443 
A little seed lay fast asleep .... 415 Little children, wake and listen.. 422 
All things beautiful and fair.... 449 | Little drops of water.......... 425 
Away in a manger, no crib forabed 423 News for little children........ 414 
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